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PREFATORY. 

'^»^'iHT\ clur nave tarried in my mind, and peopled its inner ehambora, 

T)r Hitii^r ciiiklreti of niu«>n, or desultory train of fancy ; 

Clear running wine of conviction, with tiie scum and the lees of speca 

* "rii fnini tJie rh<ii\(-« of Science, with rtiibble from mine own garmr, 

^arrli.ii^r* :it i»r Truth, that hnvf* tracked her secret loucs, 

•^'li oiiiit* up a^ani to Jie surface-world with a knowledge grounded 

di'»'|wT ; 
A': ui..'iii> nl hijrli scope, that have soared to the keystone of heaven, 
A.J 'Imwo Jiave sw<w»j>od to thtMr certiiin mark, as the fnlc^n to its quarry ; 
T !»•' Iruitn I h:ivo ^utU(>red of piudenco, the ripi»ned harvest of my muaiiiKSi 
Tv^ oni.inriMl I unto tJiee, O docile scholar of Wisdom, 
li-?^ 1 g:ve to thy ;;eiitle heart, tJiou lover of the right 

*^ ■«.v •iKiM'jh a jjuilfy man renew that naMowcd theme, 
Ar:«l .!r.k#« Willi feehler hand the hnrp of SimchV son 
*• jt. r'lonfrh a youthful tonirue take up that ancient parable, 
A; i iittor f. intly forth dark sayinirs jw of old ? 

• A-»f M ih<» vir«rin honey, thout^h the wild iioe have store*! it in a reoJ ; 
A.! 'r.j-ii ihi.. j«>v%vlli^] Uind, tJiat circleth an KtliiopV ann ; ^^^, V^ 

• ■^•."iri* tii»« irniin!« of g«jld in the turbid siR'aui of (iaui.M»M, 

Ami fair thr li\injj flowers, that spring fmin the dull cold sod. 

^> '.••ri'tnrf, thou rri-ntle student, b<»nd thine ear io my sp«»ech, 

r»' I a'*!) ani nn tliiMi art ; our hearts can coinmunr* tojfctnrr ; 

T» ni-nnr-t fnUi»T* wi'l I sloop, for m<Mn i-* th«» lot of niortai: 

I viil r\iic lu noblest liaMues, for the soul liath un heritagi* of glory: 

1* 



10 PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 

Tlie pasttions rrf" puny man ; the majeatic character* rf God ; 

TW leverii-h shailowB of time, and the mighiy Bubetance of eternity. 

Commend thy mind unto candour, and grudge not aa though thon faadit ■ 

tcaclicr, 
Nor Bcom angelic Truth for the sake of her evil herald ; 
lieixl not him, but lii'sr hii words, and care not whence tliey come ; 
The vi(>wlcse windn might whisper tliein, the billows roar them forth, 
1'lie mean uncoiwciouB sedge eigh ihem in the ear of evening. 
Or the mind of pride conceive, and the mouth of fully epcali theni. 
la now, I KtaiiU not forth laying liold on spear and buckler, 
I cimie a mnn of penr4^, to comfort, not to comhat ; 
With sod porsniiKive speech to chann llijr patienl car. 
Citing the hand of fellowship, acknowleilgin); the heart of i^'mpathjr '• 
liel us walk bigcllier a« friends in tiie sluulcd pattie of medilatimi, 
Nor judgment set his xea] until he hath pdised his balance; 
Tnjil tiie cliasleningtt of mild reproof may men unwilling error. 
And clwrity not be a stranger at the board that is spmMl Sat brotlien. 




THE WORDS OF WISDOM. 

Pt.« tnd pTPcious ve the words which the lipe of Wisdom utter : 

T-i ttiui ^iiall Uieir nuity be likened 7 Wliat price shall count their woithl 

\'*r,fc\ ami much to be desired, and gi\ing joy with riches, 

N* !(nf ly tiling; on earth can picture all their beauty. 

Thej be chance pearls, flung among tiie rocks by the soUen waters of 

Oblivioo. 
^'hich Dili^nce loveth to gatlier, and hang round the neck of Memory ; 
l^ticy be wliite-winged seeds uf liappiucss, wafled from the islands of the 

b!»»ss«»d, 
»^'uch Ttmu^rht carefully tcndelli, in the kindly pjarden of the lioart ; 
'^'^■•y W" s}>routin<j:s uf an luinest for eteniity, burstiii}^ tJimuirh Uie tiltiiof 

^»^n pn^inijjo of tlio poldon wheat, that yichioth anjw^lrt' ftiod; 
1 •')' be drt»|w of the crj'slal dew, wliich Uio winjrs of M^niphn scatter, 
«V:i*D mi i^J|lle brighter S^ibUuth, their pluinos quiver most with deU^ht ; 
^•I'l. oimI so pfiH^ious, are the words which tJie lips of Widdcun utter. 

^'! rniirp, for the half is not said, of their inijjht, and dijniity, and value, 
r r Iixi'-jfivin;^ be they and jrjorious, redolent of sanctity and lieaven : 
A- v,.' iiin,«»s of hnllowiM iiireiiM*, that veil the thnme of the Most High; 
A« tiV iM^adcd bubblt>s tJiat M|rirkie on the rim of the cup of Immortality 
^' wn-aili!* of the niinlN>w spniy, fn>m the pure catanicts of Truth. 
^- -L uh] :m) precious, are the wordd which tlie lips of Wi>dom utter. 

V"? onp#» ajpiin. !o\'injr student, suffiT the praisos of thy teacher, 
f r ver.Iv thn sun of the mind, and the life of the h«*art, is Wisdom: 
>v i* pure and full of lijrlit, cn)wninj: jfniy hairs with lusln?, 
A'J kindliii'; the «"V«* of youth wirfi a tire not its own; 
\*i lnT wunls, wherounto cun.st thou liken tiii'm ? for earth canned shovi 
tht-ir peen : 



\ 



la PROVERBIAL PIlILOSOrHT. 

Tliey lie t^niia nf Ute diantond land, tlie radiuil floor of hniMI, 

Hilling in sunny tliif^t behinil liie cliariol of God ; 

Tiit-j' be fl^lieH uf llii; duy-«pring froni on lugh, siied froni the windoKi 

of the skies ; 
Tlipy be sircams of li\inp waters, fnvli from Uie fniinuin of IntcUigeDU ; 
Siirh and so DrecJous. are Ihe wnrde whicb the liw of Wiadmn utter. 

For these shall guide thee well, tad gutt^ thee on thy my ; 

Ai\il wanting otl be^iile, witli these sholt thou be rich : 

Til High all aroiind be wne, these ehall make thee happy ; 

Thongh all within be pain, these shall brin^ thee health j 

Thy ^nod shall grow into ripeness, tbine evil wither and decay, 

AikI Winlom's words shnll sweetly charm thy doubtful into virliKa: 

iM'vinnefs fhall tlien be fniga) care; where ehune wu, thou ait mode^ 

(.'ovvarillce ri^th into caution, raiihness is sobered intn coun^ ; 

The wrathful spirit, rendering ft reason, i=tandeth justified in sngOT 

The idle hand hath fair excuse, propping Ihe thoughtful forehead. 

f .ifc i^liall have no labyrinth but lliy steps can track it, 

F'or thou hast a silken clue, to lead thee thn>ii);h the darkness: 

Th" rampant Minotaur of ignorance shiill perish at thy coming. 




OF TRl'TU IN THINGS FALSE. I A 

Bum vliit of fiur and good, though blotted by the finger of eomiptiun . 

And if error cometh in like a flood, it mixeth with streams of truth, 

And the Adversary kyvetJi to have it so, for thereby inany are decoyed. 

Pnnidence is dark in its perminHions ; yet one day, when all is knoum. 

The universe of reaHon sliall acknowledge how just and f?iK)d were Uiey; 

V^ the wifie man Icaneth on his wisdom, and the righttoua trusteth to liis 
righteouanesa, 

And iho«e who thint for iDdependence, are auflfered to drink of disappoint- 
ment 

^^'herelbre ? — to profo and humble them ; and to teach the idolaters o 
truth. 

Tint it i^f but the kdder unto liim, oo whom only they should trust 

Tbere v tnith in the wikfest scheme that imaginative heat hath engen 

dfred. 
And a iiian inay feather somewhat from the crudei^ theories of fancy : 
T.^ ali-iii'iiiK laboureth in folly, but catchelh chance gleams of wisdom. 
A •! :itid»Mh out many inventionfi. thon{rh \m crucible breed iKitgold; 
T..» »uuH*r, ti>\iii<r witii witchcnift, thinketh to delude his fellows, 
B." itM'r»> l)»» very Hpiritj* of evil, and what if they come at his bidding; 
H'' i* I Im>I(1 bod man who daretii to tamper with tlie dead ; 
f"' i^ieir wliereabout Uetli in a mystery — tliat ve«tihule leading to Eternity, 
1'tH' waitiiiir-njoiii for unclad gho:<ts, before tiie presence-chamber of tlieir 

Kin^ : 
M !!■' may art upon mind, though bodies be far divided ; 
r" ^Ik; iifr Li in tlie blood, but souls communicate unseen : 
^'x! flie iMMt of an excited intellect, radiPting to it^ fellows, 
^^<ii kiiKile dry leaves afar oflf, while the green wood around it is un- 

uimied. 
Ttr diyj rnay have a spirit as well as his brutal master ; 
A \ int to bve in happiness ; for why sliould he be nibbed of his existence i 
Hat.'j hf* not a r<mscience of evil, a plimmer of moral sense, 
I'v^ and hatred, courage and fear, and visible sliamc and pride t 
l'».f»* Huiy be a future i;pst for the pjtlieiit victims of the cruel ; 
Ar-i t <a>ns4>n allotted for their bliss, to compen^atp for unjust suffering. 
!^'":rn tnA at seemintr error, but dijf lx*low its si.ftarf lor the truth; 
ArRJ hpHnr** of «4>(Miiimr truths, that j^niw on the n»'.)Ls of err«>r: 
^'''^ oniwly an* the npplei* that ^priiij? fnnu the IK^ Sea's cursed hIhwh: 
But HUhui are the) dui»t and a-lios. and the luind tJuit plucked tluMn sliall 

rut* it 
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A frequent punilar efTect argneth ■ eooatuit caun *. 

Yet who halb countal tiie links that bind in MDen to fta tanief 

Whc hath expounded the law thai renleiMh calamities i^garion^ 

I'lvsoing dgwn with yet more woe» the heaTy-laden moumer ? 

W}io knnweth wherefore a mooaoon ahoukl swell the sails of tha pruapMk 

one, 
Blilliely speeding on their course tbe children of goud lock ? 
Who haili companioned a vision from the bom or ivory gale, (*) 
or met an other's mind in his, and explained its presence 7 
Tliere ia ■ secret somewhat in antipatliiea ; and love is more than (anr.f . 
Veil, and a palpable imtice wameth of an instant danger; 
For the soul hath its ffelers, cobwebs floating on the wind, 
I'tiat c.itch events in their appnoch with unre and apt presentimait. 
So thnt some halo of attraction heiaMeth a coming rriend. 
Investing, in his Ulteness, the stranger thai passed on before ; 
And while the word is in thy mouth, behold thy word fulfilled, 
And he of whom we spake can answer for himself. 
O man, little haet thou learnt of truth In things most true, 
llow therefore shall thy blindness wot oftnith in thing? moat falaet 
Thou host not yet perceived the causes of life or motion ; 




OP ANTICIPATION. U 



I 



IV ttckle thit once reaped righteoiiRie», beaten from its ufiefiil curvoi 

^^'ith uc, and spike, and bar, headeth the maiaader's halbert. 

fW k nnc further, () man, to aotve the dark riddle of sin ; 

SuSce it, that thine own bad heait is to thee thine origin of evil. 



-^WNAA^NA^'V- 



OF ANTICIPATION. 

1W hiKt fieen many norrrywa, travel-atained pilgrim of the world* 

But that which hath vexi-d thee most, hath been the looking for evL ; 

Aad though calamitieB liave croeaed thee, and miaery been heaped on thf 
bend. 

Yet illit tlat never happened, have chiefly made thee wretched. 

Thf rtlng of pain and the od^fc of picanuro are blunted by long expectation. 

F'jr tlw ^11 and tlH* balin alike arc diluted in the waters of patience : 

And oftiji Um>u KJppt^st i«weclnos»8, ere tlie cup is dashed from thy lip; 

^^dnirM'itt the ^.tll of finir, while evil in pasRing by thy dwelling. 

A min icfc» ran'fiil of daiij^r liveth in continual torment ; 

Bat t cheerful exp^ler <»f the best hath a fountain of joy within him : 

^^ttiourrh the breath of di!<appointment ithould chili the sanguine ht*ait, 

J^wfdily irlou'otii it again, u'aniiod by tlic live embers of hojie ; 

Tfmufh the black and heavy Hurge clot«e above tlie head for a moment, 

^rt (lie happy buoyanry of Contiilonce rit^ih superior to Despair. 

VfrJy, evils may be courted, may he wooed and won by distrust ; 

P»r the lA-ise Phv-sician of our weal lovetli not an unbelieving spirit ; 

ind to those gi\'et}i he good, who rely on his hand for good ; 
til we leaveth he to evil, who fear, but trust him not. 

i«k foi irrnid, and hope it ; for the ocean of good is fathomless ; 

Lfk for p^iod, and liave it ; for thy Fnond would see thee happy: 
fBut to the timid heart, to the child of unbelief and dread, 
Tliat l«mnet}i on his own w<*ak ^talf. and truittetii the sight of his ejrea, 
Hk evil lie feared shall ctnne, for the soil is n^aily for tiie seed ; 
And pu-'pirion hath coldly put af<ide the hand that was rt*ady to help him 
IVrrfon* look up, sad s^iirit, be strong, tliou coward heart, 
(>r f«*ar will make thi*e wretched, thougli evil follow not behind : 

to anticipate misfortune, — there are still many diances of escape | 
if it come, be cuurageous ; iace it, and conquer thy calamity. 
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Tlw U not an enemy ao Btont u to ttora and tata (he foitKM of Ik 

Unless its inliniiity turn traitor, and Fnar anbar the galea. 
The viilinni standeth a? a n)ck. and Ibe billows break npoD lum. 
"Ilie tiini>mus is a skjlT unmnored. Inei ajid mncked at by a rippt«; 
TliR valiant holdctli foal to ^ood, till evil wrench it from him; 
I'he timorous casicth il asld«, to meet the worst half way 
Vel oncnbmes is evil but a braggatt, [hat pmvoketh aitd will not GgitI; 
Ur the ft'int of a subtle fcnoer, who measurath hia thrust elaewbera: 
Or perchance a blessing in a ma)U|Ue, sent to try thy trust, 
Tlic precious sniiting of a frieitd, wlKMe frowru are all in Ion: 
f )lteii tie fclorm threateivth, but ia driven to other cliinea, 
AihI t}ie weak lialh quailed in fear, while tlie drm bath been ^M in k 
cuntiduiice. 



OF HIDDEN USES. 
Thc seS'Wort (*) floating on the waves, or nilind up liigh along ibe shoie^ 
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Hut ln«e bath the twinted leaf, tlie fmjrmnt ^(l of Chiiuu 

\*n Uai nuthtiona root, the l^on of tar IVru, 

Vortbe nany-coUiiirtHl dahlia^ nor tlie gor^reous flaunting cactus, 

N'T the muUitiKle of fniiUi aiul flowent, iiiiiiistered to life aiuJ luxury; 

^Mn •&, there be virtues yet unkmiwii in the wasted folia^rc of tiie elm. 

In rhc 8un-dricd harebell of the downs, and tlie hyacinth dnnkin|;( in CM 

neMlow, 
In the sycanK>re*8 win^red fruit, and the fiicet-cut cones of the cedar ; 
And the pukfj and bright geranium live not alone for beauty, 
Nor the waxen flower of the arbutc, thruigh it dieih in a diiy, 
Nor the sculptured crest of the (ir, um^een but by the stars ; 
AmA the neaiietft weed of tiie garden serveth unto nuuiy uses, 
TV nit tamarisk, and iuicv flae* the frp«'kleH orchis, and th^ daisy. 
The vonA may laugn at famine when (orest-trees yield bread, 
Whf>o scMiM give out fragrant drink, ('} and the sap of the linden ii ■■ 

iatiiCHs: 
for e\pr\' green herb, from tlie lotus to the darnel, 
U rich with delicate aids to help incurious man. 

i$ti!L Mind is up and stirring, and pryeth in the comers of contrivance, 
(Hten from the dark necessos picking out bright seeds of truth : 
Kauvledge hath clipped the lightning*s wings, and mewed it up for ■ 

purpose, 
Tnining to some domestic task the fiery bird of heaven ; 
Tanifd in tho spirit of tlie stonii, to slave in all peaceful arts. 
To «ilk with husbandry and science ; to stand in the vanguani against 

death: 
And the chemist balanceth his elements with more than magic skill, 
Canmanding stones that they be bread, and draining sweetness out of 

wormwfjod. 
Vet nan, heedless of a God, connteth up vain reckonings, 
Feving to be jostled and starxed out, by the too pri)!itic increase of hia 

kind; 
\sd asketh, in unbelieving dread, for 1k>w fow years to come 
H'iO tite blark cellars of the world yield unto him fuel for his winter. 
Slight not the wide-waste sea be pent within ivimnver Ixxinds ? 
Might not the arm of diligence make the tanj^NM wiMfTiiess a garden I 
And lor aught thou canst telL, tliere may lie a lluMisaiul im*tli(Mla 
Of eomforting ihy linibn in wanntli, though iIkiu kindle not a spark. 
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Feu- not. Bon of man, far thyself nor thy Med - — with a motlinde ia jiisXf 
God's blessing givelh increase, and with it lai^er thao enoogh. 

Search out the wisdom of nature, there ts depth in all her (lning« , 

She Hcemetli prodifral of pimer, yet her rules are the maxims of fnigali.y 

The plant reirrslicih liw wr, and the earth filtereth the water. 

And dews are sncki^ into the cinud, dmnping fBtnesg od the wixM : 

She halh, on a rnighly scale, the general use of all things; 

Yet hiitli file cpecially for each its microscopic purpose: 

There is use in the prisoned air, that swelleih the pods of the tabamtni; 

Destirii in tlie vennmed thorns, that sentinel the leaves of the nettle ; 

A tinal cause for the anxnatic gum, tnai cor^ealeln tlie moss around ■ ion ' 

A reason for each blade of graas, that reareth its small spire. 

How knowoth di^coiitenled man what a train jf ilia mi^ fcdlcnr, 

If llie lowest menial of nature knew not her secret office 1 

If the thii^tle nct'er .'iprang up, to mock tlie ]tx>x husbtuidry of indolence 

Or the pestilence never swept away an unknown curse froni aimnig nwn i 

Wonldje crush the buzzing myriads that float on the breath of the evemngl 

Would ye tmmple the creatures of (iixJ tiat people the rotting fruK 1 

Would ye sutler no mildew forest to slain the unhealthy wall. 




OF COMPENSATION. 11 

IV mnonhram mU'erin^ ■ ruined aroh^ — the desert wave dashing up a 

p^Tunid ; 
TIr thunder of jarring icebergs, — the 8to|>9 of a 8hepherd*s pipe ; 
The hnwl of the tiger in the glen,— -and the wood-dove calling to her male 
TV \iltDre*8 cruel rage^ — the grace of the stately swan ; 
Thf t ier ce n cw looking from the lynx's eye, and the dull stupor of the sloth. 
To the«e, and to all, is there added each its use, though man considereui 

it lightly ; 
Pnr Power hath ordained nothing which EScoDomy saw not needful. 

AH thinsv being are essential to the vast ubiquity of God ; 

ViUiei ^ uiert oiie uutig uvennucn, nor treed trom nonourable serviUide. 

Wpfi* there not a noed-be of wisdom, nothing would be as it is ; 

For (HKpnce without necessity argneth a moral weakness. 

Wo l<ii»k throiif^h a glass darkly, we catch but glimpses of truth ; 

But, d«>uhtlr<(st, the sailing of a cloud hath Providence to its pilot, 

^«Ulo*^ the nwt of an nak is gnarled for a nprcial purpose, 

*Pf '^^•n-known }<tation of a rush is as fixed as the station of a kinjj, 

AtA r'^aff frcKii the hand of a winnower, ntpcred as the stars in Uieir coui 

Min 'n<^th only in him^solf, but the liord livetli in all things; 

Ajv! hi* pervading unity qmckeneth the whole creation. 

Man (lfii»th on*? thinff at once, nor can he think two thoujrhts together ; 

3':? (pxl compa.*?«eth all thinjrs, mantling the jrlolje like air : 

And we rrndi>r hc»maj:e to Hi.«« wisdom, seeinjr use in all His rreatures. 

Fur. perhancc, the universe would die, were nut all things as they are. 



OF COM PENS AT I Ox\. 

T^f'iL L« the government of heaven in allottinjr pleasures amonjr men. 
An! /M the everlasfinjj law, that hath wtNliknl happim^s to virtue : 
Tir vrrly on all ihinjrs elj*e bn»<«lrth disapjioiiitinent with rare, 
Tfj: rhiMi-h man may be taught the shallowness of earthly enjoyment. 
Wr*.^r»»fnre. v»» tliat have enotigh, envy ve the rich man his abundance? 
^1>*^*f'»re, ilriui^liters of allloenre, covet ye the cntta;:er's content? 
T^^ the ifrwul with the evil, for ye all are pen*«inners of (tod, 
Aad Done ma^ clHvm* or refuse the cup his wisdom mixeth. 
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TUe poor man rejoiceth it hi* uS, umi Ins duly bmd i* «weM to him : 
Content with present g^nd, he lookeUi not for evil to the fatnn : 
riie rich man languixheth with aloth, and Rnrieth pleume in nothing. 
He liH-keth up care with hta goM, and feareth Ihe ftcklenen of foctoM 
Clin a Clip contain within itMtf the meaenre of a backet T 
Or tlie «iraitened ippetitet of man drink more than thdr 611 of Inxmy * 
Ttiere is ■ limit to enjojmeat, thonf^ the sonrcei of wealth be bonndfew 
And the choicest pleasures of life lie within the ring of modendoo. 

Al») thou^ pennry and pain be real and bitter evils, 

I would reason with the foot afflicted, for be i> noC ao wirtched ■■ ht 

seemeth. 
W'Imt riglit hath an oHcndrr *o fnnpi^a. thong:> rthen ceca)ie |iiiiiiilliiwa, 
!f llie slripns of earned niiBfortnne overtake him in hii rin T 
Wlierefore not endure with remgiiation the evili thon canst not avert! 
Fortlie cowHrd pain will flee, if thon meet him aa a man: 
Con-^ider, whatever be thy fate, that it ought and ought to have bem wone^ 
And thai it lietli in thy liand to gather even blessing!! from afllictinnB : 
Betliink thee, wherefore were they scntl and hath not use blunted thelt 

keeness I 
Need lii)pe, and patience, and courage, be strangere to the meaneft hovel 1 




OP COMPBNSATfON. 9i 

l« iqiiif deniuidDCo raeompense ; for higb-pkce, calumny and eare ; 

Pbr aite, comfortiera splendour eating out the heart of home ; 

for varrior fiune, dangers and death ; for a name among the learned, a 

•pirit overatruned; 
Pur boooar of all kinds, the goad of ambitioo ; on every aoqinremeiit, tlie 

tax of anxiety. 
He thtt would change with another, moat take the cup as it is mixeh : 
P'^fftj, with hugeness of heart ; or a full purse, with a sordid spirit : 
^wdnm, in an ailing body ; or a common mind with health : 
GodliiwH, with man's scorn; or the welcome of the mighty, with guilt* 
Betaiy, with a fickle heart ; or pUinneas of &ce, with affection. 
Pur in hath Providence determined, that a man shall not easily discovei 
Unoiii^ ed good or evil, to quicken his envy or abhorrence. 
A bold man or a fool must he be, who would change his lot with another ; 
k vwe a (earful bargain, and mercy hath lovingly refused it ; 
For we kfif^r the worst of ourselves, but the secrets of another we see nor 
AikJ better is certain bad, than the doubt and dread of worse. 

iM.nnd Mfonjr. and opportune is the moral rule of God ; 

R .** in its ti.nf»!», firm in its judgments, equal in the measure of its gifTa; 

^"\ 'ni'n, ^:tn!»inp the surface, count the wicked happy : 

N r iif^ti the riMiipenrntiniT peace which gladdoneth the good in his afnictiuns 

Tk". *<^ n«it Xhi* frijrhtfu I dreams thai crowd a bad man's pillow, 

1. W'' wfMnth' bladders crawlinjj rtMind his midni^rht conscience; 

7 ■ \ li»»ar n««t tlieterrihie snjrirestions, thai knock at the portal of his will, 

Pr.rt..k:n5r to wipe away from life the one weak witness of the deed ; 

Tv*y kn*>w not thetorturinjj suspicions that stinj^ his panting breast, 

W:ii-u the clear eye of penetration quietly readrth offthe truth. 

Lk**Miw» of the pxxi what know they ? the memories bringing plensure, 

5^nn«»d in the heart of the benevolent, and {^listening from his eye ; 

TV calm self-ju!4ifying reason that establishcth the upripht in his p?;rposc ; 

T!i^ warm awl gushing bliss that floodeth all the thoujihts of the relijrioun 

Mint a bepgnr at the cro^H-\*'ay. or jjray-haired shepherd on the plain, 

\ix.u [D«»n> of the end of all wealth, than hundreds who multiply the meann. 

MofTov^r. a moral compensation rencheth to the secrecy of thought ; 

For if thou wilt tiiiiik evil of thy neighbour, soon shait tiiou have turn for ttiy 



] 
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And yet be mny knnw nothing of the anse thkt uuketli thee 

to his soul, — 
Theniue of unkjiid suajjcion, for which thou hast thy punishment: 
Anil if tliciii thiiili of him in charity, wishing or praying for his wttal. 
He sluill not guess tlie socret charm that lureth liia soul to love thee, 
I'oT iust ii retributive ubiquity : SamBon did sin with DalilaJi, 
Aiid Ills pjes and captive stren;^ were foifeil to the Pliifistine : 
Jacob robbed his bn>tlii'r. and sorrow was his portion to the gmva : 
Uiivid must fty before his foes, yea, though his guilt is covered : 
And He, who soeining old in youth, (') wns man«d forolJterB' aio. 
For every special crime must bear its special penalty ; 
Cy luxury, or rsFliciess, or vice, the member that hath erred suflbrath, 
And therefore Itie Sucrihce for oil was pained at every pora. 

Alike to tlie slave and liis oppressor cometh lught with sweet n 

And hair of the life of the most wretched is gladdened by the soothingsif 

Pain addeth zest unto pleasnre, and lenchetli the luxnry of health ; 
'I'here is a joy in sorrow, wliicli none but a moun«;r caji kiww ; 
Mndness hulli irnai.'iiiury bliss, and most men liave no more ; 
Age liulh its quiet raliu, mid youth enjoyetli not for liaste ; 




OK INDIRECT INFLUENCES. 



OF INDIRECT INFLUENCES. 

Picf \hf foe in the field, and perchance thon wilt meet thy master, 
F**rUie fword is chained to kin writit, and his armour buckled for the battle; 
1^ liail him when he lookeCh not for tliee, aim between the joints of hii 

lumeM, 
Aaithecrert of his pride will be humbled, hU cruelty will bite the dual 
llwd not a liun in his den, but fashion the secret pitfalL, 
^K•«lult thou cuttqiier the strong, thyself triumphing in weakness. 
Tlic bufr^ne rai^eth fiercely, and the promontory standeth in its might, 
R^n!4iii|; the artillery of heaven, as darti« glance frouithe crocodile ; 
ItitUw Rmaii continual creeping of die silont footsteps of the sea 
Uiwck the m-all of adamant, and stealthily com}ias}ictii its ruin. 
Tv weakness of accident is Ktr(m<r, wiiere tlie stn'ii^ uf dtssiirn is weak* 
A>1 a c;i'«ujil sualotrv cHivince'.h, when a mind bearefli not anriimctit. 
^^. ' X a tiinii listiMi ? \ic silt'nt ; ami pnjvo thy inaxiiii hy example : 
N-'v-Y rfMr, tbv>ij luM^.'-x D<)t tiij huid, tliou^h thy inuiilh doth nut rciidcr a 

r»'a-:in. 
' ■w»'.fi.i I)..' in wi^iim with a fix*!, for tliy sense maketh much of liis conceit; 
A.: •-■•I,.* ••rr«»r> never would huve tliriven, had it not been for learned 

i' 1, mncii ••vil h.itii tje»'H c^iUNod t)y an hfm«\tt wrestler for truth, 

An J rujt'h of uncon.^*.'* i.-^ ir«M*«l, hy t!ie lAan tliiU hati^l wir^oui : 

V 't.ji' iiitfllwt jiiil;.i'ttj rjo-ii'ly, an<i if t|j<Mi merstep thy Hr<rument, 

/*•*-•. M n«ir rnu-^i^tiMit Willi tiiyM'lf, <jr tatl in thy dirt»ct pur[)os<», 

T •' ut.nd tjj.i* ivt'ut ulon:; witii fiii't>. tihall stoj) and return without thee, 

Ami *u f'l cliall hiivi* raiaLil a fot.*, wiieri> thou iui((hte8t liavc won a friend. 

\\ '>**. *hr**w'l!y *trown, miiihtily di^turl) the jspirit,, 

W !••»»• .1 bur»'f.ir«Mi :Lr(Mi'<^i?i<>n woiilil lio trH» ri<tiriilnus for cahimny: 

T.i«' -It *NL'/*^'«tiiiii toHchf^rli u«'rvi's, and iH*r\«V4 rontrart the fronds, 

.\:i-f 'i** — Ti- 'iw' Mii'iin«si 'if atF-'-'tion Tr»»i»Mi'lh to its n^it ; 

An-l fr.'"ii!"h';>-., th** j;ro«tij of half a cmitnry, llM>se (Kikrt tliat hiugh at 

Hiv** l»H»n rnnkiTi-'l In a nlL'ht h\' a w<»nn, even a^ the prophet's giHird. 
Ml-x !fi<iii Iiivoil, an 1 iM kno'Au ]<'alou«'y ? for a sid*^Ion<; look 
Lao pleaice nf \m\\ thy hi*«rt luore Limn the multitude of proofs: 
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IIbM tliiiu hnt^, (Uid not learned mat tny sileM acom 

r><ith <li?i'ppr a^i^mvate tliy foe than loud-«ursing malice? — 

A ivLso ivi!~o man prcvailelh in power, Rir he sciceneth hia faattcnng engiii 

But a Tuul tiltctli lieuillong, and his adversary ia awara. 

Deltoid those broken arches, that oriel all tinglaicd, 
Tliai crippled litie or columns bleaching in the ann, 
The di'lirate shaft stricken midway, and the Sjing bnttnaa 
!dly stretching fnrth to hold up lofted \vj ; 

riiinke:<t thou the ihoiuiand eyes that ahine with raptnre on a ndB, 
,VVouid have Inoked with half Iheir wonder on the perfect pile t 
And wherefore not — but that light hints, suggesting unseen ' 
Fill the coinplncfTit gaier with self-grown conoHts? 
AihI so, the rapid sketch winnelh more praise to the painter. 
Than the cnn-'umnuite work elaborated un hia easel : 
And so, tlie Helvetic lion cavemed in the living rock 
Ilath more <;f majefly and force, tlian if upon a .-n.irble pedestal. 

Tell me, dimghler of taste, what hath channed thine ear in music 
In it the laboured theme, the curious fugue or cento, — 




^i)^ INDIRBCT INFLUENCES. 

^ ^K\tit* mi ffnodty names, as wofth, and valuo, and snbstanrn, 

^h.ch be Uie ancient heritage of Virtue, but sucli an one ai^cribcth onto 

W'ediii: 
Ife*pani-th the needy sage, whose wisrlom hath enriched nntionti, 
Aod the sons of poverty and learning, without wliom earth were a doso^ , 
Munic, the MMiCher of cares, the tuner of the dank discordant heart-ft-inga, 
It is iv)iight onto such an one but sounds, whereby some cam their livuig: 
The poem, and the picture, and the statue, to him seem idle baubles, 
Hlkch «-ealth condeMondeth to favour, to gain liim the name of potron. 
But little wotteth he fhr fiiight of the meann his folly de^jHseth ; 
He ooiMidereth n.it uiac the^e be the wires which move the puppets of thr 

workL 
A ninence hath formed a character, (') and a character subdued t 

kingdtwn; 
A piriure liath ruined souls, or rai^ thorn to commerce with the skies: 
Ti»* p^ h.vh shaken nation**, and stahlished the world in peace; 
Ami t!i? whole ftill ln»rn of plonty been fil'od fmm the vial of f<cience. 
11- n«jifii*'tli man a«* sei>siia!, the in«>iKirrIi of croattHj inaitor, 
Ai>I I'an'th thA. aiij^lit dtr mind, tliat liiiketh him with spiriti* unseen: 
H- fp»'doTh hij4 rnrra'*:* and i< glad, thonah his soul be faint and famished 
Ar^i tlie dull brute p(»wer of tlie body bindoth him a ca]>tive to hiokself. 

Min livi»:h fmrn hour t«) hour, and knoweth not what may happen ; 

Iri:Iiu«nc(>s cirr!(* him on all sidos, and y(*t Miust he answer lor his actlopii 

FptiIip U^in^ th-if i* nia-iter of himwlf, U»udi»th events to his will, 

Bjt I <lav»» to {<4*lli«h pa.«sion i>« the wav»^rin:j creature of circumstance. 

T» '*.!« man ternptatioti i^ a poisim. to that uian it a<ideth vigour ; 

\ai each may ron«W to hiuiM*lf inriueuces good or evil. 

A« thdiidirectest the power, harm or advantage will follow; 

And th<* torrent that swe;}t tJie valley, may l)0 le<l to turn a mill ; 

Tv Wild «»h»ctric flash, that could liave kiudl«'«l cotncts, 

Miy by tlie ductile wire givf» oasp to an ailing child. 

K"C outward matti*r <»r event, fashion not the clmnictf r within, 

Out each man. yielding or rc.Histiug, ta^hioueth his mind fur himself. 

SfWTj^ havo said, What i«» in a name ?— most potent plastic inf1u<»nce ; 
A niint* is ■ woni f»f chanictcr, ami n*(>otitioii stabli>«h<>th tlio fact; 
A vrjfii «if n*buke, or (»f luMiour, tentiing to ob-^curity or fn'ne ; 
loi gnntMl is the power of a nauie, when its power it least suspected. 
2 
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A low name la a thorn ia the aide, that hindetttfa the IbatniBu 'm hia r«B 

But a nnine a ancestral renown shall onen put the racer to hia ppeed. 
Few men Imve pov;n unto gnviness whose names are allied to ndtcol^ 
And [iiany nuuld never have besD profligate, but for the Hplentoar olm 

A wine man eonmetli nothing, be it never so Email or homelj. 
For he kiuiwdli not the secret laws that may bind it to great eflecti. 
ne world in its boyhood was cicdulous, and dreaded the i 
tlie stars, 
'\\e world in its dotage Is not wiser, fearing not 

t !ai •u qiivern not Ihe soul, nor guide the dratliiies or man, 

Itiii li ,.'*ed, iit,'liter thnn Htraws, are ievere in the building up of c 

A loan 1ii.'h the tillor in his hand, and may steer against the current, 

Or may glioodown idly with the streaoi, till hia vessel founder inlbeirtU 




OF MEMORY. t» 

A iiinir.eiitai7 fletf-deiionian, an abnence in spirit from the now, 

An artiial oo*irsin|r hitlier and thither, by the mind, slipped from its leaih, 

A life, at in the mystery of dreams, spent within the limits of a momeaL 

A btntiah man knoweth not this, neither can a fool comprehend it, 
Bat there be secrets of the memory, deep, wondrous, and fearful. 
Were I at P^t^^ could I not declare. My soul hath been here before me t 
Am I tftrange to the columned halls, the calm dead grandeur of Palmyra f 
Know I not thy mount, O Carmel ! Have I not voyaged on the Danube 
Nur flpen the fjrlare of Arctic snows, — nor the black tents of the Tartar ? 
U it then a dream, that I remember the faces of them of dd, 
While wandering in the grove with Plato, and listening to Zeno in the 

porch? 
Pad have I wen, and Pythagoras, and the Stagyrite hath spoken me 

friemllv. 
And Hi* meek eye looked also upon me, standing with Peter in the palace 
Atht^nff and Rome, Persepoli? and Sparta, am I not a freeman of you all T 
And chiefly can my yearning heart forget thee, O Jeruwilem ? 
For tiie rtmnjr in:igic of conception, mingled witJi tlie fumes of memory, 
Cr^.^ih me a life in all past time, yea, an<l addeth substance to the future. 
B*' y** my judjjes, imaginative minds, full-fledged to soar into the sim, 
Wh-jne grrKPcr natural thoughts the chemistry of wisdom hoth sublimed. 
Hive ye not Cf»nf»*ssed to a feeling, a consciousness, strange and vague, 
T'lAt y«* liave ir*»ne this way before, and walk again your daily life, 
T*~'kmff an old routine, and on s<Mne foreign stnind, 
W-,.-rp bi^ily ye liave never stood, tindinj; your own footsteps ? 
HtVi n^< at times some recent friend looked out nii old familiar, 
Sr >* n«»w«^ circumMtance or place tiHjmed as with ancient memories? 
A .UTlin:.^ sudden flash lightetli up all for an instant. 
And Um'fi it is ({uencltcd, as in darkness, and leavetli tlie cold spirit trumb* 

l-ng. 

M -rnnnr in rvt wisdom ; idiots ran rote volumes : 

Y't, wliat is \%'i'Ml(ifn without memory? alnlie that is strangled in it^ birth; 
Tn- poth of the swn!!i»w 'n the air ; tlie path of the dolphin in tlie waters ; 
\ raak running out; a bottomless chnsm : such is wisdou witliont 

m 

V^m tie many wise, whd cannot store their knowli»<!ge ; 

Vet fnaa tlK»m/4*ives are they satisfied, for the fountain is within * 
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Therp be mAnv who f4i>re, but havp no wbdcm of their own, 
Liiinbprin^ thpjr annory with wcnponi their mnmles cannot lift ! 
Thf^re be many thiet'ps and robbGis, »'Ik> plean aiiJ rinre anlawrfaOy, 
Cntlinj: in to momory'f lietp «imp cnniunply <le>'U(ml (^hala: 
But lo Teed the mind with TatHMs, to Rll thy gnimry with conk, 
N<ir c\og with chiilf and Rlriiw tl« thresh infHIoor nf reaivin, 
lUnp the ideax, and hnnxe theni well ; but leave the wonla high atnbU^ 
Strivp to (itore up wl>at wan thoUfrht, drapising what waa md. 
For the mind is a spirit, nnd drinkpth in idnta, as flame melteth into flama 
But for wonJK. ii niiisl pack Iticm m on floors, ctunliruns and periahabis 
merchnndi^ 



To be pninni Tor a minute, to Tear for an hour, to bc^ (or a w 

long and weary ! 
But tc remember rniirsrorR years, ie to took back apon ■ day. 
An avenue weineth to leiiL'then in the eyes of the wayfaring man, 
But let him Iiim, tlinae ftaliimed elms crowd up within a yard ; 
Pace tlie iamp-lil streets of some sleeping cily, 
Ti;e multitude of cressets aliall seem otie, in tlie false picture <if pa> 




THE DREAM OF AMBITION. 



THE DREAM OF AMBITION. 

I Lrrr the kappv fields that smile around the villa^ of Content, 

And son^ht with wayward feet the torrid desert of Ambition. 

Lofi|; time, fiarched and weary, I travelled that burning sand, 

Aiid tlie iioided basilisk and adder were strewed in my way for pdnM ; 

Black scorpions thronged me round, with sharp upliflod stings, 

Beaming to mock me as I ran ; (tlien I guessed it was a dreanv^ 

But life is oft so like a dream, we know not where we are.) 

60 I trwled on, doubting in myself, up a steep gravel cliflT, 

Whoi« yellow summit shot up far into the brazen sky ; 

KnA quickly, I was wafted to the top, as upon ua*«en wings 

Jarr\-in:r me upward like a leaf: (then I thought it was a dream,-^ 

yet life i« oft m) like a dream, we know not where we are.) 

80 I Ktnivl on the mountain, and behold ! bcff>re me a giant pynuckl. 

And 1 rliHiih with eager ha^te its high and difficult stepn; 

Ftif, I lonjri^d, like another Behis, to mount up, yea to heaven. 

Nor K>u<jht I rest until my feet liad spurned the crest of earth. 

r>»«»n I sat on my granite throne under the burning sun, 

And iho world lay smilinp beneath me, but I was wrapt in flames; 

[And I hopixJ in glimmering consciousness, tliat all this torture wae • 

dn*am, — 
r»'t !;f#» is oft so like a dream, we know not where we are.) 
And anon, as 1 sat scorching, the pyramid shuddered to its root, 
An»l 1 frit tlie qimrrifnl mnss leap fnnn it^ .'<and foundations : 
Avfctiile it tottere*! and tiltAHj, as raised by invisible levers, — 
(And now my reason spake with me ; I knew it was a dream ; 
Vet I hushed tliat wliisper into silence, f«>r I hoped to learn of wisdom. 
By tracking up my truant tlioujjhts, wfiereunto thoy might lead.) 
And suddenly, as rolling upon wheels, adown the cliflT it rushed, 
AmJ I tliodglit, in my hot brain, of the Muscovites' icy slope; 
A ^*K^^l*and yard** in a moment wp ploughe<l the sandy seas, 
Arwl crM*\u*<i tlfise happy tioUU, and tluit smiling village. 
An*! < inward, as a living thinjj, still nisluHl my mighty throro, 
riianlenng along, arul poun'ling, as it went, the millions II my way: 
Wfori tne all was U^e, and ioy. and fuU4>lown summer. 



30 PRUVERBIAL PUILOeoi'UY. 

Ilehiiiii mr dealh and woe, the deaeit tai ibiMMai. 

Tlii'n 1 wfpi luid shrieked atond, for pjty tad for fear ; 

lliit niiirlit not stop, for, comet-like. Sew on the nwddeued maas 

(her tlie crashing cities, and falling obelisks andtowera, 

And columns, nocd as by a scythe, and high docmes, shivered ■■ an a 

sliell, 
And deep embattled ranks, and women, crowded in the streMa, 
And cliililren, kneeling as Tor mercy, and aU 1 had ever hived. 
Yea, over all, mine awful throne rushed on with seeming instinct, 
And over the cruckliiig forests, and over the rugged beach. 
And on witli a terrible hiss through the foaming wild Atlantic 
Thnt roared around inc as I sat, but could not quench my sfHrit, — 
Still nn, tlirough Etiirtlcd soliludea we shattered the pavement of tlw m 
Down, down, to that central vault, the bolted doors of hell ; 
And these, witli homd shock, my huge throne battered in. 
And on to the deepest deep, where the 6erce flames were hottest, 
Rlazinrr tenfold aa coni^uering furiously the seas that mshed in wilhnM 
And there I stopped ; and a fearful voice shouted in mine ear, 
" Behold tlie home of Discontent ; behold the rest of Ambition I" 




OF SUPJECTION. 81 

Aiid tKit dark other hath usurped the evil which Omninotence laid Jown 

Untu G<id there exiist impwsiUlitiea ; for tlie True Oiid cannot lie, 

N V the Wij«e One wander from the truck which he hath determin id for 

htinwlf : 
For hui will was purposed from eternity, strong in the love of order ; 
And that will altereth not, as the law of the Medes and Persians. 
G*td M tiie ori^rin of order, and tlie first exemplar of liis precept ; 
For there is» suborCination of his Essence, self-guided unto holiness ; 
\nd tiiere is subordination of his Persons, in due proces.«<ion of dignity ; 
For x}h* Son, as a iNm, is subject ; and to him doth the Spirit minister ; 
But thexe things be mysteries to man, he cannot reach nor fathom them, 
And ever uu«t he speak in paradox, when labouring to expound his God ; 
Fur. b(.*hold, G<h] is Alone, miglity in unshackled freedom ; 
And with those wondrous Persons abideth eternal equality. 

So rn<»n. i«iait ye from the fountain and follow tlie river of c:irtrtenr«. 

For iL* ciirroiit i;* biiundtMl tlm)ii<;h()ut by tlie Innks nf just subnnlip'itiori , 

T.'.r.«n*»«, :irki iltiiniiH<»n.'*. and powers, Arcliani^t'U, Clieruhim and Scniph'nv 

.\'iL"''^* ai:*i tl.iiiiin:: riiiiii>'t.?rs, and l)roalliin<; cliariotH and iiarps. 

F' r lij-r»* 'ir»* il«»ifri'«»s in hetveii, and varied cniNihiiitios of bliris, 

A Mil >t'*;"> ill the Uuidi.T of intelli«^'nco, and ninks in approach(*s to Po • 

IVi» «S:l.'^s. r"\»»ri'nre is jnven, as their diu\ to the masters in w'siioin ; 
l^i ii<:i-->, then* arp who sor\*e ; or a throne would have small gliny. 
K'*_r*''l i»«iw the univcrst* <»f matter, tiic slll>^tim(•e of visii)le creation, 
\V;i;i-h of i>ld, with well-<»lfc*emn^ truth, tlie Greek hath sunuimcd 

OjiiiEii ; (•) 
Wrirn* i< there an atom out of place? or a particle tliat yieldeth iiot obo 

«l!i*nc-o '! 
WVrp !■« tl»erc a fragment that is free ? or one thing the e<pial of anotlier? 
T7i*M-liain in unbn>kendown toman, and iM^yond him the link<i are |»erfcct* 
B :l he standctii solitary sin, a manel of {x^nu'tted clui.iii. 

Ar»d ••hall thi-* MMMninii ern»riii tin* scale of duesiilMirtlination 

Fi«* \ -!■»» of d<>s^rt nnreelairiw^d. in the midst (»f tli»' vin»*yanl of the lionl I 

<'.:i\\ 111"* prp^iHiiptuoiis [>rid*» snap tlie s;ite tether of connexion, 

A'»:l hi-i Mind s^lrisli folly rei'im* the hunlpii of maintenance? 

< * min, t^jiiii art a rn»atiin* ; hoii»it not thy****!!' aUwe the law : 

ViiiiUc uol of tljysell is free . tliou art bound in tJie trainineU of dcpcndeiine 



SS PROVERBIAL PHU 3S0PHT. 

What is tlie sum of ihy duty, but obedience to rigtiieoa* rals, 

To tlic greut cnmnmndinfr oncle, uttered by delegated orguN T 

Tliou raiis^l nnl render homnge to abetnict Omnipresent power. 

Save tlirougli tlie foiitrf'li! eymbol of visible otdoined authoritf. 

Those who obt'y not rnnn are ofteneat found rebeli a|[mineet God ; 

And ».'liIoin is ihe delegate ao bold, as to older what he knovratb In ba 

Vol mark Jiie, proud goinsajer ! I «y not, obey onto sin ; 
Rut, where tlie Principal is silent, lake heed that thou deipiM not A 
1 Deputy : 

And he liiut lovelh order will bless thee for thy faith, 
l( ihou recognize liia sanction in the powers that fashion human lawm. 
Tliiiii, the vicegerent of the Lord, his high tinointed image, 
Tounid u'huin a good man's lovally floweth from the hearts of his reli|^Oi^ 
Thnii, tthose deep responsibilities are fathomed by ■ nation'^ prayers, 
Wlioiti wi*e men fear for while they live, and envy thee nothing but thy 

Fnim thy dizzy pinnacle of Rrentness, remember thou also art a subject. 
And llic thriine of ihine eartlily gtory is itself but the footstool of thy God. 
The hnrnane tliy kim.il'ims yield llii-e, rc-rnrd thou as yielded unto Him; 
And while ^irt witli all the majesty of aute, consider Uiee the Liini's chief 




OF SUBJECTION. U 

Yet be iLon retolale a^nst them, if they change the mandatee of thy CM 

If tliey touch the ark of his covenant, wherein all his mercies are en 
shrined: 

Be resolute, but not rebellious ; lest thou be of the company of Konih . 

8et thy face against them as a flint : but be not numbered with Abiram. 

Daniel nobly disobeyed ; but not from a spirit of sedition ; 

And Azarias shouted from the furnace, — ^I will not bow down, O Knra. 

If truth must be sacrificed to unity, then fiiithfulness were folly ; 

If man D.i.^t be obeyed before God, the martyrs have bled in vain : 

Yet none of that blessed army reviled the rulers of the land ; 

T^ey were loud and bold against the ain, but bent before the ensign oi 

authority. 
Uuoesty, scorning coropiomise, walketh most suitably with Reverence ; 
Otherwise righteous daring may show but as olistinate rebellion ; 
Therefore, sufier not tliy censure to lack the savour of courtesy, 
And remember the mortal sinneth, but tlie staff of his power is from Gar 

Man, thou hast a social spirit, and art deeply indebted to thy kind : 
'!rhereft>re claim not all thy rights ; but yield, for thine own advantage. 
Society is a chain of obligations, and its links must support each other : 
The branch caimot but wither, that is cut from the parent vine. 
Wouldft thou be a dweller in the woods, and cast away the cords that bind 

thee. 
Seeking, in thy bitterness or pride, to be exilod from thy fellows ? 
Behold, the beasts shall hunt thee, weak, naked, houseless outcast ; 
Disease and Death shall track thee out, as blcKxihounds, in the wilder* 

ness: 
Better to be vilest of the vile, in the hated company of men, 
Than to live a S4)litiiry wretch, dreading and wanting all things; 
Better tn \ye chained to thy labour, in the dusky thoroughfares of life. 
Than to reign monarch of Sloth, ui lonesome savage freedom. 

Whence then cometh the doctrine that all should be equal and free 7— 
It is the lie that crowded hell, when Seraphs flung away subjection. 
No man is his neighbour's equal, for no two minds are similar, 
Aii*l arci<loiits, alike with qiialitics, hare every shade but sameness : 
The liirlitost atom of ditferenre shall deslriy the nire balance of cr>uality 
An*' a'l Lliiu^T''. trom without and froui witl. i, make one man to differ froa 
anutiier. 

a* 



We 



ire eqiinl aiid free 
Satan, 

ire eqiiiil niiJ free 
from oinh : 



PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 

■a the witchword that «pii*a4 Ae lif{iaBa at 
the (loDhle lie that entraf^ntli to lum conscripU 



The mes.^ngers of that dark despot will peoder to tky Bcenae ua) Ihj 

And dmw thee from the crowd where thoa ut nfe, to eejza tlwe in tlw 

■loIitAry deserL 
Wne unto liicn whose heart the syren aong of Ubertj hath eharmad ; 
VVie iiiiio liiin whnet' mind is bewitched b; her treacheniug be*ut]r; 
In [luul zed t)ing?lh he away the fettera of duty aiul restraint, 
^tiiJ yii-ldolh n|i the luilucnui't of self to that fair idoi of the dai:iiK<l. 
\o man liath frceiluiii in au{;tit save in that from which the wicked wooU 

be hiiidrmi, 
Up is free luwuni Uud and good ; but to all eliK a bi 



Thuii nrt in a middle I'phere, lo render and receive honour, 

(r tliy king ciimiiiaiideth, ol>ey ; and stand not In the wiiy with rebels ; 

But if need be, lay tJiy hand upon thy tiword, ajid ftar not to unite > 

For tlie [iiitveri* aciiiiitieUi tJiee with honour, liyhling in defence of tl 




OF SUBJECTION. 9ft 

hA tInoQgh good Provideiic«s and courage, thou day him that would have 

•lain thee, 
Thoo lo aeat not a tittle of thy rectitude, having executed sudden justice ; 
thill majTst tho«« walk among the blessed, tliough thy hands be red with 

bkwd. 
For th3rBeif, thou ait neither worse nor better; but thy fellows slioold 

count thee their creditor : 
Tboa hast numf ully protected the right, and the right is stronger for th 

deed. 
A*.sa, in the rescuing of innocence, fear not to smite the raviRher ; 
Vihu thoa^ he die at thy hand ? for a good name is better thun the life * 
And if Phin.^s had everlasting praise in the matter of Salu's son, 
With how much greater honour standeth such a rescuer acquitted 7 
Uphold tiie laws of thy country, and fear nut to 6ght in their defence ; 
But first be convinced in thy mind : for herein the doubter sinrteth. 
Above all things look thou well around, if indeed stem duty forccth thee 
To draw the sword of juHtice, and stain it with the slaughter of thy fellow* 

S»if that lielh in thy bosom, the tendor wife of thy affections. 

Must ol>f*v tlK»e, and be subject, that ovil drop not on thy dwelling. 

r!ie child that \n used to conj?traint, rearc»th not more than he loveth ; 

Hilt (jive thy fon his way, he will hate thee and srom thee together. 

T'.H' ma>t<»r of a well-ordered home, knoweth to be kind to his sen'ants ; 

V'-t h#* pxartetli reverence, and each one fearoth at his pot^t. 

Ttiere is n<»thinp on earth so lowly, but duty jriveth it importance ; 

N' Nation so doprudinp, but it is ennohUnl by ol)e<liPnce : 

Y'-a, break stones ujion the hijjhway, acknowle<ljring the liord in thy lot, 

Happy shalt thou be, and honourable, more than many children of ths 

miphty. 
Fh'm that dt*spisest tlie outwnrd fomis, lieware thou lose not the inward 

»*pirit ; 
F-ir tli^y are as words umo idoas, as symbols to thinps unsf»en. 
Kt'^p then the form that is mxrd : retain, and do rovrrenco to example ; 
And in all things obserNC subordination, for Lliut is tlie whole duty of man. 

A h«irw*» knoweth hi^ rider, Ik* ho c<»nrnlont or timi«i, 
A'^J tlio tiiTce spirit of niic»»phalu> >to<»[)t'ili unto none hut Alexander; 
Vu*' XiiTTifiA Timyti»i\ in th** jun«:h» hy the prymjj s|Miui(.'lr4 (»f liiv (uwler. 
Will quad at the eye uf man, m) he asHt>rt \m dignity ; 
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Nay, the very sliipe, tho^e giant swans breasting the .igfalf 

Roil in tlie trou^rh, or break tlie wave, to the pilot's fear or eaan§Bl 

Huw much more shall man, discerning the Fountain of authoHtf, 

Bow to superior commands, and make his own obeyed. 

And yet, in travelling the world, hast thou not otten known 

A gallant host led on to ruin by a feeble Xerxes 7 

Hast thou not often seen tlie wanton luxury of indolence 

SuMying with its sleepy mist the tarnished crown of hoadship ? 

AJas ! for a thousand fathers, whose indulgent sloth 

Hath emptied the vial of confusion over a thousand homes : 

Alas * for the palaces and hovels, tliat might have been nurseiiea for 

By hot intestine broils blighted into schools for hell * 

None knoweth his place, yet ail refuse to serve, 

None wcareth the crown, yet all usurp the sceptre : 

Aiul perhance some fiercer spirit, of natural nobility o^ mind, 

Tluit needed but the kindness of constraint to have gnrmx up great and nood, 

^ow, — the rich harvest of his heart choked by unweuded fsr^r^-* 

All bold to dare and do, unchecked by wholesome fear, 

A scoffer about bigotry and priestcrafl, a rebel against gti\<TnT^ct SkJi' i.li\l 

And standard-bearer of tlie turbulent, leading on the sons i f IV>j\.u ; 

Such an one is king of that small state, head tyrant of the tSirtf , 

Brandislilng the torch of discord in his village-home : 

And tlie Umid Eli of the house, yon humble parish-priest, 

Liveth m shame and sorrow, fearing his own handy-work ; 

The motlier, heart-stricken years agone, hath dropped into an e^** «" ^^m* t 

The silent sisters long to leave a home they cannot love ; 

The brothers, casting off restraint, follow their wayward wills ; 

And the chance guest, early d'^parting, blesseth Ills kind stars. 

That on his humbler home hath brooded no domestic curse. 

Yet is that curse tlie fruit ; wouldest thou the root of the evil 7 

A kindness — most unkind, that hath always spared the rod ; 

A weak and numbing indecision in the mind that should be master ; 

A foolish love, pregnant of hate, that never frowned on sin ; 

A inonil cowardice of heart, that never dared command. 

A kin^^Hom i^^ a nest of families, and a family a small kingdom ; 
And the government of wnole or part differeth in nothing bnt extent 
Tlie house, where the master ruleth, is strong in united subjoctioii. 
And the only commandment with promise, being honnured, is a Ueniig Iw 
that house: 



OF REST. a? 

But and if he yidileth op tl« reiiiB, it is weak in diaoordant aiiaKhy» 

And Uie honda of love aud union melt away, as ropea of sand. 

The realm, that ia ruled with vigour, lacketh neither peace nor glory, 

It drendeth not foes from without, nor the sons of not from within : 

But the meanness of temporizing fear robbeth a kingdom of its honour. 

And the weakness of indulgent sloth ravageth its bowels with discoid. 

The best of human governments is the patriarchal rule ; 

The authorized supremacy of one, the prescriptive subjection of many . 

Therefore, the children of the East have thriven from age to age, 

Obeying, even as a god, the royal father of Cathay : 

Therefore, to this our day, the Rechabite wanteth not a man, ('*) 

But they stand before the Lord, forsaking not the mandate of their sire. 

Therefore shall Magog among the nations arise from his northern lair. 

And rend, in the fury of his power, the insurgent world beneath him : 

For the thunderbolt of concentrated ^strength can be hurled by the will of onOj 

While the dissipated forces of many are harmless as summer lightning. 



-•s^s /^,/^/^/^^^/^^t^, 



OF REST. (") 

In the silent watches of the night, calm night that breedeth thoughts, ( •) 

When the task-weary mind disporfeth in the careless play-hours i»f skep^ 

I dreamrxl ; and behold, a N'alley, green and sunny and well watered, 

And thousands moving across it, thousands and tens of thousands : 

And though many seemed faint and toil- worn, and stumbled often, and fell. 

Yet moved they on unresting, as the ever-flowing cataract. 

Then I noted adders in the gras** and pitfalls ui.der the flowers, 

And cliasms yawned among the hills, and the ground was cracked and 

slippery : 
Bnt Hope and her brother Fear suffered not a foot tO linger ; 
Brijrht phantoms of fal>*e joys beckoned allunngly forward, 
While yelling grisly shapes of dread came huntinjj on behind : 
And cesjvlessly, like Ijipland swarms, that miserable crowd spe*l along 
To the mist-involved banks of a dark and sullen river. 
Tnere saw I, midway in the water, «5tandinnr n pant fisher. 
And he held many lines in his hana, and they called him Iron llestiiiv. 
iio I tracked those subtle chains, and each lield one among the multitude • 
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Tlion I ondeiBiimd whit Undoted. tbM Um TMlMt noi IB (Mr fKtk: 
for the lisher had sport in h» fishing, mA draw in hii lines ecadnminri 
And the npw-boni babe, and the agei aita, were dragged intu tbu dBft 

Aiid he pulled all those myriade tlutift, and none might net by the waj 
Till many. Tor abeer weaiiuBBS wars atger to plunge into the dRnming 



1.0 I knew that valley was Ijre, and it aloped to tlie waters of Death. 
ItiiE Tar on the thither side spread out a calm and silent shore. 
Where all was tranquil as a deep, and the crowded strand was quiet; 
And I Baw there many [ had known, but their eyes glared chilLn^ apoo m^ 
A^ act in deepest slumber ; and they pressed their fingera lo their lips. 
Then 1 knew that shore was the dwelling of Rest, witnre spirits heU theb 

Sabbath, 
And it seemed they would Dave told me much, but they migfal not braik 

that silence ; 
For the law of their being wa9 mTsterj : they glided on, hushing as tbc^ 

Yet further, under the sun, at the roots of purple mountains, 
a blaze of glory, n.' tlie niglil-fires on northern gkiee ; 




OF UUIULITT. m 

il 4V wwinnHi a mt for the spirit on the shadowy side of lifb; 

Bol onto this worid's pilgrim no rest for the sole of his foot 

Ef^. from stage to stage, he travelleth wearily forward, 

And though he pluck flowora by the way, he may not sleep amoqg tka 

floweim. 
Hind is the perpetna] motioQ ; for it is a nmning stream 
FVooi an onfathbmable source, the depth of the divine Intelligence : 
And tliDugh it be stopped in its flowing, yet hath it a current within, 
The eoHace ayiy sleep unruffled, but underneath are whiripools of coo 

tention. ^ 

Seckest thou rest, O mortal 7— seek it no more on earth. 
For dratiny will not cease from dragging thee through the rough wilderness 

of life; 
fWkest thou rest, O immortal 7 — hope not to find it in Heaven, 
For sloth yieldeth not happiness ; the bliss of a spirit is action. 
Rwt dvelleth only on an island in the mid^t of the ocean of existence. 
Where the world-weary soul for a wliile inay fold its tired wings. 
Until, after »hort sufficient slumber, it is quickene:! unto deadiless energy 
And upocdoth in eagle-Hight to the Sun uf unapproucliablo perfection. 



OF HUMILITY. 

Xtrr. \* jfTown aw«iry of her ^wd^, and donnoth rusflct ^rmcnts, 

I^>\.n«; for rhan^;!* to walk wi a nun, l)cne;ith a modest veil : 

F<ir Pride hath noU^l liow all admire the faimest) of Humility, 

And to clutch the praitte lie covoteth, ia content to be drest in hair-cloth i 

AimJ wt!y Lu«t tempteth Uie younj; heart, tlrnt i^ proof against the bravery 

of harlotJS 
With timiii tean* and retiring; looks of an artlesa weming maid ; 
.\nd indolent Apathy, sleepily anluuned of hi^ dull Uck-lustrc face, 
III flad of tlie livery of meaknesi<, that charitable cloak and cowl ; 
Aivi llatn-d hideth hi-i demon fn»wn beneath a f^entlc mank ; 
\nd Slander, nnakc-like, creepeth in the dust, thinkin<( to escape 

inalion. 
Bat tlie world hath (niinod somewhat from itA yearn, and is quick to 

^ate disguises ; 



PROVERBIAL PHILOSOFHT. 



a of Rpirit that ii Tiir in the pyna of tiMMt inaa, 
^'■■;i. n:ul «>eiiie(li fair unto itielf, loving to be thought Humility. 
II.-" chok'r \n n<it rnntvi by inwlcnce, neither do injuriei dittnrtt It : 
] l(i:ii--1 indienntinn is xtmnEfe unto jti breast, and juat tepniof nnto ita lip 

t >hriiihi>tli, lnokin<r fenrfiilljr on men, fawning at the feet of the gn# ; 

The breath of calumny ia aweel onto Its ear, and it euuitetfa tb* rod « 

p»ni(>rutiiin. 
Rut wli;ir ! art thiHi nn( a man, deputed chii^f of the creation t 
Art lliiin not a mililier of the right, militant for God and Kond } 
SImll virtue nnd truth be ilrgnuled, because thiHi art too base to ofdwldtheml 
Or (iiiliiith be holder in blaxpheming for want of a David in the campt 
[ Niy iHit, aveTigi' iiijiines; for the ministry of vengeance ia not thine; 
But wlH-re1iire rebuke not a liar T wheteTore do dishonour to thyseirT 
Wiien'fore lei tlie evil lriiim|ih, when the juxt and the right are on tby aide T 
ilii(-li llumilily ii> abject, it lackelh the life of sensibility, 
And Ilint reiii^ation is but mnck, where the burden is not felt : 
tJifpect lhv!<eir nnti thy meekncra ; thou art mean and imlilferent to nt 




of HUMILITT. 4. 

IWr fora hm meeknem with discretkm, cantinf? not poarla befont swlnft 
Par ■ iij(i! %vill tread npon thy neck, if \te teeth thee lying in the dust ; 
Aiid tlien* ty? coinpanie« and seations where rcM>lute bearing is but duty 
if a ^hmmI nion diackiaeth his secret failings unto the view of the profane. 
What doeth be Irat hann unto hi:« brother, confirming him in his sin : 
There u a concealment that is right, and an open-mouthed humility that 

errelli; 
There is a candour near akin to folly, and a meekness looking like sh^me 
Sla.^uline sentiments, vigorously hokion, well become a man ; 
Bat a weak mind hath a timorous grasp, and mistaketh it for tendemesa of 

conscience. 
Many are despii«od for their folly, who put it to the account of their religion. 
An] because men treat them with contempt, they look to their God for glory: 
But contempt shall still be their reward, who betrayed their Master unto 

ridicule, 

B/'ipctin*; on iiim in themj^elves, meanness and ignorance and cowardice. 

A < rhn>4ian hath a royal spirit, and need not be ashamed but unto One : 

Anion J \nA m«*n walkoth he sotUy, but tlie world shouk) see him as a 
chainpion. 

II:« hurnSIrnir*ii is far unlike tlie shame that covereth the profligate aial 

wf*ak, 

W;t«^n the i«ol)cr rppnK>( of virtue hath touclied their tingling ears; 

It io bum of love and wisdom, and is worthy of all honour, 

Arwi tiie ^weet persuasion of its smile clungctli contempt into reverence. 

A man of a hantrhty spirit is dnily addincrto hi:* onomies : 

Hr •tan'l'^h as the Arab in the dcrtert, and tl.c liands of all men are agahisl 

him : 
A mnn of a hasp mind ilaily siibfractrth from hia friends, 
K r \*» h«>!<l*>t)i liiin^Of so ch^^aply, tint others loam to despite him. 
p. .• wli»»rp i1h» niet'kness of H4>lf-kiH>wlo«|tre vniit'tli the front of aelf-respecti 
T!r*-r» I'Mik rhoii fnr the man, whrnn noiH* can know hut thev will hcHjour 
H Mij itv i* th*» «**)t>niiiiijr kIwIow l»ofore the stature of Kxeeileiice, 
Ati ! ■ ■••^1 l<«',v'v on till* irnumfl. h«»love<l and lovely as tlu» violet : 
\\ . ' •■, i- ?h.' r ir-hnir"^! mTid. that rall<»rfj Wortri tier brrjther, 
T .. -..,|»'.^ «.'.fi' H'lrw*. that r«»«*t*»n»th infant virtue**: 
11 ■ l.'v Nr.iiL'ffh no r'xcufioi she i^ welcomf* to (mmI and mnn: 
II r ' tii)iiT"naiirf i«* iwitnl unto nil, who would pnwpor in ritlier wnrM; 
ind \>\*' nii!<i !i<:ht of ber ^-eut uce is inirmrod in the eves of her r« 

penkms. 



a PROVERBIAL PHIL060PHT. 

And ittraighiwsjr stand they accepted, duldreii of penitenee and tan. 
Aa when the blind r^n ie nigh unto a rase, its aweetnaa ia lbs henU d 

So when tliou savoiireRt humility, be sora thou art nigh Wta merit. 
A pfi rejoiced) the coveloua, and praise fattenetb the nin, 
And tlie pnile of man delighlelb in the humble tyring of hii MloWf 
But to llie lewlcr benevolence of the untfa&nked AlnuHier of good, 
Ilumilily ia queen among the grmcea, Ibr the giveth Him occariMl t4 



OF PRIDE. 

Deep is the eea, and deep in hell, but Pride mineth deeper ; 
It is coiled eg a poiRonous worm about the foundations of the sodL 
If thou expose it in thy motives, and track it in thy spring of thought, 
Complnccnt in its own delectirai, it will neem indigniuit virtue ; 
Smoothly will it gratulate thy shill, O subtle anatomist of self, 

while it ne«itk'lh tlie deeper in thy boenio 




OF EXFERIENCE. U 

Pride i.4 a gloomy bow, arching the infernal firmament, 

That will lead thee on, if tboa wilt hunt it, even to the dwelling of despair 

Deep calleth unto deep, and mountain overtoppeth mountain. 

And still ahah thou fathom to no end the depth and the height of pride * 

For it hi the vaat ambition of the soul, warped to an idle object. 

And nothing but a Deity in Self can quench its insatiable thirst 

Be aware of the smiKng enemy, that openly sheatheth his weapon. 
But mingleth poison in secret with the sacred salt of hospitality : 
For pride will lie dormant in thy heart, to snatch its secret opportunity* . 
Watching, as a lion^nt, in the bottom of its toils. 
Stay not to parley with thy foe, for his tongue is more potent than his am^ 
But be wiser, fighting against pride in the simple panoply of prayer. 
As one also of the poets hath said, let not the Proteus escape thee ; (*'} 
For he will Uaze forth as fire, and quench himself in likeness of water ; 
He will fright thee as a roaring beast, or charm thee as a subtle reptile. 
Mark, amid aU his transformations, the complicate deceitfulness of pride, 
And the more he striveth to elude thee, bind him the closer in thy toils. 
Prayer is the'net that snareth him ; prayer is the fetter that holdeth him : 
Thou canst not nourish pride, while waiting as an almsman on thy God^-^ 
Waiting in sincerity and trust, or pride shall meet thee e\en there : 
Yea, from the palaces of Heaven, hath pride cast down his millions. 
Root up the mandrake from thy heart, though it cost thee blood and groanSi 
Or the cherished garden of thy graces will fade and perish utterly. 



OF EXPERIENCE. 

KVEW that age was enriched with the hard-earned wages of knowledgd. 
(ind I saw that hoary wisdom was bred in the school of disappointment : 
noted that the wisest of youth, though provident and cautious of evil, 
Tet sailed along unsteadily, as lacking some ballast of the mind : 
h nd the cause seemed to lie in this, that while they considered around 

them, 
/ind warded off all dangers from without, they forgat their own weakness 

within. 
Ho gteer they in self-confidence, until, from the multitude of perils, 
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riicy begin to be wary of themMlna, and lean tba fint leVNa M 

I knew timl in ihe morning of lire, befure it* weariaome jaanej, 

T)ie yoiilJiful soul doth expaod, in <be liinple luxniy of beinc ; 

Ii liaili not contracted its widhes, nor set a limit to ita hopm 

The ^'ing of fancy ii unclipt, and sin hath not Beared ita feelinga: 

Eucli fcaiure is Bljiinpcd with immortality, for all ita desires are infinto, 

And it seoketli an urean of happiness, to fill the deep hollow within. 

But the old and the grave look on, pitying that generona yooth, 

For :hey also liave tasted long ago the bitterness of hope detUoyed : 

They pity him, awl are oad, remembering the days that are put. 

But tlioy know be must tKsle for himself, or he will not give aar to tUl 

For Kxpcri^nce hath another letson, which a man will do well if fan lean 
By cliecking ihe fiigln ul expectation, to cheat diHappoiutment of ita pals 

Gxperif nee leacheth many things, and all men are his schaUrs : 

Yet is he a aininp; tutor, unteoching thai whii-h he halh tanghL 
Youth i* conlident, manluMd wary, and old age confident again : 
Youtli is kind, inaiiluxid cold, and age retnmeth unto kinditesa. 
Fur yiiiiUi ausp-'Cti-lli ninigliL. Iiil iiiajiliood, liiTlfrly learned, 




OF ESTIMATING CHARACTEIL m 

Aad froiii the gjh fmr&ce rDckon not on steel beneath : 

The torrid sooc of Guinea think scorn of icy seas. 

And the frn^bitten Greenlander di»believpth suns too hot 

But tho*i« ftodent of Wisdom, feed on the marrow of the matter; 

If tiviu wiJt sttspect, let it be thyself; if thou wilt expect, 1^ it ao^ bt 
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OP ESTIMATING CHARACTER. 

Rasiilt, nor ofttimes truly, doth man pass judgment on his brother; 
For he seeth not the springs of the heart, nor heareth the reasons of the 

mind. 
And the world is not wiser tlian oi oM, when jusdce was meted by the 

sword, 
U%*n the spear avenged the wrong, and the lot decided the right ; 
W'rten the fodtsteps of blindfold innocence were tracked by burning 

ploughi«liare9t, 
A -! the <<ill cnnil(nnning water delivered up the wizard to the stake : 
F *- we wait, like the sage of SalumiR, to see what the end will be, (*•) 
F T n2 the ripht or the wronjr. by the Lssiief* of failure or success. 
J Mjt^ nn< of thinf^ by their eventj* ; neither of character by providence ; 
An 1 count n<i( a man more e\il hccjiuHe ho in more unfortunate; 
F»»f tlie blei»jngn of a better covenant lie not in the i»nnj«liine of prosperity; 
B .! pain and chastisement the ratlier show the wise Fathered love. 

It Sr>!d tliat danphter of the world ; she is full of paiety iind gladness; 
Tlie diadem of rank is on her brow, unconnted wealth is in her coffers : 
She tnrketh out her beautv like Jezebel, and is welcome in the courts of 

king«; 
?h*» i* qoeen of the fools of fashion, and ruleth th*» revels of luxury : 
Arid though she sitteth not as Tamar, nor standeth in the wavs as RcVa 
Yet in the secret of her chamber, she shrinketh not from daliance an^ 

gnih. 
1^ car(>th not if there be a God, or a sonl, or a time of retrihnrion ; 
fVasur* is the idol of her heart: she thirrteth for no purer hcLveit. 
4ad «S « langheth with light good humour, and all men praise l^er geiitl^i 
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Thpy are ^Ind in her lovely emile, and the river nr im bnnntj filleth ihe^ 
Sii she pmfpeivd in llie world : the worehip and dei^re of thonauida , 
And ('lie ditil even as slie had lived, careless and conrteous and libenl. 
Tlic ffmw KU-alloweil up her pomp, the marble pnx-lajmed her virtoea, 
For men ■.<^>I(.■c(ncd her excellent, and charities Bounded Torth her praiaa . 
Oul els(>wlii'n> Tar other judgment setlcth her — with infidols and barkiti 1 
She nliiiM^I the trupl or her splendour : and the wagea oT her sin ahall b* 



Look ii^in on ihi^i fair rrirl, the or]^an of a village pastor 

VVlin i' di';iil,and luilh lei) lierhi» all, — his blessing, nnd a name unatained; 

And friendri, with biiiiy zeal, that thijr pursea be not taxed, 

I'lare llie sud iiKnirner in a hiiitic, poor aulwlitute for tliat she hath kvt. 

A slraii<i!<'ruinongi<lnin<:e faces, Klieinnketh the wormwood of dependeoea. 

She is marked an a child of want ; and the world batoth poveily. 

Pniyer k not hoanl in that b»nse-, the day she lialh loved to hallow 

Is niKi'd bill by deeper dissipilion, the riot of luxury and pamin?: 

And wantonness la In her miistur's eye, and site liath nowhere to flee to • 

file is ciired fur by iwiw ii|ioii earth, and herGoil Beeineth to forabke het. 

Tlien cinueih, in fair kIhiw, the pminise. and the feint of olTectioo, 

And her lieiirt. long unuaeil to kioilness, rememberelh her father, and 
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Aao, touching gnflt and innocence : a num shall walk in his nprig h tnaw, 
Year afti*r year without reproach, in charity and honesty with ail : 
But in uoe evil hour the enemy shall come in like a dood ; 
Shall track him and tempt him, and hem him, — till he knoweth not whithei 

to fly. 
Perriuuice liis famishing little ones shall scream in his ears for bread. 
And, maddi^nt-^ by that fierce cry, he nisneth as a thief upon the world : 
The wiirld tiiat hath led liim to starve, itself wallowing in plenty, — 
The world, that denieth liiro his rights, — he daringly robbeth it of them. 
I -say nuL, such an one is innocent : but, small is the measure of his guilt 
Tij tliat of his wealthly neighbour, who would not help him at his need ; 
To that of the sclliidi epicure, who turned away with coldness from hitf 

tale; 
To that of unsufTering tliousands, who look with complacence on his falL 

(>r prrrldinrc the continual dropping of the vemmiod words* of spite, 

hi-iilt and injur)' and scorn, have galled and pierced his heart; 

\Vt. wtth ail l(in{r-((uflehng and meekness, he forgivetli unto seventy timet 

«*vt'n : 
T ;. in ji-iine wt*akor m«Hn<»nt, tempted beyond endurance, 
H- -tnkftii. inon' in aii};fr tiian in hate ; and, alas ! for his hea\'y chance 
li' ^lath finiitt*>n unto inMant death his Hpiteful, life-long enemy ! 
Arvl ifnw waj» bv to see it ; and all men knew of their contentions : 
y ' r .• \iiir«,'7' >h«)iil for his bl'Mxl, and rude hands hurry him to judgment 
T • I u..it»*r» vj-nlict r4Hn<rth, — MunlonT, with f()rt»tln>ujrht malice; 
Ar>: ;..« nanu* is a ruite of exiHrnition ; his guilt is tcMi black for devils. 
B *: :■• xU** hifhteous Jndjn** s«vin«*Ui he tho suffering victim : 
r r L.« aTi;rf.>r waj* not unlawlul, but became him an a Christian and f 

man : 
.Aft I r}i«'tijrh his guilt was grievous when he struck irjit heavy bitter blow, 
V* ' .. 'ill IS the fin of llie smifer, and verilv kicketii the lieam, 
r<. r}i** w*Mt:ht of that man^s wirkcNJneHs, who^e slow u/(>ntli»8s liatred 
SU: him at every turn, with patient continuance in evil. 
IirA»bt««'si«, eternal wrath shall be heaped upon that spiteful enemy. 

h t* in vain, it is in vain, snith the prf^achor ; there be none but the rl^** 

«*>iiis and the wicKfnl, 
Po«#» T»'U'i-«. and stiineh alli«"*. the true kniirlit. nnd the triitor : 
A »; iw tifanlh stn*fij; witness ain<H)(; ju^n. Theiv is no neutnil f7ry»^n 
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The bmid highn-a) and nunnw path map oiit the whole damam; 

Sit here nimmn thi: wiinN, thwe holy chosen few, 

(>r i;riivi.'1 lliere A wrctrli conJerniml, to dis minong the miDioa. 

And verily for iiliiiimie resultn. Ihoni be bat pml and bad ; 

lloaven hiiili nu ilu'^ky twili^JiI ; hell Is not gladdened with k dawn. 

Vet Imkiiig niiind nmoiif! hiH fellows, wtto can pus righleoiu jiid^mbi^, 

Siii'h Mil luie is holy and accepted, Mid auch an one reprobate and doooied 

'l'lii-ri> is so much of ^md among the wnr<, so much of evil in the boirt 

Siii-h scocninc p;irtia!ilie« in proviuenca, to many things to leMcnand cxpvi 

Yea, an.l wiih all iiiiiii'« biBst. *. little real freedom of his will, — 

That, tci loiik a little lower than the aiirface, garb or dialect or faxhion, 

Thiiii fluik fi-elily pronounce for a raiiit, and ftiintly condemn for a sinnei. 

Uver niuny u heart (fniil ulld Iriie, fliittercth the Great King's pennant: 

By many im iron huiid, ihc pirale'a blnck banner i* anfuried : 

Hut iht're l)i> many mure bosidus, in the yacht and tlie tiadcr and Ihe GA- 

in<! Inxit, 
In the feathcr'd uar-canoc, and the quick mvKtcrions gondola : 
And 1)ie army of thiit (irrat King hath no staled uniform; 
Ol minirled characters and kinds goeth forth ihe connllcss host; 
There is the turbaned Dainoseene, with his tattooed Zealand brother, 
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Oft^n ihi» jj**norf>uft heart, lit by unliallowod fire, 

Counted a bruKl imong the bunung, and left uncared-for, in his tin: 

\h I waited a little year, and the mercy thou hadst forgotten 

Hith pur;^ that noble spirit, washing it in waters of repentance ; 

That glowing generous heart, having burnt out all its dross, 

l« as a golden censer, rrady for the aloes and cassia : 

While tliou, tunl-viMged man, unlovely in thy strictness, 

\\1io turned from him thy 8}'mpat)iies wilh aclf-coinplacent pride, 

Iliiw art thou shamed by him ! his heart is a spring of love, 

VMuIe the dnr well of thine afTections is choked with secret mammno. 



at a glance thoo judgest well : years could add little to tliy 
knowledge: 
U^h-.^n rfiarity gioweth on the check, or malice is lowering in the eye, 
VVtHMi h«»TU'MtyV «>|it»n bn>w, or tlic wea.-*(.»l-faco of cunning is before thet, 
I ^ f 1... \,^Yn» lip (if wantonness, or cU^Jir bright forehead of reflection. 
F> t ■•tt'-n. t»y shrewd scrutiny, thou juHirest to the gocxl man's harm: 
F -r It TTuiy lie his hour of trial, or ho sliniiberpth at his p<jst, 
Or \*- h:ith slain his t*jj«», liut not yc*t levelled the stronjjrhold, 
< »' 'Kirely n»rovon*«l of the wouivU, that Hoshed him in his fniy witli paasioa 
Ai-Mi. of the worst, thnMiL^h j)reiii(iice, thou loosi'ly shalt think well: 
For M'-'ie i-i altofTfther evil, and thou mayst catch him at his prayers. 
Tr;- r»' may U' one small prize, th<»uj^h all iK'sidc be blanks; 
A sjvcr thread of gtKxlness in tlie black sergecloth of crime. 

T>.. n* i-* In wliftm all thinirs are easy : his mind, as a ma'^tor-koy, 
J'ln '■;»'n, with intuitive addn^ss, the treasuries of art ami science: 
'V'.'-n- ■•« to whrKU all thini;s are hard ; but industry giveth him acnjw-bar, 
'I'l : '■v'e, with gnKuiing lalxuir. iJie stublioni look ot" Njarning : 
A:i»! fft'^n when IJmju I»)okest 4m an eye. diui in native dulnoss, 
I-.r:!»' -lialt thou wot of the wealth dilij^'uct? hath iralheiwl *(> its gaze; 
* ifVn thf» hn»w that should U* hriL'bt wilh tlie donuant fire of gemus, 
\V ♦*,;n it-* ample halls, hath i^n^oranee the tr:iant. 
\ "t are TvA t)»c sons of men cn^t as in mould'* by the lot ? 
TV !*ke in frame nnd feature hath mu«"h iiII-;o in -pint ; 
S i-Ti ,1 *?i.i[»'» hatli such a s*iul, s<» that a <l«'«-[» di-<eem"r 
Fr fii h> make will read the* man, and err not far in luiii^iniMit. 
V*'a, ^id it holdetli in the converse, that «/ni\viug siuularity of mind 
Plxidrtn ur makctli for itself an appi»site dwelling in tlie body : 

3 
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Accidpnt may mndify, circumstance may bevil, externals seem to cDuige &, 

But Kljil tlie primitive crystal is latent In Its man; varialiDaB: 

Pur the map of the face, and the picture of the eye, are traced t^ the pen 

of pa!>!iion ; 
And tlic iniihl Hbihionplh a tabernacle Huitable for itself. 
A mean spirit bowcih tlnwn the back, and the bowing foeteretfa meaniteM ; 
A ri>iH)lt;te purpose knitteth the knees, and tbe firm tread nouriahetb 

d-^fi-i.iii ; 
lave li)i>k<?ili Ki^ly from the eye, and kindleth love by looking; 
H:ite rurrnwcth llie brow, and a man may frown till he hatcth : 
For niinil and Unly, i^pirit aiu mailer, have reciprocities of power. 
And e;irh kn-pelli up the strife ; a man's works mnke or mar him. 

Tln're be dwpcr thinns than these, lying in the twilight of truth ; 
But few can discern Ihem aright, frran surrounding dimness of error. 
Fur pcrciiaiicc, iTthou kiieweat the whole, and largely with comprehensiva 

miud 
CoulJsl read tho history of chameter, the chrquered story of a life. 
And into llic [frest ucconnt, wliich siimineth a mortal's desljny, 
Wert to add the forces from withnul, dragging him this way and that. 




OF HATRED A1«D ANGEit di 



OF HATRED AND ANGER. 

Blustted uuto goodness is the hetrt which anger never stinetli, 

But that wliich hatred swclleth, is Iceen to carve out evil. 

Anger is a noble infirmity, *he generous failing of the just, 

T)tr one degree that riseth above zeal, asserting the prerogatives of vhtoa 

But liatred is a slow continuing crime, a fire in the bad man's bi tast, 

A dull and hungry flame, for ever craving insatiate. 

Haired would harm another; anger would indulge itself: 

Hatred is a simmering poison ; anger, the opening of a valve : 

Hatred destniyeth ss the upas-tree ; anger smiteth as a staiT: 

Hatred is the atm<je«phere of hell ; but anger l«* known in heaven. 

Ih there miC a righteous wrath, an anger just and holy, 

Wh^n pnndiiess is fitting in the dust, and wickedness enthroned on lUd)e] I 

iVith pity condomn guilt ? — is justice not a foelinj^j but a law 

A:>pr9\inz to the line and to the plummot, incognizant of moral sense? 

Th«iu lliat condcmnest anjjer, small is thy sympathy with anjrols ; 

Thou that hast accounted it for sin, cold is thy communion with heaven. 

B'.ni'are of the an^ry in his passi(m; but fear not to approach him ato' 

ward ; 
F^-f if thou ackmiwledge thine error, he himself will he w»rry for his wratli 
B^^'app of tlie hater in his coolness ; for he moditateth ovil apiinst thee ; 
Cnriiiivriding the resources of his mind calmly to work thy ruin. 
iKvcit and treachery skulk with hiitred, but an honest spirit flioth witi 

anjrer: 
T^if' one lieth secret, as a serpent ; the other chnseth, as a loopanl. 
Sr»>«dily lie nTon<*iled in love, and receive the retnniinjr ofll'mler, 
F -r w.ttin;rly pmloninng anger, t]ic»u taniperest uncoii.'^ciou.sly with hatr^ 
V :*.'*nce is prnvnr in a man. ner\'ing him to rein his spirit : 
Px«^k*n is as (nlsy tn his arm, while it yelleth on the coursers to thes 

spr»*»d: 
Pi'i'^Kre kfH»pp(h connse?. and standeth in solid self-possession, 
B.jt tlie wraknr»is of sud<len passion layeth Ixire the secrets of the sou). 
rfae sentiment of anger is not ill, when thou lookest on the impudence o( 

vice 
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(he br.-ath of columnj, or hast Mined the hiiJ ■ ■£ « § oT b 



But see llinn ihnt thou curb It in expiMsira], rendering the mitdnotit of 
80 shall tixm stand wi:bnu[ reproKh, mailed in all the dignity of rirtMb 



OF GOOD IN THINGS EVIL. 

I HEARD the man of sin "pToaohing tlw poodneea of Johov&h, 
\\Tiereforp, if he he Almiphty Lnve, pFrmitteth he mi.'^Ty and paint 
! Witt- (he rUild of hnpc Vfxed in the labyrinth of donht, 
Wliercfore. O holy One and jast, is tlie horn oT tlif fool foe ao bigh 

exatl^ 7— 
And, bIhs ! fir this our cr<"ininjr world, for thnt grief and piilt are herej 
Alas ! for thnt EHilh is the baltle-field, where gixid must combat with evil: 
Angels look on ami hnlil their breath, biiminjr to mingle in the cnnflict. 
But the tmips of tlie CaptAin of Sulvalioa may be none but the soldierv of 




OF GOOD IN THINGS BVIL. ftJ 

The leech delightcth in stinging, ind the wicked lovctn to do hann. 
But th«' wi»ie Physician of llie aniverae useth tliat ill tendency fur hedtL 
Vohly fhiin othm* griofs are gendered sympathy and kindness; 
Pa'irnfo. hiiiiulity, and faith, spring not seldom from thine own: 
An enomy, humhlt?d hy his Kormws, cannot bo far fnxn thy forgivenew, 
A fr.<'ri<i who liath ta.Hted of calamity, tsliall fan tiie dying incense of thji 

love: 
Ant] for thyM'lf, is it a small tiling, so to learn thy frailty, 
Fi'Lit fnwn an aching bone thou savest the whole body ? 
rV furnace of affliction may be fierce, but if it refinoth thy soul, 
Th» jrivid of one meek thought shall outweigh yeans of torment 
\**v»'rtliel(*m, wTPtched man, if thy bad heart be hardened in the flamab 
lU\n:z f*arth-bom, as of clay, and not of moulded wax, 
M'jp n<vt the hand that smiteth, as if thou wert visited in wrath ; 
Repmoch thyself, for He is Justice : repent tiiee, for Ue is Mercy. 

O-aiv". fiiml caviller at wi!*dom, to be satirtfied thiU e\Try thing is wrong. 

B*» *iiPi» th*Te is pwxl necessity, even for the f1oiiri»hing of evil. 

Wwuld th4' •'>-'■ <it.*iiglit ill perpetual n(X)n ? or the ear in unqualified bar^ 

m'»nifs ? 
HiTh wiiittT's fn»st no wt»lcome, contrasting sturdily with summer? 
0»ii!«Nt tlidii di-ip*Tn b<*n«'v<>)encc, if tliere wen* no sorrow:* to be poothod > 
()r di'«r«»v»T !h«' n><»urcfs of contrivance, if notliing stood opposed to tlit 

int-sLU'^ ? 
Wlt.t wi-n* piiwfT withimt an oiieiny ? or mercy without an object? 
(>r lni!)i. whrro the false were iui|M)ssihle ? or love, where love were i 

d»'l.t ? 
Thp charirfor!* of (*od were bni idle, if all things around him were per- 

ft^rti'in, 
Affl virtni'< uiiirht shuulx^r on like diMtli, if tliey lacked tlie opportunities 

of evil. 
T^,«'r»' ij« out' :ill-|n'rf«*rt, nnd but one ; man dar** not reason of His Essence. 
B i* 'Jhtt* must U' d«'lirii'nrit»s in lifav«'n, Ui l«.»ave nxMn for prrgn.»s«ion in 

Mi-ss : 
A rr-a' n of iiti'jm illfi'd m>T wi'ro n ^tairriaut |»ool of l)ping, 
At;<I •■»'• «'irrli' of :i>i-iii!ut<' p<Tr<'rfii»ii, tlic* ulMmot cipher of indolence. 
Sin i- an awtiii '^lipiiiw, Sut it aiMfth ui'W irIori»*s to tlie light; 
S»n !* a Mark l'»i!. but if >i«'tti'tli nil* tin' jt-wi'lr)' of hi'av*»n; 
6ln is Jie trJior iiiat hath dra{:;^'d the lnaj4'^ty of merr;y into aetkvi* 



Sin '• the whelmii^ ■rgqnwint.tejyillfj 1km rttribMi ifiMtaiMUk 

It is a deep dufc thought, uid DMdadi Is to ABfBtflj Kafied, 

But percliuice evil wm esMDtiil, timl Ged AonU ba h« of hh cnMi 

For wheK perfeetkMi ia not, there lackeik poaAle laal, 

And dm abuner i^ beoer thtf Bd|dtt bMikrth frmAerntoaf 

weU: 
And crcalures must be finite, mnA Saile camotbe perfect; 
TbmtoK, though in hmJI degm, cretfioo IuvuIibUi «*il, 
lie ctargeth his uigeU with foUj, and the hea*^ an aot ok^ !■ 

sight: 
For every ezlBtenee in 
Avl the light that blaiMh hot in One, 

the nuuij. • 

Toere is then good in evil ; or none eoold have known kh IUmt] 
No spiritual intellect or esoence eould bne gand en Ui Ugh 
No sngcl harps could have tuned As iwnder s at Ua wiadom, 
No ransomed souls have pruaed the glotte of Ua ttenj. 
No howling fiends have shown the terrara of hia juatioe. 
But God would have dwelt alone in the (earfiil wlilndB of 



Veveitheless, O nnner, haiden not thine bnit in enl 




OF GOOD IN THINGS EVUi. 65 

Habits, and thoughts, and deeds, are shadows aud satellites of self. 

What ! shall the claimant to a throne stand forward with a rabble rout,-^ 

Meanness, impiety, and lust ; riot and indolence and vanity 7 

Nay, man ! the train wherewith thou comest attend whither thou shalt go ; 

A throne for a king*8 son, but an inner dungeon for the felon. 

For a man's works do follow him : bodily, standing in the judgment, 

Behold the false accuser, behold the slandered saint ; 

The slave, and his bloody driver ; the poor, and his generous friend ; 

The simple dupe, and the crafty knave : the murderer, and — his victim ! 

Vet all are in many characters the best stand guilty at the bar ; 

Aiid he that seemed the worst may have most of real excuse. 

'The talents unto which a man is bom, be they few or many, 

Are dropped into the balance of account, working unlooked-for changes. 

And i^rchance the convict from tlic galleys may stand above the hermit 

from his cell, 
For that tlie obstacles in one outweigh the propensions in the other. 
There be, who have made themselves fnends, yea, by unnghteona 

mainnioii, — 
Friends, ready Auditing as an escort to those everlasting habitations ; 
Embodied in li\ ii»g witnesses, thronging to meet them in a cloud, 
Clurity, meekness uid truth, zeal, sincerity and patience. 
There be, who liave maiJe themselves foes, yea, by honest gain. 
Foes, whose plaint must have its answer, before tlie bnght portal ii 

unbarred : 
Pride, and seltishness, and ^ioih, apathy, wrath, and falsehood. 
Bind to their everlasting toil many Unit must weary in the fires. 
Love hath a power and a longing to save tlie gathered world. 
And rescue universal man from the hunting hell-hounds of his doings : 
Yet few, here one and there one, scanty as the gleaning after harvest, 
Are glad of the robes of praise which Mercy would fling around tLe 

naked ; 
Rnt wrapping closer to their skin the p*)it?oned tunic of their works, 
They stand in self-dependence to perish in itbai^donment of Grod. 



PKOVKRUIAL PHILOSOPHY. 



OB PRAYER. 



A WICKED mnn sromptb pra} er, jn the Etultow sophiatrj .if Teuon, 
He di-rlrtoLh the Hilly hope, that God can be moved by Bnpplicktkn ^— 
Cnn till' iiTiclmni;eaUe be cbnng«il, or wirer in hia purpoee ? 
Con Ino. w('uknes« of pity affect him ? Should be tum at the bidding at • 

Molboiight he niled all ihinjrs, and jre callcn] bis decrees immubble, 
B:il if iIliis he listenpth to words, wherein is the firainess ot hia willT — 
So [ IieiirJ the ><pr«ch of the wicked, M»d, hi, it was smoother than oO ; 
Diit 1 knew tiiat his reusonings were false, for the promiae of the Scripture 

Yet WHS my soul in d:irkness, for hia words were too hard lor me ; 

'J'ill 1 liinied to my Goil in prayer, for I know he heareth alwaya. 

Tlicn 1 looked abroad un the earth, and, behold, tlie Lord was in ol) dungs, 

Yet saw I not hi.i hanil in aujrht, but perceived that he worketh by meaDs; 

Yeii, and the jower of tlic mean proveth tiie wisdom that ordained U ; 

Yea, mill no net is iiseip-^s, to the lulrling of a Estnne thronuh the iir. 

So 1 turned my thiiughls to supplication, and beheld the mercies of Ja> 




OF PRAYER at 

No man can pray in fiiith, whose pmyer is not gronnded on a pnxniae: 
> H a {pr^od man commendeth all things to the righteous wisdom of his God ; 
Por thA«e who pray in faith, trust the immntahle Jehovah, 
And they wh ^ ask hiessings anproniised, lean on iincovcnantod rr<*rT. 

Man. rpgard thy prayers as a purpose of love to thy sonl ; 
E«tm^n thp pmi*idcnce that led to them as an index of God's good-will: 
80 shalt thou pray aright, and thy words shall meet with acceptance. 
Also, in pleading for others, he thankful for the fullness of thy prayer. 
F'»r if thou art ready to ask, the Lord is more ready to hest^w. 
The «alt preserveth the sea, and the saints uphold the earth ; 
TliHr prayers are the thousand pillars that prop the canopy of natitre. 
V#»rily. an hmir wtliout prayer, from some terrestrial mind, 
Wore a rnrse in the calendar of time, a spot of the blackness of darkneaa 
P^rrhance the terrible day, when the worid must rock inti> ruins. 
Will >*i» one nnwhitened by prayer, — shall He find faith on the earth ? 
For tiiere is an economy of mercy, as of wisdom, and power, and means; 
NVitlK*r i* onr» blessing granted, unbesought from the treasury of good r 
A'vl th#» rlwritablo hf»art of the Being, to depend upon whom is happiness, 
\»'VAr u*iib'n»l«Ioth a bounty, w> Ion? as his siiNjort prayoth ; 
\'-:\. ask what thou wilt, to tho second throne in heavon, 
!• •• Thiii»», for whom it was appointed ; there is no limit unto prayer: 
B'it and if thou rease to ask, tremble, thou self-suspended creature. 
Fur thy strenjjtb is rut uflTas was Samson*s: and the hour of tliy doom la 
come. 

Fni- art thou. O man, as a bubble on the breaker, 
W»-nk an<i iroveme<i by externals, like a poor bird caught in tlie storm : 
Y«*t thv momentary' breath can still the rajrinir waters, 
Tfi\ harol ran touch a lever that mav move the world. 
O M»*rrifijl, we ^Jtrike eternal covenant with thee, 
F'lr nnri may take for his ally tlie Kinff who ruleth kincr^ ; 
l!'»w -trouL'. yet Ik>w most weak, in utter poverty how rich, 
\\*^n» :ir»*«ih'p ofunJni truce to <jo»wi is dormant in a m:in ! 
n.»wi'i! •'ii» friirii** f«irm of delicate transprent beantv, 
\V .'.o. •i.rhtJ,!ii.» o\-o and hectic c!i»»ek are lit by the Inlefireg of iWlin*», 
\ ,•-..... fp-'v «lu« !i«»f*i. •A'i t\ <l"\v-l"i«1»»n 'ilv. 

II ' f^ \.!. T'.^^iM., ri«'i'v I'lxnriMiit. >huk with nulu'ai'hv t?ioi«»tun» ; 
M ." not »hy h«"art t lid of Iut, A'n*' ! [mki: child of weakiu'*?* ' 

'A* 



S8 PROVKRBIAL PttiLOSOPlJY. 

Tlioii hast erred ; GoDatii o( Galh itcnd not io Iwlf ber it 
Terribly she li^liletli in the van ■» the virgin daughter of C 
Slio beari'th t!ii' banner of heaven, her onuet U the nuhin); o 
Si'mphiui njly at licr ."iile. and the captain af that host ia God, 
Aciii the serriiil riiiks of evil are routed by the liahro'ngof her ey«; 
Slie is the KiiLgV remeinbrancer, and stcuurd of many hi 
lUilJiii}; the buckler of security over her unthankful land; 
For tliiit wi'ak fluttering heart ia atrong in faith aasured, 
Depeinloiiee is lier might, ami betiold — she prayetb. 

An^'i'lii iirc munil t'lo gixA man, to catcli the iaccnae of his praydn, 
Atiil tliey tly 10 minister kindness to those for whom be pleodeth ; 
Tor tlte altar i>r liiit lieart is li|:htcd, and burneth before Uod rontinnallj. 
Anil Ir' Iwcaiheth, cun^'imis of liis joy, the native atmosphere of heaven , 
Yen, llinii<;h |;<N>r. and rinmemned, and ignorant of thi« wnrM's wiadna i 
[II I'aii his fellun'4 s|inre liirii, thiiugh tliey know nnt of hta value { 
l'll■lu^^nd.■' bewail a herci, iind n nation nioumeth for its king, 
Bm iIb' whole iinivr^ l;iini?iileth tlie kws of a man of prayer. 
Verily, were it mit for Oiif, who sittelh on hia rightful Ihnioe, 
Cruwni'd widi a rainbow of etnerald, (") tlie green meinurial of earthy— 
Piir one. .1 incdiatini; num. that liath clod liiit Godhead with mortality, 
^t of Niil 




THE LORD'S PRAYER. 



THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

[5QUTREST thon, O nuin, wherewithal may I come unto the Lord 7 

And with what wonder-working sounds may I move the majesty of heaven 9 

There is a model to thy hand ; upon that do thou frame thy supplication ; 

U'imlom hath measured its words, and redemption urgeth thee to use theiw 

I 'all thy God thy Fatlier, and yet not thine alone, 

For *hoa art but one of many, thy brotherhood is with all : 

Ken^ember his high estate, that he dwelleth King of Heaven ; 

Sc shall thy thoughts be humbled, nor love be unmixed with reverence : 

Be .hy first petition unselfish, the honour of Him who made thee, 

And ihat in the depths of thy heart his memory be shrined in holiness* 

Pray for that blessed time when good shall triumph. over evil, 

And one universal temple echo the perfections of Jehovah : 

B-.'nd thou to his good-will, and sub^rve his holy purposes. 

Till in thee, and those around thcc, grow a little heaven upon earth : 

Humbly as a grateful almsman, beg thy bread of God, — 

Bread for thy triple estate, for thou hast a trinity of nature : 

Humility smootheth the way, and gratitude softeneth the heart. 

Be then thy prayer for pardon mingled with the tear of penitence ; 

Yen, and while, all unworthy, thou leanest on the hand tliat should smite. 

Thou canst not from thy fellows withhold thy less forgiveness. 

To thy Father thy weaknesses are known, and thou hast not hid thy sin, 

Therefore ask him, in all trust, to lead thee from the dangers of temptation ] 

Wliile the last petition of the soul that breatheth on the confines of prayef 

L** deliverance from sin and the e\il one, the miseries of earth and hell. 

And wherefore, child of hope, should the rock of thy confidence be sure 1 

Thou knowest that God heareth, and promiseth an answer of peace ; 

Thou knowest that he is King, and none can stay his hand ; 

rhou knowest his power to be boundless, for there is none other : 

\nd to Him thou givest glory, as a creature of his workmanship and favcmi 

For the never-ending term of thv -•red and bright existence. 



FROVKRBIAI. PHILOS* PHY. 



OF DISCRETION. 



For what then was I bom ? — to fill the circling ^ear 

With doily toil Tor daily bread, with sordid paina and plMsniw t^ 

To walk this chequered worlrf, alternate light and darkness, 

The day dreams of deep thought followed by the Dight-dteama of Hatj ^ 

To be one in a full procession 1 — to dig my kindred clayT— 

To decorate tlie gallery uf art 1 — to clear a few acres of foreat t 

For more tlian these, my soul, thy God halh lent thee life. 

la tlien that noble end to feed this mind with knowledge, 

T» inix for mine own thirsL the sparkling wine of wisdom. 

To light wilh many lamps the caverns of my heart, 

Ti> reap, In the furrows of my hnin, good harvest of right reasoD* t — 

For more than these, my soul, thy God haUi lent thee Ufe. 

U it to grow stronger in self-government, to clie%;k the chafing will, 

To curb with tightening rein the mettled steeds of passion. 

To welcome with calm heart, far in the voiceless desert. 

The gracious vi;fitings of heaven that bless my single self? 

Fur more than these, iny soul, thy God hath lent thee life. 




OF DISCitETION. 6i 

Aad ibOffiteJ in the nnMinal figtit, cilreiigtheiieth tbe bands of error : 

He hui^ to teach and preach, as the wai -horae msheth to the battle, 

And to pave a way for truth, would break up the Apennines of prejudice: 

He wp^ricih br stale proofs, where none looked fur a reason, 

AiA tn the listpning eor will urge the false argument of feeling. 

Sn hath it often been, that, judging by results, 

T>tf* h( ttrrtt friends of truth have done her deadliest wrong. 

.\ias ! for there are enemies without, glad enough to parley with a traitor 

And a zealot will let down the drawbridge, to prove hi« own prowess : 

Vhu. from within will he break away a breach in the citadel of truth 

T^Mt he mav iill tbe gap, for fame, with his own weak body. 

Z«*al without judgment is an evil, though it be zeal unto good : 
T'uch not the ark with unclean hand, yea, though it seem to totter. 
Trirrrp are evil who work good, and there are good who work evil. 
Arid fiK»li«h backers of wisdtim luve brought on hor many reproaches. 
Trj:h hith more tiian enoiijrh to combat in the minds of all men, 
K' r the 1111:4 of semic is a thick veil, and sin hath wiirpcd their wills; 
Y' ? «l<ith an officious helper awkwardly prevent her victory, — 
T:.' <«■ t»;v wound«*d liands won» smitten in the house of friends:— 
T" ^M'niit out a meaning in her w(irdi», he will blot tlio^e words with his 

Imj^r ; 
Ar.H w.nnow chaflfinto the eve**, hef<»re he hath wheat to show: 
il*- vi'ill lit*ap sturdy l(>(r< c>n a fuint expiring fire, 
A;"l with a mom in tiiities. will cast the c^u<einent open; 
I*. I -hoiiMer to the wImvI downhill luirasseth the labourinpf beast, 
Ai : v^ ht'rt* obstruction were mewled, will luinn by an ill-judged thnisting-on. 
A V «.M-1 roiindereth at sea, if a stonn have unshipf)ed the rudder; 
Arxi a iiiIihJ with much sail shall rtH|iiirt* hi*avy ballast. 
Ti— a lever by the middle, th«»u sluilt seem to pri've it powerlesf, 
Arjiif tor trutii indiscreetly, tlion shalt toil for falseluMMl. 
T.'f re i» plenty of nioni for a peaceable man in the nlo^t th>^)ngod assombif ; 
P i* a fjiwrreL-ionie spirit is straitent*<] in the i>|H.'n field : 
M i-iy a ipacher, lacking jndjrrnent, hinden'th his own Ii*ss<m8; 
A*. I Th*» Mvoury mes»« of pottaije is spoilfnl ay a bitter herb 
^^•• trtinnent woven of a pi«'ce is rashly torn by schism, 
£S*cau}>»r it2« unwiM* duinumts will not c:ist lots for its posscssioB. 

D'fcrtlion gnjfN' 'Jiee on thy way, nob]o-niind(>d youth, 



»i PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHr. 

Help thee to humour infirmitiM b> wink at innoMnt ana% 

To tnke ^tnall count of fonns, j> bear with prejudiea and fuKfl 

Discretion guard thine isking, discretiaii aid tluM ai 

Tr«ch tht^ thiit well-timed silence hath man: eloque 

Wliiaper th-v, tliou art Weakness, though thj a 

And licii tlii-e, llie keyetone of an aich can bo looaenad with Inaat h 

from witliin. 
The snoM'!' of llecta lie around ita trouUed smoking G«jseta; 
Ift the cool litrcaiTna of prudence temper the hot spring of leal : 
So slulL t}iou gain tliine honourable end, nor Icim the midway prii*: 
Ho nhaii thy life be uaeful, and thy young healt happy. 



OF TRIFLES. 

Yet imce more, saith the fool, yet oiice, and is it not ■ little ooet 
Sp^irc me this folly yet an hour, for wiiat to one among so many T 
And he blindelh his conscience with Ues, and BtupeReth his heut i 




or TRIFLEa gi 

Wht^ m tlij MTftat a dof ? — not jet wilt thoa gamp die digger. 

Not Tet wih thoa kngfa with the acoflera, not yet bebmy the iimoceat : 

Bat. ii thoa noarish in thj hew the reveries of injury or paaaion. 

And travel in mentml heat the vrjoy labyrinths of guilt, 

And tjien conceive it possible, and then reflect on it as done, 

Arid ose, by little and little, thyself to regard thyself a villain, 

\oc long will crime be absent from the voice that doth invoke him to tft 

heart, 
\nd bitterly wilt thou grieve, that the buds have ripened into poison. 

A upark is a molecule of matter, yet it may kindle the world ; 

y^A is the mighty ocean, but drops have made it vast 

[Itp^pijie not tiiou a small thing, either for evil or for good ; 

F'rf' a look may work thy ruin, or a word create thy wealth : 

The walking this way or that, the casual slopping or hastening, 

liaih Mved life, and destroyed it, hath cast down and built up fortunes. 

Ounmit thy trifles unto God, for to him is nothing trivial ; 

And it i* but tlie littleness of man that seeth no greatness in a trifle. 

All tilings are infinite in parts, and the moral is as the material, 

St-.ther IS any thing vast, but it is compacted of aUNns. 

TVku art wif(C, and Khatt find comfort, if thon Ktiuly thy pleasure in triflee^ 

F f ilender joy;*, often repeated, fall as siin.Hliino on the heart : 

Tnoa art wi^, if thou beat oflf* petty tniublcfi, nor suffer their stinging (a 

fret thee: 
Thru4t nnfi thine hand amim^ th«* thorns, but with a leathern glove. 
K>*jnnl n*<hin;j liiftitly which the windoin of Fmvidence liath ordered ; 
A:*J tltcmfore, consider all thin^ tliat happ(>n unto thee or unto others. 
Trie m-arrior that stood against a host, may be pierced unto death by a 

fyv<dle; 
Ajtal t^H* «unt tluit fearrth not the firo, may parish the victim of a thought 
A m'-<»' in the pnnfH»r'H eye is a^ Ind as a spike in the gim ; 
And th^ cable of a furlong in lost tlinui^h an ill-wrought inch. 
T'l^ •tr'nm* of small pU»asun»s fill the hike of liappincss : 
XT-i t^,.* d**^p(^ wn*tchjdneiw of life is continuance of petty pahis. 
A f*'H •»S-*»rv'i'th nr>thinjj, ami •leemeth uisc unto himself; 
A »':'*• rnan l»*»od«*th all thinp«. an<l in his outi eyes is a fool : 
II** that utftiiirrefh at nothin!? hnth no capalrilities of bliss ; 
But he that scnjtinizeth trifle hath a store of pleasure to liis hand, 
t teittileQce staiV through the Und, ye say, T>us is God*s doing; 



M PROVERBIAL PBIlXXaOPHT. 

.8 it not also IGb doing, when ui tfiaa creapetfa on ■ wwbij t^ 

ir an avalanche roll Trom its Alp, ye tremble it the wUl ef PratidsBM; 

h n«( ihat will conrerncd when the tear leavEB bll from tu poplail— 

A Iliiiig ii> great or litt'e onl; to i ntorUl'i thinking, 

Bui atisirucied from the body, all things are alike important : 

Till' Ancient of Days noteth in hia book the idle convene of a enalnn 

Anil liuppy ami wise is tlw man to uboee thongfat exirtetti not a trifla. 



OF RECREATION. 

To jran adt-anto^ to Biniigemant, to gather profit with pleaaun, 

Is the wife Limn'a necessary aiot, when be lieth in the shade of mcfe 

Fur be cunnut fling aside his mind, nor bar up the floodgates of his wiidoai ; 
Ve.i. ihoiigh he utmln after folly, his mental monitor shall check him : 
For knowle<lge and ignorance alike have laws essential to their being,— 
Th>> i<;is!e slmlicth ainai^mcnts, and tlie simple laugheth in his gtodiea. 




OF RECRSATiON. %A 

For fvtrj dapler therein teemeth with the playfulness of wisdom. 

llw elenmitfi of all things are the same, though nature hath mixed then 

with a diflference. 
Ami I^earning delighteth to discover the affinity of seeming oppositea : 
So out of great things and small draweth he the secrets of tlie universe, 
And argueth tlie cycles of the stars, from a pebble flung by a a chikL 
ll I"* pleasant to note all plants, from the nish to the spreading cedar, 
FnMn the giant king of palms, (*') to the lichen that staineth its stem: 
To watch the workings of instinct, that grosser reason of brutes^-* 
The river-horse browsing in the jungle, the plover screaming oo tht 

moor. 
The cayman, basking on a mud-bank, and the walrus anchored to an 

iceberg. 
The dofT at his master^s feet, and the milk-kine lowing in the meadow; 
To trace the oonsnmroate skill tliat hath modelled the anatomy of insecta* 
Sni.il} fowls that snn their wings on the petals of wild flowers ; 
T«» learn a use in the beetle, and more than a beauty in tlie butterfly; 
T'l nToivnize aflfection in a moth, and l<x>k with admiration on a spider. 
It i* gioriutis to gaze upon the tinnament, and sc^ from far the mansiom 

of the ble<, 
>Urh di>tant shining world, a kinirdom for one of the redeemed ; 
Tu read the antique history of earth, stamped upon those medals in the 

mcks 
\Vh:ch I>»rign hath rescued from decay, to tell of the green infancy V 

time ; 
T'> j^itSer from the unconsidered shinirle inoltl«Ml star-like agates, 
K«* • of nnstnn«*d flowers in the bi:l»l)liii<j bl(M)m-<*halre<lony : 
i>r /iv and curions* shells, frnttetl with micn)sri>pic cur\"injf, 
(*' ml'.iii''**. ami fmsh »«eawoecl«, sproadinir forth thfir delicate branches 
I: I* in admirable lor»% to learn the c^use in the change, 
T«» •study the chemistry of Nature, her jrniml, hut simple secrets. 
T ■ "--.irrh out all her wonders, to track the n\<onrces of her skill, 
T" n-<f» her kind c<»mpensations, her unol»tru8ivo oxrellence. 
1*^1 a-'l it is wise happiness to see tlie wellH>rdained laws of Jehovah, 
TV lianiii>ny tliat filleth all his mind, the justice tiiat tempereth his 

brwinty. 
The w'>odfrt*iil all-prevalent analogy that t*»<*tifieth one Creator, 
Tlie bma'l arrow of the Great Kinjr, carxc^i on all the stores of his arsena. 
B«l beware, O worshipper of God, thou forj^et not him in his doaiiri|i:a. 



Though the bright emuMtioM or Ui pMNT yai Ub ta Mrtri ^oij: 
Fw if, on tin kA of kiwwled|o, dm wpwlMfr aot Am pJi Hm «f li 

gion, 
Tfaj bark will nun her port, ind nn vpon tha NwfeK <if ftl^jr : 
4nd if, enunoured of tha meuii, tbon uaridmut aot As n«f* t» alt 

they tend, 
Wlterein tit thoo wiKf tbu tba eUd, datt k pleMsl «tt h^B ■ 

btublest 
ferily, a trifling acboUTitbcMibesdtM tat tba leUM J ImU bb IIm : 
Pot as motive ia spirit unto idiaa, u maaotj radoamh pliini. 
Aa the sun doth feititjie tbe euth, u aflbcikm qnickeneth tbtt hvi^ 
Sola the rememloBiicaof Godin tha nriid wondenef ansliiB. 

Man hath found out inventiaai^ to ehatf Urn of thtt Tniriiw of Sfe^ 
To help him to forget realities and Uda tbft nliaiy ef gnilL 
Vol love of praiae, and hope of pla, br piMtna and ddniM haf|ibHi 
He jaineth the circle of folljr, and beapctii on Iba Bn iif iiiijIwiiibH 
Oftentioies aadly out of heart at the tiraaome inRpidUy of pleaaaw, 
Oftentiinea lahoaring in vain, conrinced of the palpaUe deceit; 
Vet a nun spealceth to his brother, in tha voice of glai 
,( ihhikpih otliers liiippj. though he himsolf be wretclied 
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THE TRAIN OF RELIGION. 

8tai awhile« thoa blessed band, be entreated, daughters of heaven I 
While the chance-met schoUr of Wisdom leameth your sacred names ; 
He is renting a little from his toil, yet a little on the borders of earth. 
And fiun would he have you his friends, to bid him glad welcome hereaftor^ 
\%lio among the glorious art thou, that walkcst a Goddess and a Queeny ' 
Thy crown of Uving stars, and a golden cro^s thy sceptre ? ^ 

UIk among flowers of loveliness is she, tliy seeming herald. 
Yet ahe boasteCh not thee nor herself, and her garments are plain in their 

neatness? 
Wherefore is there one among the train, whoee eyes are red with weepings 
Yet is hor open forehead beaming with the sun of ecstasy ? 
And who is tliat blond-«tained warrior, with ^lory sitting on his crest f 
And who that solemn sage, calm in majestic dignity ? 
Al«<x in the lengtlicning tmop see I soinc clod in robes of triumph, 
Wr>i*«f fair and siinnv faces I Imvc known and loved on earth : 
W»'!ctjnip, ye gloritied Loves, Graces, and Sciences, and Muses, 
T'lat, like listen* of charity, tended in this world's hospital ; 
\N'»-:c«itii#», fur verily I knew, ye could not hut he children of the light, 
T- ■'•ijrh earth hatli stnlt'd your roU»s, and rohlKHl you of half your glory; 
W. IciKne, chiefly welccmie, for 1 fmd I have friends in heaven, 
\\^\ mifne I might scarce liave looked for, as thou, li^rht-hearteil Mirth; 
T..»»u, ftlj<o, star-rohed Unini;i ; an<l thou, with the curious glass, 
T'-.t roj<rtcedst in tracking wisdom where tlie eye was too dull to note it; 
Ar»il art lliim too among the blessetl, mild, much injured Poetry ? 
W'lo quickened with light and Ijeauly the leaiien face of matter, 
Wtm n<iC unlicard, though silent, fillest earth's ganlens with music, 
An: not ua<«een, Uiotigh a spirit, df»st l(X)k down upon us from tliestarv-* 
T'Al hx-^t bi'en to me for oil and for wine, to cheer and uphold my soul, 
W*.j n wearied, battling with tlic surgi', the stunnintr surge of Hfe: 
' »f 1>»T, for well liave I loved then?, of tlun.* may 1 ask in hope, 
Wif) ajn<mg tlie glorious is slie, tliat walki-th a (io<ldess and a Queen f 
K')d who tliat fair-hain.*<l herald, and wh.) tliat weeping saint? 
Ami wtiii that miglity \i*arrior, and who that solemn sage 7 

^a happy art tkm that WiMliMn hath led lltoc liitherward; 



FKOvuuuL PHiuieorair. 



For, othenriM never hmikt Ihoa knowB tba joy-fMnf BMH of < 
Behold her, the life of men, tba uiciiar of tMr dtipKredad h 
Bcholci her, the ahephenkM oT tank, who bria|alli batk Oa m 

God. 
And fw thai modeA henid, dw tenutad an wth, HnAty: 
And bHt tbou ont known, my nn, the tnrfU tea of ~ 
Faith U yon (ime-KVfud bam. walUn^ in ths wbti» of Vm 
And RewoD, the aeriuua «ga, vbo ioEowalli tha faaMefa of 1 
And we, all we, ■!« bot bai>dnaidi,ndiglMn of odDor bb^ 
Who reiojee to be ooontediwanlabi tha tnhiflf aQaaaBao 
But for her name, son of mai^ it ia ttnaga to Ifae kagoafa of 1 
For those who h&ve never Ulan need not and aaj not lau> k: 
Liegeance we sware to oar God, and " 
It U only the band of the 

Tet will I cooifoit thee, iny aen, far tha Itwa afhwwrt h Am im 

And tbou ahalt touch for tbjaalf the golden aeeplio of lUgioa. 

So that bleeaed train paaeed by ma ; but the tMou waa aealad ^ 



MradeeoMd irin ean taO Ihae the falbnn of Iktf 




OF A TRmmr ci 

When them is mftrrel in a doctrine, fahh is joyful and adoreth ; 

i«t when ail is dear, what place is left for faith ? 

THl mm the sam of thy knowledge, — is it yet assured of any thing ? 

IVapue nut what is wonderful, when ail things are wonderful around thee. 

frooi the multitude of like effects, ttiou sayest, behold a law : 

And the matter thou art baffled in unmaking, is to thy mind an elemeoU 

Thm look abroad, I pray tiiee, for analogy holdeth every wliere, 

And the Maker hath stamped his name on every creature of his hand: 

I know not of a matter or a spirit, that is not throe in one, 

And truly sooukl account it for a marvel, a coin without the ima^£ :i f 



Man talkeCh of himself as ignorant, but judgeth by himself as wise : 

tlia <vwn gneas counteth ho truth, but the notions of another are his sconi. 

Bat bear thou yet with a brother, whose thought may be less sablle than 

thine own. 
And miSi*T the passing speculation suggested by analogies to fiiith. 
L k»* lipj^rtteth like, and the great sea of Existence 
In t-ach of rt«« uncounted waves holdeth up a mirror to its Maker : 
Lk*» tiptrpctrth like, and the «preading tree of being 
W 'h **ach of ittf trefoil leaves pointeth at the trinity of God. 
1^" hirn whoiw eyes have been until incd, read this homily in all things, 
Ar*l tnou, of duller sight, despise not him that rcadoth : 
T 'TV hp tlirec grand principles ; life, c^ncnition, and obedience ; 
S *J/»^A-inir in every creature, the Spirit, and the Father, and the Son. 
T Tf* Se three grand unities, variously mixed in trinities, 
T irre catholic divisors of the million sums of matter : 
V»':\, tVmjrh ^ience hath not seen it, climbing the ladder of experiment. 
I/-; futh, \n the presence of her Gfid, promulgate the mighty truth. 
(>"' ihfre Hc^e elements all nature's works consist: 
TV pint, and the rock to which it clinjjcth, and the eagle railing around it 
T*»^ Ihio, and llje northern whale, and the deeps wherein he sporteth ; 
The lizard sleeping in the sun ; the lightning flashing from a cloud ; 
The roae, aiKi the ruby, and the pearl ; each one is made of three ; 
And the three be the like ingredients, mingled in diverse measurea. 
ThraHf hast within thyself body, and life, and ipind : 

r, and breath, and instinct, unite in all beas, of the field ; 

% coherence and weight, fashion the fahri js of the earth ; 
wiD, the doing, and tiie deed. cotnUnc to ftamo a fact : 



PROVERBIAL PHILOaOFHT. 



Tho Mem, Ihe leaf, and th» flnra 
Ctaac, circuouUDce, coiuaqueat: 
Yea, the veiy breath of mau'a lift 
And the noondav liffht ia 



and emy tbni ii OMb 
oowdrtflliioi a tturitjf cc wpon^ 
tbs trinaa riMdow oT JafcwA (,■ 1 



Shall all ihinf^s elae be m tajttaj, wai Ood alma bs ai Aw lead t 

Shall (inite fatbooi inOmtf , Aoagb ft aonal Mt the afaaUaws of cm 
Shall a inan comprehend hia Maker, beiag ;et a riddle to tdoMlf t 

)r time teach the lesaoa tfaat etona^ et 

f Gnd be nnhing more than n 
But senipha Tail to unravel the woodiDDa onhj ct thiw. 
One verily He is, for there can be bnt one who ia all-nii^itj ; 
Yet the oraclei of nature and relifiian pndain Him thiea in ma. 
And where were the vatiie to thj aool, O nuawable dwdaew of Mith, 
Ot' the idle pageant of the craaa, wliara bmig no waiMcB far Ihaa t 
Whent the worth to thine iinpcCent heart, of Oat Mined nnhili. 
All numbed and pained a« it is by the at 
No, thy trinity of uatuie, enchained bjr tr 
Helplessly craveth of its God, himself for ihiee a 
The Boul to be reconciled in love, the mind to be glorifiad in ligbti 




3K THINKING. 

Tflt, let the henthen be thy teacher, who adoreth many gods, 

Pbr there U do wide-flpread error that hath not truth for its beginmng. 

Be eoolent ; tliine eye cannot tee all the sides of a cube at one Tiew, 

Nor thy mind in the self-toune moment follow two ideas : 

There are now many marvels in thy creed, believing what thou seeet, 

TVo let Dot the conceit of intellect hinder thee trom worshipping myster) 



i^v^/^^/^*^^v^/vw" 



OF THINKING. 

RsruLcnosi is a (lower of the mind, giving out wholesome fragrance, 

Bat reverie is the same flower, when rank and running to seed. . 

Better to read little with thought, than much With levity and quickneet 

For mind is not as merchandise, which decreaseth in the using, 

B^it hker to the passions of man, which rejoice and expand in exertion : 

Yet Itve nnt wholly on thine own ideas, lest they lead thee astray , 

F' r m *\nnU as in substance, thou art a social creature ; 

AnH if tliou leanest on thyself, thou rejectest the jjuidance of thy bettcni. 

\<^x. tJ¥»u contemnesl all men, — Am I not wiser tlian they ? 

P'*«!i«h vanity hath blinded tliee, and warped thy weak judgment; 

For, tlMMi^h new ideas flow ''rom new springs, and enrich tlie treasury of 

kni>wlfdge, 
V*i u<rn often, ere thou think much; and look around tlice ere thoo 

judgrst. 
Mem«*fT, the dancrter of Attention, is the teeming mother of Wisdom, 
And 4afer b he that storeth knowledge, tlian he that would make it for 

himself. 

Im»i^ nation is not thought, neither is fancy reflection : 

T'.'Miirtit pacelh like a hoary sage, but imagination hath wings as an eagte 

R'^iV*ction rtemly considereth, nor is sparing to condemn evil. 

Bit fancy lightly laugheth, in the sun-clad garden of amusement. 

For the shy game of the fowler the quickest shot Is the surest ; 

Bat with slow rare and measured aim the gunner pointeth his cannoo; 

Si» for all l^MM orrasions, the surface thouglit is best, 

B«t to be master of the great take thou heavier metal. 

k b a irnud thing, atid a wholefmiiif, to hphh h out Ui»*«in sins. 



Bm bi be the ben> of acUUi iiDigfaili«a, b Ob aabtk poim of irtb : 
At iii|;ht, in the itillnen of thj clMntMr, gaud nd art ^ Hwgla^ 
And in recounting the doinga of tbetbjibvwmttKttfHNidakwttffqW 
Or thinking will be an idle pbHora, ud Hbwywl jUd as (ML 
Stcor the bark of thy miid fram th* wjnn Ue of mwii^ 
And let ■ wmtchful spjtit mii^le widi iIm Khaea of neoOitfiaB: 
Also, in examining' thine heart, in KnnEnff dw *■"*■■" of tliina MdoM 
Be mure careful of tlie evQ than of dm good ; and hnnUe thjMlf hi tl|r »f 

The roni of all whcdmome thongfat ia knowledge of AywM, 

For thiiB only can^ thou leani dw cfaaiacter of God tmnid OiM. 

Me made thee, ar.d ihoa art ; beredeomed thee,aiid tboa wilt be: 

Tliuu art edl, yet he loveth thee : thoa ninnmt. jet ba paidoiMh thaa 

Thntigh tliou can^n not perceive him, yet b he In all bia woAs, 

Intinite in gmnd outline, infinite in miniite pertoelka ; 

Nature is the chart of God, mapping oat all laa atliibulaa; 

An is the ahadow of his wladom, and cofdelh Ilia raatmnea. 

Thnu knowest the law« of matter to be emanalioBa of Ua wHi, 

And ih; beet Teason for anfrht ia tld% — dMH, Lord, would hare k m^ 

Yea, what ig any law bm an abaoiute decree of God T 

Or the [mpertiea of matter and nund, bol the aititiaiy fiata <tf Jahonft ' 




OF THINKING n 

TW tmn huntcth ftnni a cloud, and roaddeneth the tnflingr hnsbandmaii. 

idall thne thtnga be, and God not know it? 

Shall he know, and not be in them ? ahall he see, and not be among them f 

And bmr can ther be otherwise than aa he knoweth 7 

Tnily, the Lord b in aU things ; Terily, he worketh in alL 

Hank thus, and thj thoogfata are firm, ascribing each dreomstanoe > 

Him; 
Yft know tnrel J, and believe the tmth, that God willeth not evfl : 
For advenities are blessings in disgoise, and wickedness the Lord a 

horreth: 
That he is in all things is an axiom, and that he is righteoos in all ; 
Ascribe holiness to Him, while thou musest on the mjrstery of sin. 
For infinite can grasp that which finite cannot compass. 

In works of art, think jnstly : what pnuse canst thoa render anto man t 
Trr h^ made not his own mind, nor is he the scource of contrivance. 
If a cunning workman maketh an engine that fashioneth carious works, 
Wliich hath the fxraise, the machine or its maker, — ^the engine, or he tliaf 

framed it ? 
And roo'd he frame it so subtly as tn give it a will and freedom, 
Eryiow it with complicafcd powers, and a glorious living soul, 
\\1:o. while he admireth the wondrous understanding creature. 
Will n<ic pay deeper homa^re to the Maker of master minds ? 
f Khen^'i.^e, tiiou art senselesw as the pagan, that adoreth his jwn hamfi- 

work ; 
\Va. while thou boastest of thy v%i:Mlom, thy mind is as Uio mind of tha 

F- 'f h<» hrweth down to his idols, and thou art a worshipper of seH 
(fzvinjr to the reasoning machine the credit due to its Creator. 

The krvMtone of thy mind, to gh'C thy thoughts solidity, 
To bind them as in an arch, to fix them as a world in its sphere, 
|j« to |pam from tJie book of the lyml, to drink from the well of his wisdom. 
Wio can condcnj«e tho sun, or analyze the fullness of the Bible, 
S> that i^s idesH be gnthered, and tlM» h:«n-est of its Hn!«dom be brought IdV 
l*hat book is easy to tlie man who setteth his heart to understand it. 
But to the carelem and pn>fane it shall seem the foolishness of God; 
And it is a d«»Itcate test to prm-e thy moral state ; 

To the humble disciple it is bread, but a stone to tje proud and WB» 
believing: 



14 PRO%'ERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 

A scomer b1 iU find nnthii^ but the hosks, wl ieie w il h U> feed hb hnncM 

But for the ."oiil or the rim^e, it ia plenty of fDll-ripe iriieaL 

Tlic Srripliire nbideth the ume in the sober majeaty of tnith ; 

AihJ tlii^ JilTerin^ n<pei7ti> of its leschii^ proceed from diverat^ in miiA. 

lie lli»t niiiilil Irani to think may gain that hnowledge there; 

For tlie living word, af> nn angel, Hutdeth it the gite of wiidom, 

And puhlishcth, This is the way, walk ye surely in iL 

Ruli^non Inkoih by the hnnd the humble pufHl of repentance, 

^d If-nrhelli him le»<ons a( tnystery, nolving the qnestions of dontit; 
hi- mnkctit mitn wonlty of liimseir, of his hi^h prenjgative of rewon 

riireadftb all ihc labyrintlts of thought, and leadetb him to hia God. 



I'omf' hilhrr, child of meditation, upon whose high birfo 

Gliltereth the star of mind in its unearthly iutrtre, 

Ilast Ihoii nong-ht to tel! ns of thine airy joys, — 

^Vhen borne on ^ineu? prinions, strong te the weelem condor. 

The E«ul. alter roaring for a while round the cloud-capped AndM d 

reflection, 
Glad in it" conscious immortality, leaveth a world behind. 
To dnre at one bold flight the broad Atlantic to another 7 
Hast tliou no secret fKings to whisper ci 




OF 8PEAKINO. 71 

Or irwpIU at expuided to infinity ; or shrink, u imprifloned to a poini ; 
Or amonqr moR^-ji^rnwn ruins may wander with the sullen disembodied* 
And ga? -^ opoo their glassy eyes until thy heart-blood freeze. 

Ak»e tcojl thou stand, O man ! alone at the bar of judgment ; 
Alone most thoo bear thy sentence, alone must thou answer for thy deeds 
Thrrpfore it is well thou retirest often to secrecy and solitude, 
T.» ft^l that thoQ ait accountable separately from thy fellovrs : 
F*ir a rmwd hideth truth from the eyes, society drowneth thought. 
And. bring but one among many, stifleth the chidings of conscience. 
Si»iitude bringcth woe to the wicked, for his crimes are toki out in his ear; 
B»jt addeth peace to the good, for the mercies of his God are numbered. 
Thntj roayst know if it be well with a man^ — lovcth he gayety or solitude ? 
For the troubled river rushcth to the sea, but the calm lake slumbereth 

among the mountains. 
How dear to the mind of the sage are the thoughts that are bred in 

loneliness, 
For then* \n n.n it were mudc at his heart, and he talketh within him as 

with friends' : 
Bit g-nilt maddeneth the brain, and terror glareth in the eye, 
VVfierp, in his w>litarv cell, the malefactor wrcstleth with remorse. 
G \e me but a lodge in the wilderness, drop me on an island in the desert, 
And thought shall yield me happiness, though I may not increase tt by 

imparting: 
T"T the soul never slumbereth, but is as the eye of the Eternal, 
.^-vi, mind, the breath of Gml, knowoth not ideal vacuity : 
A* nijrht, after weariness and watching, the bcxJy sinkoth into sleep, 
B«it Ihr mental eye is awake, and thou reasonest in thy dreams : 
In a dfpsm th'Wi mayst live a lifetime, and all be forjrotten in the mcming : 
Rven such is life, and so soon perisheth its memory. 



■^k^>^k^^^^^^%^^»> 



OF SPEAKING. 

^rr £CH is the golden hsrvest that followeth the flowering of thongtit ; 
Vet ottcntimrs nmneth it to husk, and the grains be withered and scanty, 
^^vtl* is reason*s brother and a kijigly prerogative of man. 



7C PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHT. 

Thu likenetl »a\ to liis Maker, who «pake, ud it wu done : 
Spirit aiaj mingle with spirit, but aenae nMjuiielh ■ ayn^iol ; 
And sfieech is the body of a thought, without wliich it were oot teen. 
When thou waJkesl, musing with thjpsclf, in [he green aidlea of ths (bm^ 
Utter thy Uiinkings aloud, tiuU they take a shape and being ; 
For be thnt ponderelh in silence crowdcth the atorehaase of hit mind. 
And llnugh he have heaped great riches, yet is lie hindered in the amag. 
A man that Mpeiiketh loo little, and thinketh much and deeply, 
>im>deth his owii bort-slringa, and keepeth hack goad frooi hii MIom 
A man thnt speaketh Ino murh, and museth bnt little and lightly, 
WaKteih his mind in worda, and m connled a (ocH among men : 
But thou, when thou Iiba ihonght, weave charily tlie web <rf m 
And clotlie ttie ideal spirit in tbe auitaUe gamteota of apeech. 

Cltered out of time, or concealed in its season, good ravourelh of evil ; 
To be secret looketh like giiill, to apeak out may breed contcntioD ; 
Ollen have I known the honest heart, flaming with indignant virtue, 
Vrovoke unneeded war by its ndt ambassador, the tnngiie: 
Often have [ »een tlie^harilable man go ao slyly on his mission. 
That those who met him iii the twilight, took him for a skulking thief: 
I have lieard li 




OF SPEAKING. 

I ^ uetUier God nor man hatli bid thee cloak thy good, 

\. A^D a aeaAonable word would set thee in thy sphere, that all might 

thy hrightiicas. 
Aaiuibe the honour U> thy Lord, bat be thou jealous ' f tnat honour, 
Noi think ii li^^ht and worthless, because thou mayst not wear it for 

thywlf: 
Reo jinber thy grand prerogative is free unshackled uttemnce, 
And tfufler not the floodgates of secrecy to lock the full river of thy 
f speech. 

Cotne, I will show thae an affliction, unnumbered among this world** 

aorrowa, 
Yft ml, and wearisome, and constant, embittering the cup of life. 
There be, who can think within themselves, and the fire bumeth at their 

heart. 
And cioquenee wmiteth at their lips, yet they speak not with theb tonguo : 
Th^^re be, whom zeal quickeneth, or slander stirrcth to reply, 
Or n^tnl ronstraineth to ask, or pity sendeth as her meBsengers, 
Bat rK»r\ou«< lircad and 8onmtive shame freeze the current of their speech: 
T .e month i.s nealtHl as with lead, a cold weight presseth on the heart, 
Th"* mocking promise of power ix once more broken in performance, 
Ani t^iey Htarid impotent of wonJi, travailing with unborn thoughts : 
C^jm^re i!* cowed at the portal : wisdom is widowed of utterance ; 
H».* tiiat went to comfort is pitied ; he that should rebuke, is silent. 
.And fiiriU wlm mif^lit listen and loum, stand by to look and laugh ; 
Wlul** friend.*, with kinder eyes, wound sleeper by compiussion, 
And tliought. finding not a vent, smoulderoth, gnawing at the heart, 
And th* man ftinketh in his sphere, for lack of empty sounds. 
Ttj^n* be many cares and sorrows Uiou liast not yet considered. 
And well may thy soul rejoice in the fair privilege of speech ; 
F'jt at exery turn to want a word, — thou canst not guess that want , 
k is an lack of breath or bread : Ufe hatli no grief more galling. 

Cocne, I will tell thee of a joy, which the parasites of pleasure have not 

known, 
TVT:i:h eartli, and air, and sea, have gorged all tlie appetites of sense. 
B»*}to.J. wlwt fire is in \m eye, what fenour on his cheek ! 
Tr-at ciorious burst of wingtnl w<»nls I — how bound tliey from his tongu«l 
The full PxpreiMion of the luighw thought, the strong triumphant argn 

ment. 



n .KOVBUUL reiLOKIPBY. 

The rush of osiiie eloqiHnoe^ nriidsM m Hhgiii. 

llie keen denwnd, tlw clear raplf > IIm Sm pMtiB InMgii. 

The nice wulony. the clenchii^ fact, Iha natMftBr boU «ad Om, 

"^-g — r '' — -■— ^n^--, liii^nmii,, iHijfiif imjiirt. 

The frrandear of hi* npnech, in Uc wgH^ of niad 1 

Cbwnpjoa of the right,— {■!>««, or priMt, or pbadw of Oa hrnnewi 

Upon wboM lips the myatic baa lialh dnped iIm boDey </ iinwriiw. (") 
^Vhoae heart tnd tcngno bam been Dxiched, u of old. If tltt Hm eod 

from tlw ■Itar, 
How wide the ■preading of tl^ paeo^ hmr deep Ibe ^aa^ik of tty 

pleMares! 
To hold the maltiliule h one, braetUng fai naMond adeneai 
Alhouauid men with flaihinf «fw,«iMiif Bpon thf will; 
A thousand heaita tiindled by thee with MOMCnUd ibn. 
Ten Baming sptiitual hecatonfaacObiadeatteBOaBCflf Ood: 
And now a pause, a thiilling panwi they li«a bat In tirr wndi^— 
Thon hart broken the bonnda <^ tdf, as the NDe at Ha liriae, 
Tboa ait expanded into them, cne faith, aoe hope, ma apitit, 
Tliey bi«athe bat in thy breath, their mindi are pudve unto tbine^ 

1 tlie key of liieir love, beadiBp llieir affeciioiis In tliy pnrpoi^ 




or READING. n 

C pntwCh thy {i;oud without envy, it chideth thine evil without malice* 
t ifl to tliee thy waiting slave, and thine unbending teacher. 

Sefd to humour no caprice, need to bear with no intinnity ; 

Tliy ftin, thy slander, or neglect, chilieth not, quencheth not, its love ; 

Cnaltenibly iipeaketh it the truth, warped not by error nor interest ; 

Fur a good book is the best of friends, \Se same to-day and for ever. 

To dnw thee out of self, thy petty plans and cautions. 

To teach thee what thou lackest, to tell tliee how largely thou ait Ueflti 

To lore thy thought from sorrow, to feed thy famished mind. 

To graft another's wi^lom on thee, pruning thine own folly ; 

Choiwe discreetly, and well digest the volume mo«t suited to thy case, 

Ttm^hinir not religion with le\ity, nor deep things when thou art wearied. 

Thy mind is freshened by morning air, grapple with science and phi 

lowphy; 
NoQii hath unnerved thy thoughts, dream for a while on fictions ; 
(tray evening ^obereth thy spirit, walk thou then with worshippers ; 
But rea.«on ^hall dig deepest in the night, and fancy fly most free. 
O brK>k<, y#* m'>niiinent< of mind, concn*te wisdom of the wisest ; 
S*fcr»^t «»Iiires of iJaily life ; pnK>fs ami results of immortality ; 
Tr***^ yi«»;dinjj nil fruits, whose le^ives are for the healiijtj of the nations. 
r»?iT\'e» of knowle<ljTe, where all may eat, nor fear a flauunir sword ; 
if^'tirle c<Mnnid»»s, kind advisers ; friends, cotnforti*, treasures ; 
H^!p*, p»veminenLs diversities of tongues ; wtio can weigh your worth 7 — 
To uaik no lon^jer with the jii>Jt ; to be driven fmni tlie porch of science . 
To Ud long adieu to tliose intiniaie ones, p<K*ts, philosophers, and teachers ; 
To foe no record of liic 8ynipatiiie» which bind thee in communion with 

the gijod ; 
To he ihnist fwm the teel of Hini wlu) sfMike as never man spake ; 
To ha\e no avenue to lieaven but the dim aisle of superstition ; 
To h\e as an Esquinuiux, in lethargy ; to die as tlie Mohawk, in igno* 

anre : 
O what wore life, but a h^ank ? what were death, but a terror ? 
\Vlttt were man, but a bunien to himself ? whiit were mind, hut misery ? 
V*»a, Uh another Omir bum the full lihriry of kn«>wle<lge, (**) 
^iid the bftMd world may perish in tlie flames, offered on the asnes of it* 

winduir 



PROVERBIAL PUILOSOFHT. 



OF WRITING. 

The pen of a ready writer, wherennto shtll ft be likated t 

Ask of the t4:liokr. he ^hall know, — to the duuiM thtt bud a PntaM : 

Ask of the poet, he shall say, — to the sun, the Ump of heavea ; 

Ask of thy neighbour, be con answer, to the friend thai tdleth m; 'JfoUfK 

Tlie merchant considcreth it well, aa a ship frmglited with waroi; 

The divine holdelh it a iiiiracle, giving utterance to the dnmb. 

ft tUeth, cxpoQndetli, aiid dlsseniinaleth sentiment ; 

Chaining up a thou<rht, cleariog it of myatery, and smding it bri^ intt 

the world. 
To thinl; rightly, is of knowledge ; to apeak fluently, is of natote ; 
To read with prolit, i^ of care ; but to write *pt1y, is of practice. 
No talL>nt among nu'n hath more acboUrs and fewer roarers : 
Fcir to write i» lo fpcak beyond hearing, and none stand b; to explain. 
Tu bf accurate, uritc ; to remember, write ; to know thine own mind, write . 
And a n-ritten prayer is a piayi^r of faith ; special, »Dre, and to be anawwed. 
Hast (hnu a ihoiiglit iipnn thy bniin. Catch it while thou cinst ; 
'Jr otlier thouplit- shall settle thnre, and thia shall smm lake wing : 




OF WRITING. 6. 

lirt thy brii^ bow and bluahing cheek codIm in this tweet honr<^ 
I«t thy fu«i lieait, pour guilty one, whom the scroU of pardon hath jiHl 

reached, — 
Thr wet gliid face, O motner, w^'th news of a far-off child,^ 
Thy «tron|r and manly delight, pllipim of other shores. 
When the dear voice of thy betrothed spealcefh in the letter of aflbctioff,^— 
Let the young poet exulting in his lay, and hope (how false) of &me^ 
WliiK watching at deep midnight, he bnildeth up the verse^^ 
iTt the calm child of genius, whose name shall never die, 
or that tlie transcript of liis mind hath made his thoughts immoftal^^ 
1^ thtive, lei all, with no faint |»aise, with no light gratitude^ confess 
fhe Ueatfings poured upon the earth from the pen of a ready writer. 

Moieover, their preciousness in absence is proved by the desire of their 

presence: 
Whra the despairing lover waiteth day after day, 
I/wking for a word in reply, one word writ by tliat hand. 
And cursing bitterly the mom ushered in by blank disappointment : 
(h when the lonff-looked-for answer argiieth a cooling friend, 
And ilie mind i^ plied suspiciotiRly with dark inexplicable doubts, 
Whii^ thy wfiiindod heart counteth its iina^rinary scars. 
And tlxm art the innocent and injured, tlmt friend the capricious ind io 

&u!t: ' 
Or when tlie eamejit petition, that craveth for thy needs 
CnJiof^lfd, yea, unopened, turturcth with starving delay : 
Or wlien tlte i^ilenre of a son, wlio would have written of his wei&re, 
R.1' kfth a father*s boHom with sharp-ciittinfir fears : 
F'*T a letter, timely writ, is a rivet to the cimm of affection. 
A 0*1 a l«*tter untimely delayed, is as ruKt to the POider. 
Tr." p^n, flowing with k>ve, or dipped black in hate, 
' *r ?i;>p»<d with delicate CfiurtOKies, or harvhly edged with censure, 
lli'h •)iiirk«»npd more good tluin the sun, more evil than the sword. 
If 9^ -ny tlian woman*)) smile, more woe than fmwning fortune ; 
A: 'J •IwjiiMit thou ask my judgment of tliat which hath most prol«. In thi 

w<;rld, 
I'l r aiwwer lake thou tliis, Tlie pn«lent penning of a letter 

Tl.ti'i lia-t nil liKt nn hour, \vhero«»f ihrn* i<» a reronl ; 

A wntten thuuglit at midnight !*hall nnlecm ihr^ livelong d:iy. 

4^ 



sa PROVERBIAL PHUXMtlPHT. 

Iili>n \s a Bhiulnw that dppsrtcth, epe«ch la fleeting u the miad, 

Rpniiinj; is un iinremembcml pastime ; but a writing ii etenwl ; 

for therein the dcaJ lioart livcth, the ctiy-cold tongue is eloquent, 

Aiii! the ijitifk eye of the reader is cleared by the reed (rf tfa« aeribo. 

As a fifsil in the rock, or a coin in the mortar of a ruin. 

So the ^ymbolled thoiijjhta tell of a departed soul : 

Tlie ptn^iic hntid hath its witness in a atalue, and exactitude of tinaa in ■ 

And so, the mind, tliat waa among us, in ita writiDgs is embalmed. 



OF WEALTH. 

Pi;np[^A!,iTT Iialh s pi^^ter Meannp&s his Rxed antagonist heaiSfellow, 

Who nfifn oiLiliveih the short career of the brother she despiseth ; 
Siie hntli lean lips and n sliarp look, and her eyes are red and hungry; 
But »)ie sliiiicliclli at his );rnit, and liia month speaketh loosely and maudlin. 

Let a -pi-iiiiihrirt grow to be old, he will ^et his heart on saving. 




OP WEALTH. 8a 

tat peieliAiioe be never shall perceive, that even as to earthly gains, 
The cause of his weal, as of his joy, hath been small givings to the puur 



In the plain of Benares is there found a root that fathereth a forest, 

Wuere round the parent banian-tree drop its living scions ; 

Tlitntily they strain to the earth, like stalactites in a grotto, 

And strike broad roots, and branch again, lengthening their cool arcadei 

And the dervish madly danceth there, and the faquir is torturing his f^nk 

And the calm Brahmin worshippeth the sleek and pampered bull ; 

At the base lean jackalls coil, while from above depending 

With dull malignant stare watcheth the branch-like boa. 

K'.en so,*fin man*s heart is a sin that is the root of all evil ; 

Whose fibres strangle the affections, whose branches overgrow the mino 

And ofienest beneath its shadow thou shall meet distorted piety,— 

l^he clenched and rigid fist, with the eyes upturned to heaven, 

Fnnatic leal with miserly severity, a mixture of gain with godliness, 

Aiid hini, against whom passion Imth no power, kneeling to a golden call 

Ttte hungry hounds of eztonioii are tlicre, the bond, and the mortgagt 

and the writ. 
While the appetite for gold, unslumU^rinp, watcheth to glut its maw J— 
Aiid the heart, so tenanted and Khaded, is cold to all tilings else; 
It iteeth not the sunshine of heaven, nor is warmed by the light of charity 

For covetousness disbclieveth God, and laufrhoth at the rights of men ; 
Spurring unto theft and lying, and tempting to the poison and the knife; 
It Mundpreth the bonds of love, and quickonoth the flames of hate ; 
A cune that sliall wither the brain, and c^iHe the heart with iron. 
(*ontent is the true riches, for without it there is no satisfying. 
But a ra\'enouH ail-devnnring hunger gnaweth the vitals of the soul. 
The wise man knoweth where to stop, as ho runneth in the race cf fortune 
For experience of old hath tauglit him that happim^ss lingereth midway. 
\nd many in hot pursuit have liasted to the goal of wealth, 
j^ have lost, as they ran, those apples of gold, — the mind and the pow« 
to enjoy it. 

There is no greater e\il among men than a testament framed with Injustice 
Wlipre caprice hath guiilof! the Uk.h, ot dishonesty refused what was du# 
(tonerous is the robber on the highway, in the open daring of his guilt. 
To the secnH coward, whose malice livolh and hanneth after him: 



(M I'EtnVCRBUL FHILO^iOrHr. 

W]m Emouthl; sank iniu the tmib with the rauk of ftaod •pen Ui haa. 
Ami the lo^t bluck dt^d of liig existence wu injury without ndnM ; 
Fur dear is tlic eur of ihe dead, and can beajr no palliating naaotn ; 
Tho smitcr is not among Ihe living, and Right pleadeth but.in vain. 
Yet ghall the curse of tbe oppress be as blight upon tho gnve of At 

Yea, hittcrly shall that handwriting testify against bim at the jnii 

I Haw tlie humble relation that tended the peevishoea* of wedth, 

And ministered witli kind luuid U ' 

1 tinted hnw walchfulnesf and care were feeiliiig oo the manow of ha 

[low heavy was the yoke of dependence, loaded by petty tynnny ; 

Yet I lie.ird the fre<|uent suggestion, — it can be but a IlttJe longer, 

i':i1ience aad mule siilnnission shal] one day reap a rich reward. 

Si I. tncitly enduring much, waited that humble fiiend, 

i'uiUng off the bvcr of her youth until the dawn of weahb; 

And it came, llmt day of release: and the Treed heart could not aoiTOW, 

For now were Iho years of promise to yield their golden harvest : 

j|i)|ie. so long deferred, sickly sparkled in her eye, 

riic miwralile pa,^t was forgotten, as she looked for the happier futur«, 

AiiJ she checked, as uoworthy and ungmteful, the dark, suapidoM 




OFWEALTI. ai 

B* bsowech he I jUh a Guardian, wiao and kind and strong, 

And can thank Him for giving, or refusing, the trust or the e«ne oC 

riches: 
ibi confidence standi^ as a rock ; he dreadcth not malice nor caprice, 
Nor the whisperings ot artful men, nor envious secret influence ; 
He tcometh servile compromise, and the pliant mouthings of deceit ; 
He maketh not a show of love, where he cannot concede esteem ; 
He regardeth ill-got wealth, as the root most fruitful of wretchedneiii 
So be walketh in strict integrity, leaning on God and his right. 

Hit ijain, but by its price ; labour, for the poor man*s meal, 

Qfttinies heait-sickening toil, to win him a morsel for his hunger: 

Labour, for the chapman at his trade, a dull unvaried round, 

Year aOer year, unto death ; yea, what a weariness is it I 

LAboor for the pale-(aced scribe, drudging at his hated desk. 

Who baftereth for needful pittance the untold gold of health ; 

Labour, with fear, for the merchant, whot$e hopes are ventured on thi 



L^hrmr, with care, for the man of law, responsible in his gains ; 

LAbriur, with envy and annoyance, where stran^rs will thee wealth ; 

LAtx>ur, with indolence and gkxMn, where wealth fulleth from a father; 

I^btiur. unto all, whetlier aching thews, or aching head, or spirit,^ 

1%* ciir^e on the son.** of men, in ail their states, is labour. 

Wvertheless, to the diligent, labour bringclh blessing; 

Th«- thrmght of duty sweetcneth toil, and travail is as pleasure ; 

Ani time spent in doin^ hath a comfort that is not for the idle ; 

TV hardship is transmuted into joy, by the dear alchemy of Mercy. 

ljt)myuT is good for a man, bracing up his energies to conquest, 

Arvl without it life is dull, the man oerceiving himself useless: 

For «'earily the body gmaneth, like a door on rusty hinges. 

Ami tlie gTMsp of the mind is weakened, as the talons of a caged voltc:^ 

W«^ih hath never given happiness, but often Imstened micery : 

RrxKigh hath never caused miser}*, hut oflen quickened happiness : 

RmNj^rh is tcm than thy thought, O pampered creature of society, 

And he that hath more than enough, is a thief of the rigbL* his brolhac. 



PROVERBIAL FHILOSOPHT. 



OF INVENTION. 

Mxx is proad of his mind, boasting that it giveth him fiviia^, 

Yet with all its powers can it originate nothing : 

For Ihe {rreut Gud into all his works h«th largely poared ont biuM 

Sa\ ing one special property, Ihe grand pren^ative, — CreatioD. 

I'd improve and expand is oui^, as well as to limit and defeat : 

Out to create a tlioiiti^hi or o thing is hopeless and Lnpoeaible. 

( 'an a man make matter ? — and yet this would-be got 

'I'tiinkcth to make mind, and form original idea : 

I'he potter must have his cby, and the mason his qnsny. 

And [nind must dmin ideas from every thing arooDd it 

Doth the 8(h1 generate herbs, or the torrid air breed l!ies, 

Or the water frame its monads, or the mist its Ewanning bUgfat t- 

Modiali?ly, through thousand generations, having seeds within 

All tilings, rare or gross, own one common Father. 

Truly spake Wisdom, There is nothing new under the sun : 

We only arran<;e and combine the ancient elements of all things. 




OP INVENTION. tl 

\ikd the MA eastrth ont her dead, wrapped in a shroud of weeds ; 

And orderly nature arrangeth again the disunited atoms : 

Amid, the cold smooth stone is warm with feathery grass, 

And the light sporules of the fern are dropt by the passing wind. 

The wood-pigeon, on SMrift wing, leaveth its crop-full of grain ; 

The squirreFs jealous care planteth the fir-cone and the filbert; 

Yeara pass, and the sterile rock is rank with tangled herbage ; 

The wikl vine dingeth to the brier, and ivy runneth green amongthe com 

Lordly beeches are studded on the down, and willows crowd around th 

rivulet; 
And the tall pine and hazel thicket shade the rambling hunter. 
ShaU the rock boast of its fertility? shaU it lift the head in priddT— 
Shall the mind of man be vain of the harvest of its thoughts ? 
The nvage is that rock : and a million chances from without. 
By little and little acting on the mind, heap up the hotbed of society; 
And the soul, fed and fattened on the thoughts and things around it, 
Gmweth to perfection, full of fruit, the fruit of foreign seeds. 
Fuf we learn upon a hint, we find upon a clue, 
We >-ield an hundred-fold ; but die great sower is Analogy. 
rh*»re must he an acrid j*lfK» l)efore a luscious peach, 
A boll of rotting flax before the bridal veil. 
An ejfg before an ea;jle, a thoujjht before a thincj, 
A ^park struck into tinder, to li«rht the jiiinp of knowledire, 
A ^l;Jrht *ugge««tive n<xl to guide the watcliiiijr mind, 
A ha]f-«cen hand upon tlie wall, pointing; to the Ixilance of Comparison. 
Hv culture man may do all things, short of the miracle,— Creation : 
H»*n? i^ the limit of thy power, — h(»re let thy pride be stayed : 
The 9tM\ may be rich, and the mind may be active, but neither yield unsown 
T\*et eye cannot make light, nor the mind make spirit : 
Tliere^ore it is witie in man to nnrne all novelty invention : 
For it in to find out things that are, not to create the unexisting : 
It is to cling to contiguities, to be keen in catching likeness, 
And with energetic elasticity to leap tlie gulfs of contrast. 
Tlie globe kneweth n^H increju*e, either of matter or spirit ; 
Atonvi and thoug^.ts are uxed again, mixing in varied combinations ; 
And though, by moulding them anew, thou makest them thine own. 
Vet have Uiey serveil Uiousand.'S and all their merit is of God. 



PROVERBUL PHILOBOPHT 



OF RIDICULE. 

St KMs or ihoiighl for the skge't blow, uid laughing line* far tha baCi 

face; 
For all tliln<!ti leave their tnck in the miod ; utd the gUs* of ths mind ii 

iDitllM. 

ee^t Uiuu mud) mirth apoo the cheek 1 tiiere ti then little sxereiM of 

Fi>r liu th^il luoketh on the world cauoot be glad and good: 

Strest tliou iiiucli gruviiy in (be eye 1 be not assured of finding wiadm. 

Fi>r slic Imtli loo great prvise, not to get Hum; mimics. 

'I'hTc if ■ grnve-foced folly ; and verily a iaughter-k>ving wiidom ; 

And wliut, if surface-judges account it vain frivolity? 

Tliprc is indeed an evil in excess, and a Beld may lie lallow too loog ; 

Yi't iiierriineni is ol^en as a frolh, that mantleth on the strong mind: 

And niile ll'.ou Ihis for a verity, — the subtlest thinker when alone, 

Fr<im rase of thoughts unbent, will Uugh the loudest with hi* fellowa; 

And »'plt is the loveliness of wisdom mirrored in a cheerful a 

Justly the diiepesl pools are proved by dimpling eddies ; 




OF COMMENDATION. ii 

Hotdeth aloof from the social world, intent on wilea and death. 

Nfed but of lig}it philo^-ophy to dure the world*8 dread Uugh ; 

For a little nind courteth notoriety, to illustrate its pany self: 

But t lie an' or of a man*8 own comrades 'rieth the muscles of courage^ 

And to be derided in his home is aa a viper in the iiest : 

The laugh of a hooting world hath in it a notion of sublimity. 

But the tittering private circle stingeth as a hive of wasps. 

Socne have commended ridicule, counting it the test of truth, (") 

But neither wittily nor Mrisely ; for truth must prove ridicule : 

CJtherwtse a blunt bulrush is to pierce the proof armour of argumert, 

Because the stolidity of ignorance took it for a barbed shaft. 

Setter is the hide of the rhinoceros than the heart of deriding onbelie^ 

And tmth is idler there than the Bushman*s feathered reed : 

A droll conceit parrioth a thnirt that should have hit tlie conscience 

.AniJ the leering looks of humour tickle the childish mind 

F< >r that the matter of a man is mingled most with folly, 

N* ther can he long endure the searching gaze of wisdom. 

It I* p'eisanter to nee a laughing cheek tlian a serious forehead, 

AnrJ there livcth not one among a thousand whose idol is not pleasore. 

Ri iicule is a weak weapon, when levelled at a strong mind ; 

B'lt cntiimon men are cowards, and drend an empty laugh. 

F<*ar a nettle, and touch it tenderly, — it^ poison shall bum thee to the 

shoulder ; 
Bur grajtp it with boki hand, is it not a bundle of myrrh 7 
Betray mean terror of ridicule, thou slialt fnid fools enough to mock thee ; 
But answer thou their laughter with contempt, and the scoffers will lick 

thy feet 



OF CO.MMENDATION. 

The praise of holy men is a promise of praise from their Master ; 

A f«»reninning earnest of thy welcome, — Well done, faithful servant; 

A r.rh preludious note, that droppeth soflly on thine ear, 

Ta tri! thre the chords of thy heart are in tune with the choire of heavec 

V'^t !•* it a dangerous hearing, for the sweetness may lull thee into slumhei 

Ari*! th** cordial qimfTed with thirst may c^enorate the ftmK.»s of presuniption 

&> auek it n^Jt for itself, but taste, and go gladly on thy way. 



so PROVBKBUL PHILOSOPHT. 

For Ihe mariner sUcketh not his nil, thougfa the Modal-gravea of Anbr 

allure him ; 
AnJ tlie frafrrance of ifaat inceusc would hum tbee, u when, on ■ nn^ 

The lioniod yellow Rowers of the brocm oppnM thy channedBense; 
And a man lialh loo miich of praise, for be pniteth hiuuelf coatiniially ; 
Neither luckutli be at any time aelf-cammeiidttioD or ozrnae. 

Pmi»e a foni, and slay him : for the canvas of bis ytiatj is apmd ; 
] li.' bark ia Ehnllow in the wMet, and • sodden gust shall sink it : 
Praise a vri^ man, and Bfeoi bim od iiis wajr ; for be canieth tl>e ballasl 

ctf humility. 
And is (rbd » hi'n his course is cheered by the sympathy of bretium ashore. 
TliP pniiz^e of a gond mnn is good, for be holdeth up the mirror of Truth, 
I'lint \'irtuc may tx^ tier own beauty, and delight In her own fair face: 
1'lie praise nf a bad man is ctil.-for he htdeth tlie deformity of Vice, 
Ciisiing ilie mantle ofa queen around the Umbe of a leper. 
I'rnise iii rebuke lo (he man whose cnnscieace alluweth it not : 
.\nd whore uinRcience feeleth it her due, no ]iraipe is belter than a little, 
lie tlint dc^piseth the outward appearance, dc«piiteth the esteem of his 




OF COMMENDATION. f 1 

And be. thoa to highly hast exalted, shall proudly look down on thy 



Wilt thoa that one «enieinber a thing ? — praise him in the midst of tliy 

ad\ice; 
Nevrr yet forgat man the word whereby he hath been praised. 
Better to be censured by a thousand fools, than reproved but by one moi 

that b wise ; ^ 

For the pioas are slower to help right, than the profane to hinder it : 
80. where the world rebuketh, there look thou for the excellent, 
And be suspicious of the good, which wicked men can praise. 
The captain bindeth his troop, not more by severity than kindness, 
And juiitly, shonU recompense well-doing, as well as be strict with an 

offender; 
Hie laurel is cheap to the giver, but precious in his sight who hath won it, 
And the hrart of the soldier rejoiceth in the approving glance of his chiet 
Timely given praise is even better than the merited rebuke of censure, 
For the sun is more needful to the plant than the knife that cutteth out a 

canker ; 
Many a father hath erred, in that he hath withheld reproof. 
But more have mo!<tly sinntxl, in withholding praif<e where it was due : 
Ti<».-re be many such as Eli among men ; but tliese be more culpable than 

Eli, 
W.io cliill the fountain of exertion by the freezing looks of indifibrence : 
Ye call a man easy and good, yet he is as a two-edged sword ; 
|]»' rebuketh not vice, and it is strong: he comforteth not virtue, and it 

fainteth. 
TJ.* re 'n» nothing more potent among men than a gift timely bestowed ; 
.\ivl a (H^ kept back where it was hoped, separateth chief friends : 
For what is a gift but a symbol, giving substance to praise and esteem T 
And wliere is a sluirper arrow than the sting of unmerited neglect 7 

Effect not praise from the mean, neither crmtitude from the selfish ; 

And to keep the proud thy friend, see thou do him not a service : 

Fi)r, behold, he will hate thee for hin debt : tliou hast humbled him by 

Jfivinsr ; 
And hi* «tuM»nmn'»5M never Hhnll acknowlo<lgc tlie good he hath taken 

from thv hand : 
f «, twther will be turn and be thy foe, kwt tliou gather from hi* friendi^p 



n PROVERBIAL PHIL08(M>Ur. 

Tlint lie doUi account thee creditor, »xA tfwideth in the 

Silll. O kiiiJIy leelinjr heart, be not thou chilled by the D 

KfitliL-r let the breuth of f^^ratitude fan thee into nHNueDtirr lieaL 

Do goud fi>r good's own sake, looking not lo woithineas nor love ; 

Flin^ tliy griin Hmong [he rocks, cast thy bread apon the waten, 

llii claim be strongest to thy help who is thrown most hnliiliilj opa 

So shuit tliou have a belter praise, and reap a richer harvaot of tewsrd. 

t a m!tii bold fa-^t to thy creed, and fit his thinUng to thy itotiiiiN, 
Thim ^tialt lake hjtii for a man right-tninded, yea, and excuse hii aril: 
Jtiit seosC thou not, O bigot, that thy zeal is but a hunting t&a pnuMi 
Aiidilu> rull jileasureofa proselyte lieth in the flaUering of sdf t 
A iiiiin of many praises meetelh numy welcomes. 
Bill he u'ho blujneth uflen, shall not keep a friend ; 
The velvct-coutcd apricot is one thing, and the spiked bc«M-chealnnt i 

another ; 
A handle of smooth amber is pleasantcr than rough bock-honi. 
Show mc a popular man ; I can tell thee the secret of his power; 
Uehntli soothed ihem with glozing words, lulling their ears with flatterr; 
The smile of eeeinitig approljutloii is ever the companion of hia p 




OF 8RLF.ACQ0AINTANCE. m 

RaoirMsne (fiadlleth nealth fWmi the virnlenco of ofiposite poisom ; 
liniormnoe mixeCh wfa ol aeo m es unto the breeding of dinease : 
KnowMfp vi Imgned with the univeme, and tindeth a friend in aU things ; 
Bat igiaorance is every where a Rtranger ; unwelcome ; ill at ease, and 

out of plaee. 
A SBsn is helpless and ansafe np to the measnre of his ignorant a, 
For be keketh p ercepti on of the aptitwfes commending such a matter to 

his Qse, 
Chitching at the horn of danger, while he jodgeth it the handle of security 
Or casting his anchor so widely, that the granite reef is just withm th 

teChef* 
Unlaoght in science he is hut half alive, stupidly taking note of nothing. 
Or firtening with dull wonder to the crafty saws of an empiric ; 
Siniple in the world, he trusteth unto knaves ; and then to nuu e amends 

for fully, 
Dealeth so shrewdly with the honest, they cannot but suspect him for a 

thief; 
Wtlh an unknown God, he maketh mock of reason, fathering contrivance 

on chance. 
Or dntine with xiiprr^itious dread on some crooked image of his fancy : 
But i^rnorant of self, he is weakness at heart ; the keystone crumbleth 

into sand, 
TVre i» panic in the generaPs tent, the nnk is hollow as hemlock ; 
Th*tagh the warm sap creepcth up its hark, filling out the sheaf of leaves^ 
Thimgh knowledge of all tilings beside add proofs of seeming vigour. 
Though the master-mind of the royal sage feast on the mysteries ol 

iRisdom, 
\f< ijrnonince of self shall bow down the spirit of a Solomon to klols ; 
The fttvrm of temptation, sweeping by, shall snap that oak like a reed. 
And the proud luxuriance of its tufled crown drag it tlie sooner to the dust 

Vooth, confident in self, tampereth with dangerous dalliance, 
Till the vice his heart once hated hath locked him in her foul embrace : 
Manhood, through ml of doing gnod, seeketh high place for its occasKSM 
Unwitting that the iMak mountain-air will nip the tender budding of his 

motives; 
Ih painfully, for love of truth, he citmbeth the ladder of ncienco, 
1111 pride of intellect, heating his heart, warpeth it aside to delusMMi 
^\m aaideo, to give shadow to her lair lasa, olaiteth her raven Hair. 



M PROVERBIAL PHILIWOPaY. 

HecdlcJiEly nrcaving fnr her ■on] the nlkeo net of nxatf : 

TliL gmy-bcard Inokelh on Mr gold, till be Imradi its fellow mSt, 

Uncoiurioiis of ihe bright decoy which ia luring hia heut tinto mika: 

Wrath ■vuidi'Ch nn quxmil, jealous; countelh ill auifNcioiia, 

Pining envy jinzeth Ftill, and melancholy seekMh aolitnde ; 

The M'n.->i ive hraodflh on his sli^la, the fearfbl poieth orei hotran, 

rhe train of watitonncsa ia fired, the nerrea of indaciaion are unatniag ; 

Ench fpt'cinl pnineness unto harm is painpereil by Ignonnt Indulgence, 

\ih1 the Liinn, Tur want of warning, yieldeth to the apt temptation. 

A Gmilh nt the lotim. and a weaver at the forge, were bat eony cnftanen 

And 3 xhip that Kiiluth oh every wind never shall reach her port : 

Vet there '« thousands among men who beed ixit the leaning of tbeii 

lal nta. 
But, culling afjninsl the grain, toil on to no good end ; 
And the light ofa IhnuglitTuI spirit is quenched beneath tbe bnahd U 

Wliile nimiKT plcilding nilnd:< are driven op the mountain '>f philoaophy : 
Tlio ceilnr wlihi'relh on a wall, while tbe bouiie-leck ia fattening in a 




OF SELF-ACQUAINTANCE. 9$ 

%Bk# if itAt .f he cixwked, or the bow be strniig awry ; 

Aod the oiind which were excellent in one way, but foolishl]^ toUeth If 

aivither. 
What w it biit an in-fltnin|r bow, and Its aim a crooked arrow ? 
By koowledgr of self, tbon provest thy powers ; put not the racer to tht 

plough, 
Scf fpoad the toilsome ox to wager his slowness with the fleet : 
rmwder thy failings, hoed tlx^ propensities, search out thy latent viitneti 
AnaJjjce the doubtful, cultivate the good, and crush the head of evil ; 
Si) shalt thou catch with quick hand the golden ball of opportunity ; 
The warrior armed sihall be ready for the fray, beftide his bridled steed ; 
ThoQ liiialt ward off special harms, and have the sway of circumstance, 
And turn to thy special good the common current of events ; 
ChooNng from the wardrobe of the world, thou shalt suitably clothe thy 

spirit. 
Nor thrust the white hand of peace into the gauntlet of defiance : 
The shepherd shall go with a staff, and conquer by sling and stone ; 
Th? noldier shall let alone the distaff, and the scribe lay down the svv'ord , 
Tl.-* iTAii unlearned nhall keep silence, and learn one attribute of wisdom ; 
T':^ sa^e be sparing of his lessons before unhearing ears : 
Cm fhalt tliou be, as a lion in repose, conscious of passive strength, 
A.'kJ the t»hock that splitteth the globe, shall not unthrone thy self-poasesaion. 

A*"^ "flint tl:ee with tliyvlf, O man ! so shalt thou be humble : 

T;*** hard hf it de^tcrt of thy heart shall blossom with the lily and the roee ; 

Trie fn»zpn clirtj* of pride shall melt as an iceberg in the tropics; 

Tur b.:tor fountains of self-seeking be sweeter than the waters of tht 

Nile. 
But if tliou lack that wisdom, — thy frail skiff is doomed, 
<)n «stmnger eddy whirling to the dn»adful gorge ; 
rntausht in that grand tore, — tlmu standest, cased in steel, 
To dare witJi mocking unbelief the thunderbolts of heaven. 
T>T lor»k now around thee on the universe, behold how all things 

thee; 
The te^ning soil, and the buoyant sea, and undulating air. 
Golden crops, and bloomy fruits, an<l flowers, and precious gems, 
(Vnce pi'rfume«<, and fair sights, soft touches, and sweet music : 
Fjf t>'*»^, fclina'incr up tlie l«y, crowd the finny nations, 
VsjT tfy>e. tlie cattle on • thoi:^and hills live, and labour, and dm : 



< PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHT. 

liL')>l i° tliy 'l^'lj I'lavp, darknem ini-ileth the* to fctnmDer; 

TtiDii art wr.-nl Dy iJic hands of Beauty, and Sublimity kneeleth it d) 

An*. tli'Hi fovnfipn of creation, and behold thy ^ory ! 
Vfi inr>n'. liioii hnst n mind ; intellect wingeth thee to bcMien, 
Trnrlcth tin* rtato on Rirth, and by it thou dii-est down to hell; 
noil hiiM inrasurcd tlie belt of Salam, thou but weighed the imocim of 

Jllpit'.T, 

And sii'ii, liy r(^*(>n's eye. the centre of thy globe; 

SLilitly Im-'t Ihnii niniilicred by billionx the leagues between son and mm, 

And noldl in Ihy biiok tlie coming of their ahgidowB ; 

With muri'Hlniiii imemng tnilh thou knowett toan inch and loan inRtuM, 

The whi'tf and tlic when of the comet's path tbftt ahall aeem to nich by 

at tliy rnnimnn.l : 
Ari'a', ih'iii kiiii; "f mind, and *iin-ey thy dignity? 
Yd mure, — lor unce hclieve rolipon's Battering tale; 
Tlinii Imst a soul, nye, nnd a God, — but be not theiefore humbled : 
Thy .Maker's sell wns crind to live and die — a man ; 
The bnjhiefl jewel in hlH ernwn is vohmtary manhood : 
By deep disbonriiir and creat price, bought he that envied freedotn. 
But tKou wwl bom an ln-ir of all, tliv Maaier scarce c"iild ei 




or CRUELTY TO ANIMAi.8. $1 

Ww towm l adge of God eomeCh kiKniHaclgo of good, and nniyeraal love b m 

cfajkout. 
Kmry emtuie knoweth its capacities, miming in the road of instinct, 
Aad rsasoo most not lag behind, but serve itself of all proprieties : 
The swift to tlie nee, and the stmng to the burden, and the wise for ligbt 

directioD; 
For self-knoirledge fiDeth with acceptance its niche in the temple of otility 
Bat vainly wih thoa look for thst knowledge, till the clue of all truth i 

in thy hand, 
or tlie kbyrinth of man's heart windeth in complicate deceivings : 
Thoa canst not sound its depths with the shallow plumb-line of reason, 
TMl loUgioo, the pilot of the soul, have lent thee her unfathomable coil : 
Hiefefbre, for this grand knowledge, and knowledge is the parent of dr> 

minion, 
Learn God, thoa shah know thjfself ; yea, and shalt have masterf of iD 

things. 



«^^w^^^^^^^^ 



OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 

Shame upon thee, ravage monarch-man, proud monopolist of reason ; 
Shame upon crrotion's lord, the fierce ensanguined despot : 
What, man ! are tliere not enough, hunger, and diseases, and fatigue^« 
And yel most thy goad or thy thong add another sorrow to existence 7 
What ! art thou not content thy ain hath dragged down suffering and 

death 
On the poor dnirb servants of thy comfort, and yet thou must rack them 

with thy spite 7 
The prodigal heir of creation hath gambled away his all<— 
Shall be add torment to the bondage, that is galling his forfeit serfs 7 
he leader in nature*8 pean himself hath marred her psaltery, 
hall he multiply the din of discord by overstraining all the strings 7 
rhe rebel hath fortified his stronghold, shnttinj; in his vassals with him— » 
Shall he aggravate the woes of the besieged b) oppression from within 7 
Thoa twice defonned image of thy Maker, thou hateful representative oi 

Love, 
for very shame be merciful, be kind unto the creatures tlion nast ruined « 
ta^ and her miUioo tribes are cursed for thy sake ; 

6 



PROVCRBIAL PUILOSOFHT. 



tribps Htill writhe bennth th; cniet^ : 
unnng the million tint tball not bear wi 



f Mft, tha bath not iriiarar-r it wiU kcum 



Ealth and her millictn 
Uvrlh tlierr but one 

Uieel 
A pensioner of land 

tliect 
'■'•om the ptephant loiting at ■ boncb, to the ihrew-moQW in the kuraiU 

ticlii. 
'luai the wlute which the haipooner hath stncken, to the nunnow csoglit 

iipiiti a pin, 
.V)in lht> aliutMijii wcnried in its flight. Id the wren in her cavered nest, 
'rom till' d'Mth-uiodi unJ luce-winged dragmi-fljr, to the iady-biid and tha 

piKlt, 

The vt'nlii't uf all Miincd is unknimous, finding thetr mastei crael : 

The d'l^, thy hii[iilile friond, thy trusting, honeiit friend ; 

The ass, thine iini-uniplnining ?lave, drudging frcni mora to two ; 

The laiiih, .inci ilie tiniorous hare, and the laboring ox at plough ; 

The sperkled tmut, basking in the shallow, and the partridge, ^caning in 

tlic i^tubble, 
And the f>Lig at buy, and the worm in thy path, and the wild tntd pining 

And h11 ihings ihnt minister alike to tliy life and thy comfort andlhypnde 




OF FRIENDSHir. m 

» b fiunC with hnnger ; the big tetr ttandeth in his eje ; 
His skin is sore with stripes, and he tottereth beneath his burden ; 
Hig limbs are stiff with age, his sinews have lost thvHr vigour, 
And pain is stamped upon his face, while he wrestieth uneqaall j with toil 
Yet once more mutely and meekly endureth he the crushing bl<yw ; 
nst struggle hsth cracked his heart-strings, — the generous brute is dead t 
liTcth there no sdvocate for him 7 no judge to avenge his wrongs f 
lio foice that shall be heard in his defence ? no sentence to be passed oa 

his oppressor 7 
Yra, the sad eye of the tortured pleadeth pathetically for him : 
Yea, all the justice in heaven is roused in indignation at his woes : 
Yes, all the pity upon earth shall call down a curse upon the cruel : 
Yfs, the baming malice of the wicked is their own exceeding punishment. 
Tbs Aogel of Mercy stoppeth not to comfort, but passeth by on the otheff 

side, 
Aad hath no tear to shed when a cruel man is damned 



OF FRIENDSHIP. 

As frost to the bud, and blight to tlic blossom, even such is self-interest to 

friendship : « 

Frtf Confidence cannot dwell where Selfishness is porter at the gate. 
If thoo see thy friend to be selHsh, thou canst not Ix* sure of liis honesty 
And in seeking thine own weal, thou hast wrongod the reliance of thy 

fnend. 
Fkttrry hideth her varnished face when Friendship sitteth at his board ; 
And the door is shut upon Suspicion, but Candour is bid glad welcome 
For Friendship abhorreth doubt, its life is in mutual trust. 
And perisheth, when artful praise pn)veth it is souplit for a purpise 
A man may be good to thee at times, and render thoe mighty service, 
MMwm yet thy secret soul could not desire as a Iricnd ; 
Far the sum of life is in trifles, and tliough, in the woi|rhti(*r masses, 
A man refuse thee not his purse, nay, his all in thine utmost need, 
Vh, if thou canst n«,t feel that his character a<jre(»th with thine own, 
Thoa never wilt call him friend, though thou render him a heart full of 

gratitude. 
A coarse man grindeth harshly the finer feeling* of his brother ; 



PROVERBIAL PUIL080PHT. 

A oommoB miml will soon depait from the doll companianship of wiidiai) 
A weak soul daredi not to follow in the track of Tigoar and daciaion; 
And the workily regaideth with scorn the aeeiningr fboUahneaB of fiuth. 
A mountain is made up of atoms, and friei dship of litUe mattera. 
And if the atoma hold not together, the mountain ia crumbled into d«L 

Come, I will show thee a friend ; I will paint one worthy of thy tnul : 
Thine heart shall not weary of him : thou shalt not secredy despise him 
Thou art long in learning him, in unravelling all his worth ; 
And he dazzleth not thine eyes at first, to be darkened in thy sight afterward 
But riseth from 'small beginnings, and reacheth the height of thy eatoeOL 
He remembereth that thou art only man ; he ezpecteth not great thinp 

from thee; 
And his forbearance toward thee sOently teacheth thee to be ooosidenU 

unto him. 
He despiseth not courtesy of manner, nor neglecteth the decendea of lift: 
Nor mocketh the failings of others, nor is harsh in his censures before thee; 
For so, how couldst tliou tell, if he talketh not of thee in ridicule T 
He withholdeth no secret from thee, and rcjecteth not thine in turn ; 
He shareth Irii;! joys with thee, and is glad to bear part in thy sorrows. 
Yet one thing, he loveth thee too well to show tliee the corruptions of Ibi 

heart: 
For as an ill example strongthcneth the hands of the wicked, 
So to put forward thy guilt is a secret poison to thy friend : 
For the evil in his nature is comforted, and he warretli more weakly against Ik, 
[f he find that the friend whom he honouretli, is a man more sinful than 

himself. 
[ hear the communing of friends ; ye speak out the fullness of your soak, 
And being but men, as men, ye own to all tlie sympathies of manhood : (^^ 
Confidence openeth the lips, indulgence beameth from the eye. 
The tongue loveth not boasting, the heart is made glad with kindness : 
And one standeth not as on a hill, beckoning to the other to follow. 
But ye toil up hand in hand, and carry each other's burdens. 
Ye commune of hopes and aspirations, the fervent breathings of the hetit 
Ye speak with pleasant interchange the treasured secrets of afiection, 
i'e listen to the voice of complaint, and whisper the hmguage of comfiaS 
And 08 in a double solitude, ye think in each other's hearing. 

Chooae thv friend discreetly, and see thou consider his statioai 



OP FRIENDSHIP. 101 

Par tne gnduated Kcale of nuiks accordeth with the ordinance of lieaven 

15 a W>w cnmpanion ripen to a friend, in the full sunshine of thy contkience^ 

knifw, that lor old a^re thou hast heaped up sorrow : 

Fur tJMKi 8inke:»t to that level, and thy kin shall scorn thee. 

Vea, and the menial thou hazit pampered haply shall neglect thee in \hf 

deAth: 
Ind il tboa reacbest up to hij|rh estates, thinking to herd vrith priocea, 
VtAat art thou but a footstool, though so near a throne ? 
} rmh among the lilies, be taught thou art a weed ; 
) brier amocig the cedars, hot contempt shall bum thee. 
But t}M>u, friend and !>cholar, select from thine own caste. 
And make not an intimate of one, thy servant or thy master ; 
F<ir only friendship among men is the true republic, 
Wliere all have equality of service, and all have freedom of oommand. 
And yet. if thoa wilt take my judgment, be shy of too much opennev 

with any. 
Lest t}K>u repent hereafter, should he turn and rend thee : 
VnT m:iiiy an apostate friend liath abuned unguarded confidence, 
AiKJ bent to !M.'ltish ends the secret of the soul. 

.A^»M'nc*» Ktmngtheneth friendship, wliere the last recollections were kindly ; 

But ii in«i?t \ie jrofxJ wine at the last, or absence shall weaken it daily. 

A rar»' lliiii;; is faitli, and friendship is a inar\'el among men, 

Vt't •'trani:** tacfs Ciill th^'v fri»»nfis, and s;iy they believe, when they doubt. 

Tri»*e hour-* are not l(»st tiiat art» spent in cementing affection ; 

Fur a frieml is abr)ve gold, pret'ious as the stores of the mind. 

Be spftrinj; of advice by words, hut leacli thy lesson by example ; 

For tlie vanity of man may be woun<ii»(l, and retort unkindly upon thee 

Tliere be s me that never had a friend, because they were gross aiMl 
selfish; 

Wofidiiness, and apathy, and pride, leave not many that are worthy : 
ut one who meritelh esteem, need never lack a friend ; 
or as thistle-down flieth abnxid, and cxnteth its anchor in the soil, 
o pliilanthropy yeameth for a heart, where it may take root and bl< 



V«K I hear the child of sensibilitv moonirjj at the wintry cold, 
W}>en'in the mists of selfishness have wrapped the society of men : 
He grievKli. and lialh deep reitsons ; for falsehood hath wronged his trost 
And the breaches in his bleeding heart have been fiUfd with the briera ol 
saspicion. 



loa prover:;iai. philosopht. 

For, alas, hon few be friends, of iriiani elaritf bath hopad weD 1 

1 [nw few Ihere be Bmnn^ men who forget thenwelv«a far orhen 1 

Rach one foeketh his own, ind looketh on hit IncthTeD as rival*, 

Marking envy with friendship, to aerre Ma weciKt ends. 

And the world, that cornipCftfa all good, hath wrniged tfa|t aacred umae 

For it calleth any man fiiend, who is Dot lutown for an enemy ; 

And such be as the flies of summer, while plenty Mttetfa at thy boaid ; 

Diit who can wonder at thair flight from the cold deniala of want t 

jncli be ai vultures round ■ orcaaa, aswmUed together for tlie feast : 

But a riidden noise scoreth them, sod forthwith am they wprdu among th 

clouds. 
There be few, O child of senMbiVity, who deaerre to have thy ojnfidenca: 
Vet weep not, for there are dome, and aneh some live for thee ' 
To them is llie chilling world a drear and barren scene, 
And gladly seek they such aa thou ait, for seldom find they tha oeoimfn . 
Tor, tliough no inan excludeth himself from the high capability of friend 

\ et verily is the man a marvel wfaom truth can write a friend. 




OF LOVB. 

Jl J, % tfedocer known k 1 Can an adulterer perceive it ? 

i> he that aeeketh strange women, can he feel its puiit}* ? 

l)T he tiiat chanfT^th often, can hp know its truth 7 

I/in^nir for another's happiness, yet oflcn destroying its ovm , 

Chute, and looking up to God, as the fountain of tendemeas and joy ; 

Quiet, vft flowing deep, as the Rhin^^ among rivers ; 

Lifting, and knowing not diange — it walketh with Truth and Sincerity 

l/we : — what a volume in a word, an ocean in a tear, 

A sp%*€*nth heaven in a glance, a whirlwind in a sigh. 

The lightning; in a touch, a millennium in a moment : 

What cimj^cc rated joy or woe in blest or blighted love ! 

For it is that native poetry springing up indigenous to Mind, 

The lM*art*s own-amntry music tlirilling all its chords, 

The 8ti)ry without an end that angrls tlirong to hear, 

The w<trd, tlie kiiiij of words, car\ed on Jehovah's heart ! 

(>h ! call thou nuike-eyod malice mercy, call envy honest praise, 

r<Mmt M*Ui«h craft for wisdom, and cuwiird treachery for prudence, 

IK> htima;;p to b!a<«pheming uuiielief as to bold and free philosophy, 

AfmI ertiri-ito lh»» r»-rklt*»isness of license as the right attribute of liberty^ 

Bi.t with tilt? world. tlwiU friend and scholar, stain not tiiis pure name ; 

N r jiiilT'T tli«» uiaji'sty of Love to be likemnl to tlie meanness of desire: 

Ftw I>»\«* is no more such, tlmn seraphn' hymns are discord, 

And such lA no more Love, than /Etna's breath is summer 

\jTx** i* a sweet idolatry, enslavinjj all the wml, 

A mitrhty spiritual force, warring with the dullness of mattei, 

\n nnff**l-inind hn*athed into a mortal, though fallen, yet how beautifuJ ! 

K j 'if d<*\otion of the heart in all its' depth and grandeur. 

Bf*l»i«l4i tliat pnle gi*ranium, pent within tlie cottage window ; 

llow yeammcly it stretrheth to the light it^ sickly long-stalked Icavefli 

Hou- it ^tmim-th upward to tlio sun, covotinj; his swert influences, 

Mow real a livinc socritico to the (iod of all its worship! 

Hurh is the soul tliat lovelh ; and so the n>se-tree of affection 

Bondt-th its f\f*ry h»af to look on thos<' di'ar eyes, 

^f *»v«*rv blii-hintr p**tal lju>keth in their light, 

ind ail it^ gliulness, all its life, is luinging on their love. 

f ihc Ktve of tlie heart ii blighted, it budJt tli not again; 



*"** PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 

If that pleasant Bon^ is foi^ollen, ft b to be Iwrat no n 
Yei ot\cf\ will tlioiiifhi look back, md weep over eari; ■! 
And tlic dim notes of that plotetiU long will be heud ku « np vacUta 

Bpifit, 
Moanini; in .£nliin Mrains over the deeeit of the heut, 
Where the hot airoccoe of the world have withered iti am euMm. 



OF MARRIAGE. 

Seek a good wife of thy God, for she is the best gift of hia prnrkleDce; 

Yet ask iiol in bold coiilidence thai which he hath not praRiised. 

Thou knnwcst not his good-wdU : — be thy pnfer then anbauaMTe tbeni 

And leave thy petition lo hia mercy, aMnied that he will deal wdl witt 

tJice. 
If Uinii an to have a wife of thj youth, ahe is now living on the eaith ; 
Thcrcrore tliinli or lier, ruut prey fcr her weal ; ye&, though thoa hast not 




OF MARRIAGE. lOl 

for dip giiih of the liypocrite is deadly, and wuintth thee wrath elsewhera 

The idil of thy heart is, as thoa, a probationary sojourner on earth; 

Therpftire be ciuiry of her soal, for that is a jewel in her r4iskeL 

Let h^r be a child of God, that she brin^ with her a blessing to thy house,—* 

A blescnng abiive riches, and leading ci^ntentment in its train : 

Let her be an hoir of heaven; so shall she help thee on thy way ; 

For tlKMc who are one in f<uth, fight double-handed agaiAst evil. 

Take heed lest she love thee before God ; that she be not an idolater: 

Vet fiee t]M>u that she love thee well: for her heart is the heart of woman 

And tlte triple nature of humanity most be bound by a triple chain, 

^or miul and mind and body — godliness, esteem, and affection. 

flow beautiful is modesty ! it winneth upon all beholders : 

But a word or a glance may destroy the pure love that sbouki have bees 

for tliee. 
AiTe^t not to despise beauty ; no one is freed from its dominion : 
But regmrd it not a pearl of pric« : — it is fleeting as the bow in the ciouus. 
If the character within be gen Je, it often hath its index in the countenance * 
Ti«e soft i>(nile of a loving face is better than Rplendotir that fadcth quickly. 
Wln^n tiiou cliojisest a wife, think not only of thyself, 
But of Tli«>^ (tixi may give Uiee of her, tliattliey reproach thee not fc 

tlieir l)»»ing ; 
S*^ tiiftt liP hath given her health, lest thou lose her early and weep ; 
See tiuU i^lie Kpringcth of a wholesome stock, tliat tliy little ones perish 

not before thee : 
P'>r many a fair skin hath covered a mining disease, 
ADd luany a laughing check been bright with tlie glare of madness. 

Wark tJie converse of one thou Invest, that it be simple and sincere ; 

For an artful or false woman shall set thy piTiow with thorns. 

tJtjKcr\*e her deportment with others, when she thinketh not tliat thou aH 

nifffi, 
F'^T witli thee win the blut^he^ of l(»ve conceal the tnie cx>louroi acrmind 
Hi^h ••le ItMrriing? it i-* gncwl, go tliat modesty go with it : 
IU*h •»h*» within ? it is precious, hut beware that thou excec<l ; 
y T w«Hiinn inM-T l»o nuhj^'ct, and the true mastery \^ of the mind. 
IJ.' t-M'»'.iJ !u fhiiii' e<^iial in niiik. «»r the r<H»i of pride will kick at thee: 
Arij :«»»1. »i«»» *t\\.\ '\%T ri'•l^(.•^•. Nr-^l tliou Iw iiiatini witji nu'<rry : 
Mirr^- not \v;tikjul mruL:*; for sf) Khouldht titou tempt Providence; 



IDE PRaVERBlAL FHILUSOPHT. 

Uiit u-aiTnM tor more thin enough; for nwrmge !■ the dnty of mortiBeii 
Uncvoua indeeil musl b>> the bnnJeo ibu tlull outweigh innocence uC 

And a w<.M-a*foned in.irria^ hatli not many cares. 

Ill tlic liny of thy joy cim^ider 'lie poor; thou ahah reap a rich nureM cf 

Fur ilit'se be the pensioner? ol One who filleth thy cnp with pleasure! ; 

III llie iluy of thy joy be tlunkful ; He hath well deBerved thy pnjae ; 

Mmn mill <c!lish is Ilitr heart thai secketh him only In sorrow. 

l\iT her Kik<\ iv!io leunpih on thine arm, coun not tlie notice of the world, 

AiiJ ri'iiieuilB-r ihni oibir priracy is comeiier tlisn public display. 

ll' Lliou iiiiirrk'^i. tliou urt allied unto elnuigeis : see they be not «ich m 

ir thou inarrie^t, thou leaver thine own ; see tliat it be Dot done in anger. 

Rriiir aiiJ hriiicfrmiiin, pilgrinw of life, henceforward to tnv^l togrthM, 
In tliis tfif bpjjiiiiiins iif your jiiHnioy, nefrlrct not tlie favour of Heaven; 
Aii'l at eventiili" ktipcl ye lofp'thtT, that your joy be not unhallowed : 
AiiL'-'l" iliiii an- round yoti uliall be glad, those loving ministers of mercy, 
' rlrhrsi blessings of your God dull be poured on hia bvounA 




OF EDUCATION. 101 

A wttntkU modeflty is di^iied : she btusheth not, neithc is she bold. 
Be kind to the friends : f thine husband, for the love they have to him : 
And gently bear with hU infirmities ; hast thou no need of his forbearance t 
Be not always in each other*s company ; it is often good to be a«one ; 
And if there be too much sameness, ye cannot but grow weary of each 

other: 
Ve have each a soul to be nourished, and a mind to be taught in w^tdom. 
Therefore, as accountable for time, help one another to improve it 
If ye feel love to decline, track out quickly the secret cause ; 
Ul it not rankle for a day, but confess and bewail it together : 
K|ie«^]y seek to be reconciled, for love is the life of marriage ; 
Arid be ye co-partnera in triumph, conquering the peevishness of self. 

L^t no ooe have thy confidence, O wife, raving thy husband: 

Hare not a friend more intimate, O husband, than thy wife. 

In the joy of a well-ordered home, be warned that this t.^ not your rest; 

1-'^ >r tbe substance to come may be forgotten in the present beauty of the 

shadow, 
r re are blemed with chfldren, ye have a fearful pleasure, 
A deeper rare and a higher joy, and the range of your existence Is 

widrned. 
I*" God in wii«!lom refuse them, thank him for an unknown mercy : 
f'T how can ye tell if thoy mi^ht be a blessing or a curse 7 
Y» t ye may prayi like Hannah, simply dependent on his will : 
R'"*iunation sweetencth the cup, but impatience dasheth it ^nth vinegar. 
N- w this in the sum of the matter : — if ye will be happy in marriage, 
C niide, k>ve, and be patient : be faithful, firm, and holy. 
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A BABE in a bouse is s well-fipring of pleasure, a messenger of peace an! 

love: 
.A r*»*tin;j-place for innocence on earth ; a link between anjjefs and nwn ; f 
V«': i« it a tnlrnt of trust, a loan to lie rrndore<l Imrk with inti»n»st ; [ 

A <?»'liif*it, hut nnlolent of care; honoy-swoct, but lacking not th«» hitler. 
y*jr rliarac'er jfrrtweth day by day, and all tilings aid it in uut'olding, 
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And the bent nnlo pud or evil roaj tw given In Ae bnon of infimej' 
Scmtch tlie green rind of ■ sapling, or wmntonl; twi«t it in the aoil, 
Tlie soamnl aiid cmnked oak will tell of thee Tor rentnries to oatat ; 
£veii so mnyst ttiou guide the mind to good, or lead it to the iiiamii|i 

of evil, 
For dispoiilion is bnildpd up by the faahioning of (in4 impressioai : 
VVhirefore, thoiigll the voice of Instrndion naiteth fur the ear of Ifia 
Yd with Ills mother's milk the young child drinlicth Bdjnuion. 
Pulicncce is the Rrst great iesaon ; be maj leani it at the breast ; 
Anil tlie habit of obedience and trust may be grafted on hia mind in tbi 

Hold the little hands in prayer, teach the weak knees tbeiT kurviinf; 
l>'i him see tliee speaking to thy God; be will not U>Tfft. it aPenrajd; 
VVIicn old and gmy will he feelingly remember a mother'a len-ktr fie^, 
Anil tlic tiiiicbing recollection of her ptayeta shall aneat the ctroof mn 

Sflecl not to nurse thy darling one that may taint his innoceDce, 
Por cxAnipIc is a constant monitor, and good seed will die ainong iho iaraa 
Th<- an.i of a strange servant have spoiled a gentle dispositioQ : 
Mo'.ht-r. let bim learn of thy lips, and be nourished at thy bi 
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Akove all tliiitgi gnit on him sobiection, yea, in ^ Terient tride ; 
Coortaiy to fill, leverence to some, and to thee anaiiBwcring obedience. 

Read thou firnt. and well appmve, the bookfi thoa invest to thy eliild ; 
But mnember the weakness of liia thought, and thai wiadom for him moat 

be diluted ; 
In (he honied waters of infant tales, let him taste the strong wine of troth : 
Pathetic stories soAeo the heart ; but legends of tenor breed midnight 

misery; 
Fairy fictions cram the mind wUh folly, and knowledge of evil tempteth I* 

like evil : 
Be ntit loth to curb imagination, nor be fearful that trmhs vrill depress it ; 
AimI for e«-il, he will learn it soon enough ; be nut thou the devil*s euvoy. 
Induce not precocity oi* intellect, for so shoukiflt thou nourish vanity ; 
Neither can a plant, forced in the hot-bed, stand against the frozen breath 

of winter. 
Tlie m>nd is made wealthy by ideas, but the multitude of words la a 

clogitinit weight : 
Th«*refore be understood in thy teaching, and instruct to the measure of 

capacity. 
Aiul4»(r>' U milk for babes, but abstract truths are strong meat ; 
I'nxepLo and rules are repnlttive to a cliild, but liappy illustration winneth 

him : 
Ic vain ylialt thou preach of industry and prudence, till he learn of the bee 

and the ant; 
Diiitiy will be think of his soul, till the acorn and chrysalis have taught 

hull ; 
lie will fear God in thunder, and worahip his loveliness in flowera ; 
And parables shall clunn his heart, while doctrines seem dead mystery; 
paitli «liall he learn of the husbandman casting good com into the soil , 
And if thou train him to trust thee, lie will not witlihold his reliance from 

tiie Lord. 
F*'are<rt tiiou tlie dark, poor cliild 7 1 would not have tnee left to thy 

lenors ; 
lKrkn^<M '» tlie semblance of evil, and nature regardeth it with dread: 
Y'"t ki¥>w thy fathor'p iiinl is with ihoe still, to guard thee: 
(t i« a !*im|>le lei^son of i|«*f)endence. let thy tftst mind anchor upon Hun. 
O'l a ^uliJl'n iHiise atlhcht th«'e 1 In, tliis or that liath raiiHed it: 
TLiigs umU'ruvHl are full of dread, and stagger stouter nerves. 
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The teeds of miiery and mtdnem have ben eofwed fai IIib id^riB of Si^ 

fancy: 
Therefore be careful that gbaatly fean be not the night oonipaiwm of d^ 

chikL 

Lo, thou art a land-mark on a hiU ; thy little ones copy thee in all thingi. 
lipt, then, thy religion be perfect : 00 ahalt thou be honoared in thy houMi 
Be instructed in all wisdom, and communicate that thoa knoweat, 
Otiierwise thy learning is hidden, and thus thou seemest unwise. 1 

A sluggard kith no respect ; an epicui^ ^onimandeth not reverence ; 
Meanness is always despicable, and folly provoketh contempt 
Those parents are beat honoured whose charactera best deserve it ; 
Show me a sliild undutiful, I shall know where to look for a foolish hAm 
Never hath a father done his duty, and lived to be despised of hia acn. 
But how can that son reverence an example he dare not foUow t 
Should he imitate thee in thine evil 7 his scorn is thy rebuke. 
Nay, but bring him up aright, in obedience to God and to thee ; 
Begin betimes, lest thou fail of his fear ; and with judgmoit, that thoa 

k>se net his love : 
Herein use good discretion, and govern not all alike. 
Yet, perhaps, the fault will be in thee, if kindness prove not all-eufficicnt . 
By kindness, the wolf and the zebra become docile as the spaniel and tht 

horse: 
The kite feedeth with the starling, under the law of kindness : 
That law shall tame the fiercest, bring down the battlements of pride, 
Cherish the weak, control the strong, and win the fearful spirit. 
Be obeyed when thou commandest ; but command not often : 
Let thy carriage be the gentleness of love, not the stem front of tynmnf 
Make not one child a warning to another ; but chide the offender apart : 
For self-conceit and wounded pride rankle like poisons in the sool. 
A mild rebuke in the season of caknness, is better than a rod tn the 

of passion, 
Nevertheless spore not, if thy word hath passed for punishment ; 
liCt not thy child see thee humbled, nor learn to think thee false ; 
Suffer none to reprove thee before him, and reprove not thine own 

poses by change ; 
Yet speedily turn tliou again, and reward him where thou 
For kind encouragement in good cutteth at the roots of eviL 
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Dih« ii0t • tinid iiifiuA firom Iris home. Ill te eai^ 

Comrat not thit treuiire to an hireling, nor wrench the yoong heart*! 

fibres: 
In hi* heiptewnesB leave him not alone, a stranger among strange eMldrei^ 
Where alfectioo kmgeth for thy bve, counting the dreary hoars ; 
IV here refigkn is made a teniir, and innocence weepeth onheard ; 
Where oppressioo grindeth witiioiit remedy, and cmdfy delighteth hi 

soutfng. 
Wherefore comply with an evfl &8hi(m 7 Is it not to spare thee tronblef 
Can he gather no knowledge at thy mouth f Wih thou yield thine hooooi 

to another 7 
What can he gain in learning, to equal what he loseth in innocence f 
Alas ! for the price above gold, by which such learning cometh ! 
For emulati%*e pride and envy are the Bpecions idols of the diligent, 
(iaths and fooMnoiithed sin bum in the language of the idle : 
Bolder in that mimic world of boys stareth brazen-fronted vice, 
Than thereafter in the haunts of men, where society doth shame her into 



Mt floul, lot Jc well around thee, ere thou give thy timid infant unto sorrows. 

There be many that say, We were happiest in days long past. 

When our deepest care was an ill-conned book. 

And when we sported in that merry snn<*hinc of our life, 

Sadness a strmnjier to the heart, ami rbM»rfulnc99 its piy inhabitant 

Tru^, ye are now lei«s pure, and thorrfore are moru wretched : 

Hut have yc quite forpitten how sorrly ye trei-ailed at your tasks, 

flow childish i^efs and di«ippointment8 bowed down the childish mindt 

ilnw sorrow sat upon your pillow, and terror hath waked thee upbetimeti 

Dmadinif the strict hand of justice, that will not wait for a reason, 

C>r the m'himK of petty tyranlM, children like yourselves. 

Or the pestilent extract of evil pourrd into the ear of innocence 7 

Behold the coral ii(land, fresh from the floor of the Atlantic, 

It n dtnfcd by every ripple, and a soft u'uve can smooth its surface ; 

But soon its Hubstance hardeneth in the winds and tropic sun. 

And weakly the foaming billows break against its adamantine wall ; 

klvtni thus, though sin and care dash upon the firmness of manhood, 

1 he timid chik) is wasted most by his petty troubles ; 

AiwS H*ld<ffn, witen Hfe is mature, and the i^-ength proportioned to the 

burden, 
flTiU the feeling mind, that can r emem ber acknowledge to deeper angoM^ 



Ill 



pROTBRBUL rmuNorar. 



lima wlim,M « 

And the Kprniiling bi 

ach«4. 
My (ntil, Inik well uoanil thn, « 
Yot theic b« b) 

AihJ there is ■ riper MaBon, wbca tha ahti ii wril d 
And u time, wlien youth nuj be bettmd ty tha wUwoMi ooomlam •! 

knowledge, 
A'ltich nrely will it meet with to wall m MnoBf thi oagnplte af !■ 

fellowa. 
Only for infuicy, Ibnd mnther, nad not thote flM iBhetinBi; 
Uiily Tor the eensitive uwl UmoioM, CMMgn not tl^ ^ittig mt» mimtf 

A man Inoketli on hie littlenw^ualMlnf of fartlvhD^; 

in himseir Mnbition ia dead, txit It hath « iiwaiiailiuii in Urn ■■{ 

Thuth-dDuiyeturAried,— and wtaoeantallif it bvx'r'iliBt 

Wliilif hia, well-nigli workod oat, never jrielded anght bat lead : 
And tlius is he liurt more wrelj, if hia wicfaea are defeated tben{ 
He Ivu Btuked his tU upon a throw, and lo ! the dice have fciled Um. 
All wnyx, uid el all Umei, m ' 
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rhereafter, oecah tdenees, md mystic arts, and symbols, 

lifw to exorcise a wizard, and how to lay a ghost ; 

Anon, all for gallantry and presence, the minuet, the palfrey, and tho fell, 

Aiid the grand aim of education was to produce a coxcomb ; 

Soon came scholastical dispute with hydra-headed argument, 

And the true phikMophy of mind confounded in a labyrinth of wovdi : 

Thi*n, the Pantheon, and its orgies, initiating docile cliildhood, 

WiiiJe diligent youth strove hard to render his ail unto Cesar ; 

And now is seen the passion for utility, when all things are aeconafead h/ 

their price, 
And the wisdom of the wise is bnsied in hatching golden eggs. 
Perchance, not many moons to come, and all will again be for abstmsitj, 
Unravelling the figured veil that hideth Egjrpt's gods ; 
Or in those strange Avatars seeking benignant Vishnu, 
Kali and Kamala the fiur, and much-invoked Ganesa. (*') 

Fuc mines of knowledge sre oft hud bare through the forked haael wand 

of chance. 
And in a mountain of quartz we find a grain of gold. 
Of a truth it were well to know all tilings, and to learn them all at once, 
And what, though mortal insufficiency attain to small knowledge of any f 
Man kneth exclusions, delighting in the sterile trodden path, 
While the bmad green meadow is jewelled with wild flowers : 
Aiid whether, is it better with the many to folbw a beaten track. 
Or by eccentric wanderings to cull unheeded sweets 7 

When his rpason yioldeth fruit, make thy child thy friend ; 

For a filial friend is a double gain, a diamond set in gold. 

A* an infant, thy mandate was enough, but now let him see thy reasom ; 

C'/mtide in him, but with discretion ; and bend a willing ear to his questions. 

Morr to tiiee than to all beside, let him owe good counsel and good 

guidance: 
lift him feel his parsuits have an interest, more to tliee than to all beskle. 
Watch his native capacities ; nourish that which suiteth him the readiest ; 
And cultivate early those good inclinations wherein thou fearest he is mnal 

larking: 
I« lie phlegmatic and desponding 7 let small successes comfoit his hope ; 
U lie ol»<tinate and sanguine 7 let petty crosses sccustom him to life. 
9Miweth Se s sordki spirit 7 be quick and teach him generos i ty ; 
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IncliDetbhetaabanlercMl pnn to Ita tev kiri K li IB 

Gather b> tnjr bMitb inch friandaia in worthf^ know an 
For the cocipu.j a man ebcMMlb li a «Ubto Un tt Urn kavt : 
But W nm tiM putOT wboni tboa ImimI bi too waA « IrnH 

For thjr children mar aee hi* InSmWBa, aad Inn to cwB at Ui 
It is well to lake hold on ulimjoui, ami rmatm iBfiraot ia Ktn t Hm 
It M better to teach npon a ayi^Mi, aiid i«9 th* wlvkai <f hooka : 
Thehtitory of 

oetry is polish to tlie 
Consider tlie statko of tbj HO| and bmol UmtoUifartiBa«-'«jBd|^ 

The rich may profit in much wUdt wmU Un( ^hH arfwnla /tote 

Bat «ith all thjr care for thy am, with aD thy tfnfinp faUai'iJ&i^ 
Rjcpect disappointment, and liMk for pain : br ha ia of ta ««ii alack, aal 
will grisTO thee. 
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Vrt. no two berries are alike, though twins npon one sTem ; 

No dnip in the oceai., no pebble on the beach, no loaf in the fbraal, hadi 

tu coiintorport, 
N«> mind in Kr dwelling of mortality, no spirit in the world nnaeen : 
AntI tiicrefore, Rince capacity and ei>i8ence differ alike with acckleiitf 
N«Nie but a bigtic partisan will hope for impossible unity. 
\%1h thou ensue peace, nor buffet with the waters of contentioo, 
Wih thou be counted wi»e and gain the love of men, 
Jipt umibtnided error escape the frown of censure, 
Siw lift the glass of truth alway before thy fellows : 
I say not, compromise tiie right, I would not have thee coontenance ths 

wrong. 
But hear with charitable heart the reasons of an honest judgment ; 
F(jr thou also hast erred, and knowest not when thou art most right ; 
Nor whether to-morrr)w*s wisdom may not prove thee simple UMlay : 
Perchance thou art ciiiding in aiK)thor wliat onr^ thou wast thyself; 
Perchance tliou sliarply reprovest what ' nou wilt be hereafter. 
A man that can render a n*nM>n, is a man worthy of an answer ; 
But lie that argueth for victory, deservetli not the tenderness of Truth. 

Whiles a man liveth he may mend : count not thy brother reprobate ; 
Wlien he in dead hi» chance 1^ gone : remember not his faults in bittemeaik 
A man, till he dieth, is immortal in thy sight ; and then he is as nothing ; 
Make not the liWng thy Um\ nor take weak vengeance of the dead ; 
For life is as a game of chess, where least causeth greatest, 
At¥\ an ill move bringeth loss, and a pawn may insure victory. 
I>i»^ thou suspect ? seek out certainty : for now, by self-inflicted pain, 
(h ill-directed wrath, thou ^Tongest thy!»elf or thy neiglibour : 
Su-picion is an early leason, taught in the school of experience, 
Neither shalt thou easily unlearn it, tliough charity ply thee with 1m 

preaching ; 
Y«»t look thou well for reasons, or ever mistrust hath marred thee, 
(h fear curdled thy blood, or jealousy {joaded thee to madness : 
F«^ a kiok, or a word, or an act, mny be taken well or ill, 
A* construed by tlie latitude of love, or the closeness of cold suspicion. 

B*^^ i^ the wrong with sincerity, rathor th.»n the right with falsehood : 
Kryi a prudent man will not Isy siege to the stn»nghold of ignorant bigotry 
To unsettle a weak mind were an easy inglorious triumph. 
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And s Etmn;; cause laketh little eoant of the worthlMi luSimge of ■ (bol . 

I.iglilly lie lii'lil to the wrong, loosely will he ding to the light ; 

Wi'ukness is the eswiire of liis mind, and tlw reed cuiDot yield an icont. 

Diip^pd obstinacy is oltentimes tlie buttress that proppeth an unstable spirih 

Itut a caiwlid man bhii^heth not to own he is wiser lo-daj than yestsiday. 

A man of little uiHloin is a cage among foo)^ ; 

But liiaiseir U chief among the Ibols, if he look for ■'l'"i'«Ti"T) Inm tbaB. 

A lit'ri.'!iy is an evil tliiiif^, for its shame is its priile : 

Its necessary ditference of error is the character it moat esteemed) . 

Give n innn all tilings short of liberty, thon shall have no thanka. 

And littli' nili tliuu speed with thine opponent, by proving points be wQl 

The Ui^t sand darkeneth the waves ; arkd clear had been the pages of truth, 

Had ntit the gliisiies of men obscured the simplicity of faith. 

In nil Ihin^rs consider tliine own ignorance, and gladly take occaaoo to bs 

Bttt ciilfer not ex<-eps of liberality to neutraliie thy mental independenr*. 
T\ip faulw and fullies of mi>H men in-ike Iheir deaths a gain ; 
But ihoii alwi art a man, full of faults and follies ; 

•r the de;id, or none sliali weep for thee. 
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OF SORROW 

•Am, 1 will seek out aorrow, and miniKter the balm of pity : 
80 I aooght her in the house of mourning : but peace followed in jer tnbk 
Then 1 marked tier brooding silently in the gloomy caverh'of Regret ; 
Bat a sunbeam of heavenly hope gleamed on her folded wing. 

o I turned to the cabin of the poor, where famine dwelt with disease ; 
But the bed of the sick was smoothed, and the ploughman whistled at hii 

labour. 
80 I stopped, and mused within myself, to remember where sorrow dwelt. 
For I sought to see her alone, uncomfoilcd, uncompanioned. 
I went to the prison, but penitence was tliere, and promise of better tunes ; 
I listened at the madman*s cell, but il echoed witli deluded laughter. 
Then I turned me to the rich %oA nobU r I cot«d the eons of fashion : 
A smile was on the languid Cuetm, utta u^a no commerce with the heart ; 
rnhallowed thoughts, like Hres, gleamed from tlie window of the eye, 
And sorruw lived with those who^e pleasures add unto their sins. 

Iii4 infancy wanted not guilt ; his life was continued evil : 

He drew in pride with his mother*8 milk, and a father*s lips taught him 

cuming. 
I marked him as the wajrward boy ; I traced the dlRsolute youth : 
I ffaw him betray the innocent, and sariHce affection to his lust 
I nw liim the companion of knaves, and a squanderer of ill-got gain ; 
I hoard him curse his own misery, wliile he hugged the chains that gaDed 

him: 
F«ir w*ll had experience declared the bitterness of guilty pleasure, 
But habit, with its iron net, involved him in its folds. 
Bt^hind him lowered the thunder-storm, which the caldron of his wicked* 

ness had brewed ; 
Before him was the smooth steep cliff whose base is ruin and despair. 
8n he madly rushed on, and tried to forget his being : 
The roisy revel and the kw debauch, and fierce excitement of play. 
With dn*ary interchange of palling pleasures, filled the dull round of es 

istcnce: 
McfBory was to him as a foe, so he flew for falM solace to the wine-cup, 
And stunned his enemy at even, but she rent him as a |^«ot in the mon 

ing. 
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I tnrned sxide to wi^p ; I lent him t litlla while ; 

I tnoki-d, and years had past : he wms hoar with the winter of Ma ■) 

And wliat vna nnw his hope T where wai tha balm for bin sKlnoaa 

The mpmory of the pnsl was guilt : tfie feeling of t) 

Thi-n he hH his ajfertions on gold, he wmehipped the alirioe of k 

And to lay rirhcr gifts before his idol, he (tarved hit own bowela ; 

Ko, the youth Fpent in profligacy ended in the gripings t>( want: 

Ttie misiT grMdgi?d liimself husks, to take deeper vengeance of the pm^ 

And I said, this is sormw ; but pitj cannot reach iL 
Tills is to be wretchi>d indeed, to be guilty wilbont n 



Mv «oul was sickened within me, so I sought the dwelling-place of Jo/ 

liiiigliler ; I found it not in wealth or power ; 
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And be lookeCh oo tliu jmn that are ptst, tx> review the dawn of her 

■fiectioo. 
Ueinory is sweet vnto him as a perfect landscape to the sight ; 
Each object is lovely in itwlf, but the whole is the hannony of nature. 
iMold his little ones around him, Uiey bask in the sunshine of his smila, 
And infant innocence and joy lighten their happy faces ; 
he IS bol y, and they honour him ; he is loving, and they loi'e him ; 
He is consistent, and they esteem him ; he is firm, and they fear him. 
lis friends are tlie excellent among men; and the bands of their firiend* 

sliip are strong ; 
His house is the palace of peace: for the Prince of Peace is there. 
As the wearied man to his couch, as the thoughtful man to his musings, 
Even so, from the bustle of life, he goeth to his well-ordered home. 
And though he often sin, he retumeth w ith weeping eyes : 
For he feeleth the mercies of forgiveness, and gloweth with wanner 

gratitude. 

Thus did he walk in happiness, and sorrow was a stranger to his soul ; 
The light of affection sunned his heart, the tear of the grateful bedewed 

his feet. 
He put his hand with constancy to good, and angels knew him as a 

brother. 
And the busy satellites of evil trembled as nt God's ally : 
He used his wealth as a wise steward, making him friends for futurity ; 
He bent his learning to religion, and religion was with him at the last : 
For I saw him after many days, wnen the time of his release was come. 
And 1 longed for a congregated world, to behold that dying saint 
As the aloe is green and well-liking, tiU the last best summer of its age 
And then hangefh out its golden bells to mingle glory vnth comiption ; 
As a meteor travelleth in splendour, but bursteth in dazzling light ; 
Such was the end of the righteous : his death was the sim at his setting 

ook on this picture of joy, and remember that portrait of sorrow : 
Behold the beauty of holiness, behold the deformity of Bin ! 
Flow long, ye sons of men, will ye scorn the words of wisdom ? 
How long will ye hunt for happiness in the caverns that breed despai 
IVill ye comfort yourselves in misery, by denying the existence of del 
And fnnn experience in woe, will ve reason that none are happy 7 
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Jot is iKri in j'oar path, fnr it lovelh nol tint bleak broad read. 

But its flowers are hung upon tlie hedirts that line ■ narrower wwy ; 

Aiid there the Cunt crsvellers of eortli may wKwIer uid gather Tor tlwa 

To i-vthe their wounded faeaiU wiiii balm 6aB the antamUhs of bearnb 




NOTES. 

(FIRST SERIES.) 

^') *A«* (tne ef^ramAued feBawt haU thy whiu vieUfriouM 

Page 13. 

Jm ikt fb^ of Thimm, m detmiled in Drydcifi tmabtioo of Pliiawb 
liftL 

(*} ** HHb to& oompaniofierf a rtnonyrom (JkeAorn or ivory g«fef* 

Pitge 14. 
▼bg. JEa. n, 894-897. 

■ Sunt gemina tomni pome ; qmmm alt^rm fertot 
Cornea ; qaa rtn» hcilm datiir ezitns ombria ; 
Altera oindenti peHecta nitena elephanto ; 
8ed U]m ad ocBlam miuunt inaomnia Manea." 

(•) **The teo'wnrtjloating on the i«nr«," 4*. Page 15. 

Tba eommoo aea-weeda on the ihorea of Europe, the alga and (bei» afttr 
Sa%ing, fer aget, bren conadered aa ijrnonjmioiia with every thing vila and 
worthlcM, have, in modem timea, been (bund to be abundant in iodine, the only 
known cure for acrolnia, and kelp, ao naeftil in many mannfacturea. Horaea 
Laa aignalized hia t|pnorance of thia (act in Od. III. 17, 10, ** algi inutiii,** Stc, ; 

aad, in II. Sat. 5, 8, ironically aaying, that, ** virtua, niai cum re, Tilior 

alga aaL" Virgil alao haa put into the mouth of Thyiaia, in Eel. VII. 43, 

** ProjecU Tilior alga." 

(*) *'Hath ihf crocus yieUfd up iif buW,'* ifc. Page 16. 

The autumnal erocw, or colchicum, which conaiata of little more han a 
deep aolb oni root, and a delicate lilac (fewer, produces a tubeunce which ia 
caDcd vrratrin, and haa been nard with signal tuccrflR in the cure of gout and 
amitlar daraara. A few lines lower down, with rrferrnce to the elm, 1 would 
lennrk, that no we haa yet been diaeovered in the principle called ** almiaa * 

* Tbs boon 01 Cir Peru" Is the pouto. 
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C) 'Who, aeona gift «Ujr^rmdirwiA,'4€. B^ IT. 
At ■ meting oT ifae M«<BB»-Bnwiiail Biittuf.flw IWtJ^ FimMi 
faitrodDcrd to At notify ef iW MMriMa > mw hnnBM ahiih vcir MMk 
rewuibled cnl&«, tiid wu mada ivoi mbcm p wk i, <k«if^ mnd paaMd 
hnmi iDBile from Mwdiat ■ cntalntj not fMy pJiwUi, hK ■> «■• MB ImM 
that it ii fcr more wwm ind whaU«NM tkaa ' ao bnmd T ^ ■ bBta*> ikii 
iacoTrrr, whidi hupued •ImoMMbdmlo.wDaUptaTC Mhe^lhati^at 
uporunce. The darnel, ii maj ha ot wt rad, in fmm^ 1m ki^Jjr f dwiw ^ 
nd ■ projirr oppoaile to ibc lotoL 

CoDipare Im. Ui. U, ■• ICa viMga WM M Bund Bora Am aaf hhi, mI 
habnn marc ibu ibc (ooi of Bco,' with tha lAs Ifcpliad ■ ihi liiiiilliM 
Jobn Till. 57, " Thou an not jttj{fi§ fMra eU, «nd b>« thai mm fllmlawt 
Our Lord wai then thirtr-ihna, or, am»ilhn m hb* duaaokgiM^ bns 
yonnipr, 

C) "^ lenfrnce Aa/h /ormttl a dUracte', mrf a fJM^TUr nlimj * U^ 
dam.** PtgoU. 
A beiier inMaaca el Am aonU mumlr ha &■•< iba fai tba lato Laid Bi- 
tnonib, who fint rjirrrtril hii tbimthw hilhi mu ftmna r*f Inmart aadahf 
Sre hi» Life. 




NOTES. m 

A wiy ol>iri(NM objection to the Tfewi of Rest here given hat probtbly oe> 
wind! lo Bove than one rrligiout reader of the Cngliih Bibia; "tbart 
wiaimth a nm for the people of God f doabtlea intending the heavenly 
likaritaiiea. If the Greek Teaunient ia referred to (Heb. it. 9) , the word traM- 
lated ** reat " will be found to be 9a$iiart9fH ; a aabbausm, or perpetual Sabbath 
a reat indeed from evil, bat very far from being a rest from good : an eiania 
act of ecsutie inteUectoal worship, or temporary acts in infinite series. It i 
tras that another word, ««ram««i(, implying complete cessation, occoia in th 
conirxt ; but this b nsed of the earthly image, Joshua's rest in Canaan ; th 
material rrst of earth becoroea in the skies a spiritual Sabbath ; although I am 
ready to 'admit that the apoatle goes on to argue from the word of the tjrpe. 
In passing, iet as obserre, by way of showing the uncertainty of trusting to any 
iaalaicd expression of the present scriptural version, that there are no less than 
ris arveral words of various meaning which in our New Testament are all 
•diflerratly rendered rest : as in Matt. xii. 53, ipAw^tt ; in John xi. 13; 
fipmnt ; in Heb. iii. ll,<ar^va«9i( ; in Acts zi. 31, tipii»m in 3 Tbess. i. 7, 
l»«rif ; and in Heb. iv. 9, va^^an*^^. The wi/iikk is, I spprehend, what ia 
generally meant by rest ; so wishes Byron's Giaour to ** sleep without the dresm 
of what he was ^ so he who in life ** loathed the languor of repoar,** avows 
chat he ** would not, if he might, be hirst, and sought no Paradise but Rest * 
Such, at least, is not the Christian's Sabbath, which indeed fiilly agrees, as might 
be expected, with metaphysical inquiries : s good upxril cannot rest from activity 
Id good, nor an evil one from activity in evil. Rest, in its common slothful 
seeepcauon, is not possible, or is, st any rats very improbable, in the case oa 
sptntoal creaturea. 

('*) ''Calm night (hat breedeth thoughts:* Page 37. 
Ei ^ i i'i. A lother delicate example of the Greek elegance in mind %m4 



(•») '^ Proteus,'' 4c. Page 43. 

rs Virgil. Geor. IT. 406, 419. 

** Turn varie eludent species atque ora ferarum. 
Fiet eni.ni subito sus horridus, atraque tigria, 
Squamosusque draco, et fnlvA cervice levna ; 
Ant acrem flamm* sonitum dabit, atque ita vincUs 
Rxcidet , ant in aquas tenues dilapmis abibit. 
Srd, qaanto ille ^.i^ris ibrmas se vrrtet in omnsa, 
Tanio, Date, magis oontenuc tenacia vinda * 
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(*■) 'We Mil, Wee Ike wtgi 4 lk^mA,m am m^ t^ mdwMh^ 

(••) "CroMM wiA « iwnhM* ^ CMcraH A* gimt mMtW < MrtM 
P>ee SB- 
See Rev. i*. 3, - TbPic wm k ndabvw lOMii abaal As Ahm, ki ri^ 
like nnio an rmrnld r it may bs ■ fcodM hK to ta m |' ' g Mm. dwi db 
emenld ninbow ww, u ii weie, m wfcetiM if Aa caiA, which "'Gad M 
ond,'. and whon oniicml robe ta gmB. 



('*}''£.iketkParfUni." Fi|aS«. 
Compare H<ita«, Od. I. 19. 19,-Vmii nlmmtm vfrii 
Virg. Gro. HI. SI," Parihw GdaMfagk.nni^pB*agiaii,', wkbFWhi luolL 
9, - Thr childRn of Epbmim autfiag W*^ wba IMiil H m\\ liii bvk i> 
Uic dar of baiUe.' 

O "The giant kmg if fuhu." Pign 85. 

Thr mignifieent Talipat palm, Aa cnloBa «f wUch ftaqaeBlr enaadi a«a 
bondrril tnt in height, whoae Iran* an each ikiitf fact In bnadth,aiMl aAaaa 




NOTES. 191 

(*) "TV notmdinf light it a wmp&utkL, the triune shadcw ofJdunaK^ 

TW minbow, which it light mnmlyiiedt m bat three colmm, blue, yeDow, tod 
mi» with ihrir interniediaie diadet. I think no one of these can be miiad ei 
W ochen* and in ihetr union they produce colonrlcM light. 



(*0 •'C/prm wh)$e lips the mystic bee,'' ^e. Page 78. 
Hie HaMtfii reader will not need to be reminded of the omen that hap* 
Koed to the inlant Pindar. 

(••; **£*•/ another Omar bum thefuU library of knowledge." PtLge 79. 
The Alexandrian library, compiled by Ptolemy Energetee, contained TOOjOOO 
wannacripiB, all of which were bumt by the &natical calif Omar. 

(*') "TV strange skin garments east upon the share suggest another 

hnrnisphere,** Page 86. 
An anecdote I have somewhere heard of Colambus, who, having nlled aa 
fcr as Flores, one of the Wescera Islands, was induced to proceed further from 
bearing that savage robes and weapons had been cast up by the sea, after the 
arrvalence of w(>«terly gales. It will probably be met with in Washington 
Irving's Lift of Colunibus. 

(** ) ** 'He lichen . . . di/inf;^ Hiirfrrth its own grave,'' Page 86. 
One of the gr<*at uses of these pioneers of vegetation b to corrode and fret 
d»r iinooth Hiriace of the rocks, by an acid which they generate during deoom* 
pu«it«oo. 

(••) '' Ridiculf^—thf test if truth. Page 89. 
One of the weakest points in the Shaftesbury philosophy, which wo«MI 
weigh principles against puna. 

(**) **Arkl being but men, as men, ye own to all the sympathies of manhood/* 

Page 100. 
The noble and masculine sentimtrnt of Terence, which of old electrified tha 
«i>ole theatre 

** Homo sum, humsni nihd s me alienem poto.* 

(«*) ''(inneftar P«,re 113. 
Th^ elephant -headed god of prudence who is invoked on every occasion bf 
ike Hindtms. Kah. called also Durea, is a dt^roying power. Kamala signi* 
f «• " Uitns-like,** a type of lieauty, and one of the names of Lakriuni. 
Vfllina is the great Preserver in the Brahmin triad : his incarnations are called 
aval 



)U 
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(**) "Gad vtfj not Ute thet Irti, bfeaute mm lottt Iha nioi;." Piiije 114, 
II mny be acmrwlj' oeci-smry to rfin»tk. ih»i the gia of ihr Brgimifni ni 
Mmt. IT 11," BI f ftii Tf je. w}km mfn ahili rrvile yoa mnd pfTtffutr foq, 
■ nd aJidII >ay Aii manner dTfv;! AgBtntI yon" br« in the " h^ijrivr ntymkK.' 
Thit Tpne hu all litt cluracicnuus of au ciiigmn, — pandot. bmiij, md 
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SRCOND SERIES. 



PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 



i*^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



INTRODUCTORY. 

CoHi ai^n, and greet me as a friend^ fellow-pilgrim upon Ufe'a highwty : 
Leave awhile the hot and doity road, to loiter in the greenwood of Kd» 

flection. 
Come, unto mv cool dim grotto, that is watered by the rivulet of tmth. 
And o%*er «* fC dme-Ktained rock climb the fairy flowers of content ; 
Here, uprn a i m R.sy bank of leisure dinfi thy load of cores 
TsAte my simple store, and rest one sooUiiiig liour. 

Behold I would count thee for a brotiier, and commune with thy charitable 

soul ; 
Though wnipc within the mantle of a prophet, I stand mine own weak 

scholar. 
Mei'd no disripin for a teacher, if knowledge be not found upon his tongue; 
For vanity and folly were the lessons these lips untaught could give : 
The precious staple of my merchandise cometh from a better countrf 
7*he harvest of my reaping sprang of foreign seed : 
And this poor pensioner of Mercy— shoukl he boast of merit f 
The grafted stocky — should that be proud of apples not its own f . 
Into tlie bubbling brook I dip my hermit shell ; 
Man receiveth as a cup, but Wisdom is the river. 

5f oreover, for this fillagree of fancy, this Oriental garnish of simiUtttde» 

Alas tne world is old^ — and all things oM within it: 

I walk a triMMon ptth, T love the giKid old viiiys: 

^mptw-cs, and priests, and kings have tuned tlie harp I faintly fnnch. 

6^ 
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rnithin4 gannent of the put, k i^ cUn ni ria^ d 
No truth ia oew to-day i •»■ tha gnatlB ma MwHMrt. 



Still, there is ui inxect iiwum, Ae In 
Hote-like (teuning od my Mght, ud 
The meimmea of atudioui callinf , aai 
Fresh feelings nnrepretaed, weUiag &a 
"Wta,*™! 

combination, 
lingle in the fwhion of mj 
I Deed not beat the underwood ibr 



And gkinboling hue* disport harleat In i^ iIunj Ud; 

I nnm no beith-cmparpled hilk, weuily wtSebiag i» a uiiaj. 

But thonphlB fly Rwirt to my decoy, etger to be eaigbt; 

1 fdt no qiiirt angler, lin^ring pa t iaall y for qnrt, 

But Bpread my netii for a draught, and take the g U t la flag iked ; 

I chare, no Bolitaiy atag, Iracjting^ it whh hnathteM toll, 

Biit hunt with Auning-iebe, and apear aamvoded thuuHuda ! (*) 



apaecb win foaHtfaa dnauMof Kafvi^ 



\V\a.t then. 



ye this a boaat T— aweM charity, Mnk it other. 




% 
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OF CHEERFULNESS. 

Taxi ooorage, priBone* of time, for there be many comfoita, 
Ceue thy kbour in the pit, and bask awhile with tnianti in the 
Be cheerful, man of caie, for great is the multitude of chanoea, 
Bunt tny teCtera of anxiety, and walk among the citizens of ease. 
Ulieiefore dost thou doubt ? if present good is round thee. 
It may be well to look for change, but to trust in a continuance is beftei* 
Whilst, at the crisis of adversity, to hope for some amends were wisdom. 
And cheerfully to bear thy cross in patient strength is duty. 
I Kpeak of common troubles, and the petty plagues of life. 
The phantom-apies of Unbelief, thai lurk about his outposts : 
Sharp suspicion, dull distrust, ai:d sullen stem moroeenesa, 
Are captains in that locust swarm to lead the cloudy host 
Thou hast need of fortitude and faith, for tlie advcrBsries come on thickly 
And he that fled hath added winfrs to his pursuing foes ; 
Fiirht them, and the cravens flee ; thy boldness is their panic ; 
F««r them, and thy treacherous heart luith lent the mnks a legion : 
Armmg their shouts of victory resoundeth the wail of Heraclitus, 
While Democrite, confident and cheerful, hath plucked up the standard 
of their camp. (*} 

Not lew nor light are the burdens of life ; then load it not with heavineas 

of spirit ; 
Strkness, and penury, and travail, — there be real ills enow : 
We are wandering oenighted, with a waning moon ; plunge not raiUNr 

into junglea. 
Where cold and poiiKmous damps will quench the torch of hope : 
The tide is strong against us ; good oarsmen pull or perish, — 
If your arms be slack for fear, ye shall not stem the torrent. 
A wise traveller goeth on cheerily, through fair weather or foul ; 
lie knoweth that his journey must be sped, so he canieth his sunshine 

with him. 
Colamitiescome not as a curse, — nor prosperity for other than a trial ; } 
btrag;^ — thou art better for tiie strife, and tlic very energy- shall hearten 

Good is taught in <i Spartan schools — hard lessons and a rough disdpliois 
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But evil coineUi iJly uf itaelf, in the laznry ef C^nnit hoG^fS 
And wiMlaiii will gu bravely forth to meet the cbaHteung 
bndtiring with ■ thaiikrul heart that puniahment of Lova. 

There be three chief rivers of despondeoey ; dn, aorrow, fear ; 

Sin is the deepest, sorrow hath its shallows, and fear is ■ Doisy m]ad ; 

Bui even to the darkest hotes in piilt's profuDndeal river 

Hope can pierce with quickening rajr, and all Ihoae deptha are Ugfateaei 

80 long a9 there is mercy in a God, bop* is the privilege of creatiina. 

And so soon as there is penitence in creatures, that hope is azalted ieM 

duly. 
Verily, cotisidcr this for courage ; that the fearful and the onlwIieTing 
Are classed with idolaters aiid Itua, became tiiej trusted not in God : (*) 
For it is no other than selfish ain, a bard and proud ingratitnde, 
Wriere seeming repentance ia herald of deapair, inalead of hope's fbt» 



Moreover, in thy day of Grief, — for friends, or bme, or forttine, 
Wctl I wot the heart shall ache, and mind be numbed in torpor : 
Let nature weep ; leave her alone ; the freshet of her sorrow must 1 
And sooner will the Uke be clear, relieved of turhid Boodings, 
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for the bfate mtn b li peace and fipce to get the imifiirjr of carcwMhmo 
The ttontest armoar of defence it that which ia worn within the boeooi, 
And the weapon that no enemy can parry, w a bold and cheerful apirit : 
Catapiilta in old war worked like Titana, cruahing foes with rocka ; 
So doth a strong-springed heart throw back every load on ita ■■aailinta. 

I went heavily for carea, /ind fell into the trance of aorrow : 

And behold, a vision in my trance, and my ministering angel brought It: 

There stood a mountain huge and steep, the awful Rock of Ages ; 

The sun upon its summit, and storms midway, and deep ravines at foot; 

And as I kmked, a dense black cloud, suddenly dropping from the thunder 

Filled, like a cataract, with yeasty foam, a narrow smiling valley : 

CloMi and hard that vaporous mass seemed to press the ground. 

And *amcotable aounds came up, as of some that were smothering heneifh, 

Thon. as I walked upon the mountain, clear in summer's noon, 

Tor c Wity I called aloud. Ho ! climb up hither to the sunshine. 

And even like a stream of ligltt my viiice had pierced the mist : 

I Mw below two families of men, and knew tlieir names of M : 

Coiirm ^, struggling tii rough the darknens, stout of heart and gladaomn, 

Kaii u } the shinin|r ladder which the voice of hope had made ; 

And Ui( ping lightly by his side, a sweet-eyod helpmate with him, 

I lo(>k»d upon her face to welcome pleasant Cheerfulness ; 

Aiid fl bcvSe was cradled in her bosom, a laughing little prattler, 

Tlie c likl of Cheerfulness and Courage, — could liis name be other thai 

ha<*.ce8s7 
So, fr 411 h«s happy wife, wlien they both stood beside me on the monntali^ 
The ' toA father took that bube, and set him on his shoulder in the sunshine 

Agr*« I peered into the valley, for I heard a gasping moan, 
A ' ^^tolaoe weak cry, as muffled in the vapours. 
Sc dowii that crystal shaft into the poisonous mine 

ryed for charity to seek and save, — and those I sought fled from ibo. 
A* length, I spied far disttant, a trembling withered dwarf, 
Who rrourhed beneath the cluak of a tall and spectral mourner ; 
nt'*n I kn^w Cowanlice and Cvlooin, and followed them on in darimei^ 
Guidcil by their nistling n>be8 and monns and muffled cries. 
Until \n a siiUbcatin}; pit the wretched pair had perished^— 
^nd kj^ thiar wliilLMiin^ buoes were shaping out an epitaph of Failm. 
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&o ] MW that degpoodeney wu deadi, and flong mjr b urd ens fieai mm. 

And, tightened by that effort, I waa niaed abom th* woiltl ; 
Yes. in 'he Anngenxas of my viaioii, I seeoied to aoar on wingii 
Ajid the names tliey called my wingi were Cbeafulnen and WiadCMi 



OF YESTERDAY. 



Speak, poor almsman of to-day, whom none can assure oTa tcHncnow 
Tell out, with honest heart, the price thou aettest apon yesterday. 
Ill it then a writing' in the du!>t, traced by the finger of idlenesa. 
Which Industry, clean housewife, can wipe away for erert 
Is it as a furrow on the sand, b«hioned by the toying waves, 
Quickly to be trampled then again by tbe feet of the rataming tida T 
]i it as the pale blue smoke, rising from a peasant's hovel. 
Thai raelteth into limpid air, before it'topped the larches T 
Is it b\i[ a lision, unstable and unreal, which wise men soon foi^ett 
!s it as 'he stranper of the right, — gone, we heed not whitherT 




OF TESTERDAT. lU 

The wedge is diiven hooie^— and the saw is at Hb lieaiV-end lo, wiA 

solemn slowiieeB, 
The shaddering monarch riaetfa from his tfirone, tcppled with a eiaalv^ 

and is fallen ! 

Now, riiall tlie mangled stnmp teach proud man a leaeon ; 
Now, can we from that elm-tree's sap distill the wine of Tmdi. 
Hoed ye those hundred rings, concentric from the core, 
ddying in various waves to the red bark's shore-like rim f 
hpse be the gathering of yesterdays, present all to-day. 
Phis is the tree's judgment, self-history that cannot be gainsaid : 
Seven years agoiie there was a droughtr-and the seventh ring is na^ 

rowed; 
The fifth from hence was half a deluge^ — ^the fifth is cellular and broad. 
Thus, Man, thou art a result, the growth of many yesterdays, 
That stamp thy secret soul with marks of weal or woe : 
Thou ait an almanac of self, the living record of thy deeds ; 
Spirit hath its scars as well as body, sore and aching in their season : 
Here is a knot, — it was a crime ; there is a canker, — selfishness ; 
Lo, here, the heart-wood rotten ; lo, there, perchance, the sap-wood sound. 
Nature teacheth not in vain ; thy works are in thee, of thee ; 
Some present evil bent hath grown of older errors ; 
And what if thou be walking now uprightly ? Salve not thy wonnda 

with poison. 
As if a petty goodness of to-day hath blotted out the sin of yesterdav : 
It is well, thou hast life and light ; and tlie Hewer showeth mercy. 
Dressing the root, pruning the branch, and looking for thy tardy fruits ; 
But, even here, as thou standeBt, cheerful belike and careless, 
The stains of ancient evil are upon thee, the record of thy wrong is ia 

thee: 
For, a curse of many yesterdays is thine, many yesterdays of sin, 
That, haply little heeded now, shall blast thy many morrows. 

hall then a man reck nothing, but hurl mad defiance at his Judge, 
Knowing that less than an omnipotent cannot make the has been, not beenf 
He ought, — so Satan spake ; he must, — so Atheism urgeth ; 
He may, it was tlie libertine's thought ; he doth, — the bad world sud it. 
But thou of humbler heart, thou student wiser for simplicity. 
While natnro wamcth thee betimes, heed the loving counsel ol Religion. 
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Trtie, this chiinge U gooil, utd peniteuoe miMt pracMoi; 

Diit truM not thou tliy change, nor rest upon repeDtuwe; 

Por we all are oimipted at the core, «inooth u aurikce Memedi ; 

W'luLt hfalthcan bluuni in a beautiful skin, when naeaneM faath M npoa 

tlie bones 7 
Aiiit [;iiill is parcel of us all ; not tboii, aweel nureling of aActioD, 
Art spotless, though so passing lair, — nor thou, mild poUiuch of viitM. 

Ik'hiitd then the better Tree of Ufa, free onto lU all for gr^*^. 

Cm tliec fmin the hollow mot of self, Lo be budded on a richer Viiw. 

Re ili'spenitB, U iniin as of evil, so of p»d : tear that tunic from thee ; 

I'lie [lUHt cull never . retrieved, be tlie preaeut what il i>ay. 

Vniii is tlic petiance a the scourge, vain the fast and "pl; 

Tlte leiu-er'a caiitioiis <ll tixlay, can thia erase his sea's? 

it is Man's to famish a» faquir, it is Man's to die a deV'^tee, 

Li^-ht is tlie tDrtiire anil ..ic toil, bnlauced with the wage« of Eternity: 

But, it is CIiiJ's to yearu m love on tlie humblest, the prareat, um) tha 

For lie (nveth freely, s" a King, asking only thanks for mcrcT. 

Look upon tliis noblc-hcartcd Substitute; Bering thy woes, be pitiM thee, 

Bou't'i! Iipnenth the innuiiliiin of thy sin. and perislied, — bul tor Ut^ihead ; 




OF TO-DAY. tt 

Gfafted un the living Tree that was before a yesterday ; 

No refu^ of a younger birth than one that saw creatkint 

Can hkle the cliild of time from still condemning yesterday. 

Tlwre is the Sanctuary-city, rooclcing at the wrath of thine Avenger, 

Ckiae at hand, with its wicket on the latch; haste for thy life, pool 

hunted one ! 
The gladiator, Guilt, fighteth as of old, armed with net and dagger; 
Snaring in the nie^h of yesterdays, stabbing with the poniard of U>-6Kfl 
Fly, ttiy sword is brolcen at the hilt ; fly, thy shield is shivered ; 
Lnp the barriers and baffle him ; the arena of the past is his. 
The bounds of Guilt are the cycles of Tune; thou must be aafo wtthl 

Eternity; 
rhe arms of God akme shall rescue thee from Yesterday. 



■■^^^^ *»«. %0**^^>^ 



OF TO-DAY- 



Now, is the constant syllable ticking f.xxn tlie clock of time, 

Now, is the watchword of the wise, Now, fs on the banner of the prndeot. 

Chprii*h thy to-day and prize it well, or ever it be gulfed into the past. 

Husband it, for who can pnxnise if it shall have a morrow t 

Behold thou art,— ^t is enough ; that prc8ont care he thine ; 

Leave thou the psM to thy Redeemer, intnL< the future to thy Friend ; 

But for UMlay, chibl of man, tend tlMm charily the minutes. 

The harvest of thy yesterday, the soed-com of thy morrow. 

Lut night died its dny ; and the deeds thereof were judged : 

Thou didst by thee cWwn as in a 8hn>ud, in darkness and deatMki 

slumber; 
Bnt at the trumpet of this mom, waking the world to resnrreetiaii, 
Tbun didst arise, like others, to live a new day*s life ; 
Fear, lest folly give thee cause to mourn its passing presence. 
Fear, that U>morrow*s sigh be not, would God it bod not da;vnea . 

For, To^y the lists are set, an> thou nfiost be*r the* bmr^ly. 
Tilting for honour, duty, life, or d^st^ without renroscb : 
T^Jay is the trial of thy foftitude O dauntjeak Mandsn shlK: 
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To^j, is thj wBtch, O Miitiiiel ; t»la]r tb; rafviarB, O espti 

WliBt more T to-day U the gaUen chuKe whenwhh Id mmul 

Be gild, (rrnicrul, lemperale : there ue »af» uiMng the Sgi. 

For the potter's cUy is in thy hands,— to raonU it or to nar it at thy mB^ 

Or idly to leave it in the eun, an uncouth Ininp^ to huilen. 

bright prexence of To^y, let me wteetle with du«, gimdova vtgH, 

1 will not let thee gu, except thoa bleea me ; bleaa me, than, Ttwliy ' - 

sweet garden of T(xlay, let me gather of thee, predoiu Eden, 

1 have stolen bitter knowled^ give me (huta of life IVyday: 

(} true leniple of To^y, let me wwahjp in thee, glofioaa Ziao ; 
I liiid none other place nor time, than where I am Ti>^y : 
O living rescue of To-dny, let me mo nnto thee, aik of nfagt ; 
T see none other hope nor chance, bat Mandeth in Tixky ; 

rich banquet of Ttniiy. let me feast npon thee, saving maniM ; 

1 have none other food nor store, but daily bread To-day ! 

Behold, thou art pilot cf the ship, and owner of thai freighted gatleoa. 
Competent, with all thy weaknei«, to «Jeer into safety or be lost : 
Compa!!3 and chart are in thy hand : roadstead and rodts thou knowest ; 
Tliou art warned of reefs and shallows ; thon bebcddeat tl 
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RMfa bresth U boidened with a bidding, and every minnte htth ill 

linn; / 

For spirite, good and bad, duater on the thickly peopled air : 
8io may blaAt thee, grace may blem thec^, good or ill thia hoor : 
C*hanec, and change, and doubt, and fear, are parasitee of alL 
A man*a life in a tower, with a ataircaae of many atepa, 
That, aa he toileth upward, crumble aucceeaively behind him : 
No going back, the paf t ia an abyaa ; no stopping, for the p raaeo t perUl 

eth; 
But ever harting on, precarious oo the foothold of To^ky. 
Dur cares are all To-day ; our joys are all To-day ; 
Ind in one little woid, our life, wliat ia it, but— To<lay ? 



■^^^^^^^^^^^^^> 



OF TO-MORROW. 

1 CEE is a floBttng island, forward, on the stream of time, 

Bu tymnt with fermenting air, and borne along the rapids ; 

Ai»< oo that island is a siren, Finging sweetly as she goeth, 

Hei eyes are bright with in\'itation, and allurement lurketh in her cheekl 

Man/ lovers vainly pursuing, follow her beckoning fingor, 

Man^ lovers seek her still, even to the cataract of death. 

ToKLcrrow is that isUnd, a vain and foolish heritage, 

And, >ughing with seductive lips, Delusion hidcth there. 

Often, the precious present is wasted in \ision8 of the futuie, 

And cov To-morrow cometh not with prophecies fulfilled. 

There is a fidry skiflT, plying on the sea of life, 

And chasitably toiling still to save the shipwrecked crewa ; 

Within, Vindly patient, sitteth a gentle mariner, 

Pilming, through surf and strait, the fragile barks of men : 

How cheering is her voice, how skilfully she guideth, 

li<iw nobly leading onward yet, defying even death ! 

To-morrow is that skiflT, a wise and welcome re«r.ne, 

KnA, full of gladdening words and looks, tlint mariner Is Hope. 

f^ften, the painful present is comforted b)' flattering the fbtuva 

Aad kind Tn-morrow bcareth half tho burdens of To^y. 
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To-mormw, whispt.Tetb neakneM; mi TomarTow findath him the weakar. 

Tiwnorrow, pmmiMftii conscience ; *nd behold, no UmIij Tor ■ fnlfilmnt, 

O name of happy nmen unto youth, O billsr woid <if tenor to tbe dolwd, 

GnsI of folly's lixy «\fh, and bottow'h ever-coming Triend, 

FniiJ's Inojihole, — caution's hint,— and tiap to catch tbe hooeat, — 

Thuu wealth to many puor, disfrnce to many Doble, 

Thou hope iinil fear, thou wea) and woe, thoa teniBdj, (ban ndn, 

How thickly EwamiB of thought are dnalering loand Tckdorow. 

The hive ormemdry increieetb, to ever; day iu cell; 

There is tJie Libotir stored, the honey or comiptfon : 

Each mom the beea fly forth, to fill the growing comb. 

And levy gnlden tribute of the uncomplaining flow«n: 

To-morrow is their care ; they toil for rest To-morrow ; 

But man deferreth duty's task, and loveth ease to-daj. 

TiMiiorrow is that lamp upon the nuuih, which a trareHer never rea^clMtli 
To-morrow, the rainbow's cup, coveted prize of ignorance; 
To-niorrow, the shifting anchorage, dangerous trust of marinen ; 
To-morrow, the wrecker's beacon, wily snare of the destroyer. 
Reconcile convirtinn with delay, and To-morrow is a latal lie ; 

JolulionB into nclion. To-morrow is a wholesome trnth : 
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UaH» the*, TOpratyWiSfe, obey! thou Blandest in the oounse of « legfaMi 

CmuoKnod the Put U* God, with all its irrevocable hann, 

Hambly, hot in cheerful trust and banish vain ref^rets ; 

Cnme to him, continually como, casting all the Present at his feet, 

Bohfly, but in prayerful love, and flinj^ off selfinh cares ; 

Caramit the Future to his will, the viewless fated Future ; 

Ztfdously go forward with integrity, and God will bless thy fUth. 

Foi that, feeble as thou art, there is with thee a mighty Conqueror, 

Thv friend, the same for ever, yesterday, to-day, and to-morrow ; 

Tb«c friend, changeless as eterfUty, himself shall make tJiee friends 

Of iAose thy foes tiansfonned, yesterday, UMlay, and to-morrow. 



•^^^^^WV^^*^^" 



OF AUTHORSHIP. 

iykKAT is the dignity of Authorship : I ma^rnify mine office , 

Albeit in much feebleness I hold it thus unworthily. 

Ff* it IS to be one of a noble band, the welfare of the world. 

Whose haunt is on the lips of men, whose dwelling in their hearts 

Wlio are precious in the retrospect of Memory, and walk among the vislooi 

of Hope, 
Who commune with the good for everlasting, and call the wisest, brother. 
Whose voire hath burst the Silence, and whose light is flung upon the 

Darkness, 
— flashing jewels on a robe of black, and harmony bounding out of chaotr*' 
Wlio gladden empires with their wisdom, and bless to the farthest g&ob' 

ration, 
Tkt&n of illnnitable good, gainers of inestimable glory ! 
We speak bat of the Magnates, we heed none humbler than the higheat, 
A*e take no count of sorry scribes, nor waste one thought upon the 

gfoandlings ; 
Our eyes are lifted from the multitude, groping in the dark with candles, 
To gaae upon that firmament of praise, the constellated lamps of learmng. 
Everdtiring witnesses of Mind, undispnted evidence of Power, 
Good!? volumes, living stones, build up their author's temple ; 
Tlofh of kiw estate, his rank is above princes, — though needy, he hit 

woffifaip of tlie rich. 
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Wber. Geniua anrurleth im the witi^ hta lanntf ■■ m ndgU 

Jost in purpiue, and sei'-pa eKCf B o i in kmI, kui nf manj tt) 

The moiitat Cnesus gaeth Catlh, re)CMcin^ io hii WMhK ; 

Keen and clear percepiion gloweth on hb fordiMd Uke i n 

He readeth men ai ■ gisnee, and miMs roll awvf faefbra him ; 

The wise Imve set him u their "»[*■!», Uw fboliah are leboked it Vm 

presence, 
The exoellf nt bless him with their ptayera, «kl the wkhed pniaa hte ■« 

His voice, mijjlilr in operslinn, atirreth up the world u 
And kings account it honour to be nnmbeied of his frienda. 

Rare ia the wotthine^ of Autbnnhip : I jualirj nuDe office ; 
Albeit Hincios weak a? mine credit not the calling. 
For it addeth immortality lo dying facts, that are leadj to van 
Embalming as in ainber the poor insects of an hour; 
Shedding upon stocks and stones the lender light of intetest. 
And illumining dark places of the earth, with ladiaDce of clas 
II hath power lo make past tilings present, and availetfa for ths pi 
die future. 
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CofMii tnd Fileiiqve»dreiniy rniiw in the West, the fbmt htth ewtlloiPM 

«p yow sculptuiee ; (*} 
Byiieuse, — bow nlent of the past ! — Carthage, thou art bktteil from re 

roembnuice ! 
R|rjpt, wondroofl shores, ye are bnried in the sandhills of forgetfnhiess I 
Aks, — for in your glorious youth, Time himself was young. 
And none durst wrestle with that Angel, iron-sinewed bridegroom of Space; 
So he lli*w by, strong upon the wing, nor dropped one falling feather, 
Wherewith some hoary scribe might register their honour and renowii. 
Beyond the broad Atlantic, in the regions of the setting sun. 
Ask of the plume-crowned Incas, that ruled in old Peru<^ 
Ask of grand Caziques, and priests of the pyramids of Mezicor* 
Ask of a thousand painted tribes, high nobility of Nature, 
Who, once, could roam their own Elyjian plains, free, generona, and 

Who, DOW, degnuled and in exile, having sold their fatherland for nought, 
Sink and are extinguished in the western seas, even as the sun they 

fblknr^ 
Where is the record of their deedn, their prowess worthy of AchiUes. 
NeHtor*s wisdom, the chivalry of Manlius, the native eloquence of Cioerr\ 
The skill of Xenophon, the spirit of Alcibiades, the firmness of a Maces* 

bean mother, 
Brolheriy love that Antigone might envy, the honour and the fortitude of 

Regulus? 
AU^ * their glory and their praise have vanished like a summer-cloud ; 
Alas * that they are dead indeed ; they are not written down in the Bool 

of the living. 

High is the privilege of Authorship : T purify mine oflSce ; 

Albeit earthly stains pollute it in my hands. 

For it is to the world a teacher and a guide. Mentor of that gay TeleoM 

chus; 
Wamtng, comforting, and helpings— a lover and a friend of BlaiL 
Heaven's almoner. Earth's health, patient minister of goodness. 
With kind and xeak>ns pen, the wise religious blesf>cth : 
Satore's womhipper, and neophyte of grace, rich in tender svmpathiea. 
With kindled soul and flashing eye the poet poureth out his heartful : 
Prieal of truth, champion of innocence, warder of the gates of praiae^ 
Carefully with sibling search labourcth the pale liii»toriun : 
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Error's onrnty. and acnlyte of Kience, finii 'ji aafaar ■rguBMnt, 

The c&lm phllmoplier monhalleth hU Ikcts, mdng (m Lib ptge 6 

principleii. 
Tbew poiir tnercie! upon men ; and othen, Unfe lew in bonoor, 
By cheerful wit and graphic tale refreabemog the huaaaed ipirit. 
But. Ihero be other Fome beside, bnyere and aellen id the btmple, 
Who rliame their hi{rh vocation, grvedy of ingknioos gain ; 
There be. who, fabricating! Iwolu, heed of them meanly aa of 
vd xeek nor use, nnr Inilh. Dor fame, but Hell their minds for lucre : 
fnlsc "rn'tliren ! ye wot indeed the labour, but are witless of the lore; 
O )"ii'^' oriiphelii. chilled in goal, UDqoickened by the life of inspintian !— 
And tJu'ri' be, who, frivolous and vain, «eek to make othen foolish, 
bii.-irinz YoMth by lixme k»-(«I eong, and Age by selfish mauni ; 
Cleverly heartless, htmI wittily profane, they swell the river of «(HTuptio(> 
Brilliiiiit Batellite* of sin, — my booI, be not found ammc their nomponj. 
And tliere be, who, holers of religion, tnl to prove it prinstcroft, 
Ou-ning none other aim nor hope, but to confound Ibe plod : 
Woe unto theiii '. for their works shall live ; yea, to their nnm cam 

demnatinn : 
Woe ! for their own handwriting shall testify against theni for evev 
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Anfri faees, and beautifal shapes, fascinate the pole Pygmalion : 
Go ti> the painter, and trace hui reveries, — wherefore are his days so amdiy 1 
CImee «ieii|[n and skilful colouring charm the flitting hours of Parrhasiui : 
Efcn io, walking in his buoyancy, intoxicate with fairy fancies, 
ThB foung enthusiast of authorship goeth on his way rejoicing : 
BehMi — he is gallantly attended ; legions of thrilling thoughts 
Tlwriiig about the standard of his mind, and call his Will their captahi ; 
Behold, — his court is as a monarch's ; ideas, and grand imaginations 
SmnXU with gorgeous cavalcade, the splendour of his Spiritual State ; 
Behold^ — he is delicately ser\'cd ; for oftentimes, in solitary calmness, 
Some mental fair Egeria smileth on her Numa's worship ; 
PalwJd^ — he is happy ; there is gladness in his ejre, and his heart it t 

sealed fountain, 
Boonding secretly with joys unseen, and keeping down its ecstasy of 

pleasure! 

Vea ; how ifignified, and worthy, full of privilege and happiness 

Slafideth in majestic independence the self-ennobled Author ! 

For God hath blessed him with a mind, nnd cherished it in tendeniess and 

purity, 
Hath taught it in the mhisperings of wisdom, and added all the riches of 

content: 
Tlierefafv, leaning on his God, a pensioner for soul and body, 
1 lis spirit is the subject of none other, calling no man Master. 
His laopes are mighty and eternal, scorning small ambitions : 
He hideCh frcim the pettiness of praiM?, and pitioth the foeblcness of envy. 
If he meet honours, well ; it may be bis liuinility to take them : 
If lie be rebuked, better ; his veriest enemy shall teach him. 
For the master-mind hath a birthright of eminence ; bis cradle is an eagle's 

eyrie: 
Need but to wait till his wings are grown, and genius sonreth to the sm : 
To creeping things upon the mountain lenveth he the gradual ascent. 
Resting his swifbieM on the summit only for a higher fliglit. 
Glad in clear good-consHrience, lightly doth he look for commendatico ; 
What, if the prophet lacketh honour 7 for he ran spare that praise : 
The ho n e st giant careth not to be patted on the bark by pigmies : 
Flatter greatness, lie bmoketh it good-humou redly : blame himy— dmo 

tittesC at a pyramkl : 
Yet, just eensnrr of the g»jod never can he hear without contrition ; 
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Ndtlior ivoiilil he miss one wise man's pniae, for temitje ta ihal JBwel and 

Onl^ fnr tlie lierd of rotninr'Ti mind^ and the vulgar tnimpetiii|{B of ftme, 
ir mi<;lil lie lieedclli in llie mntter, his honour is wnight in tlieir negwct. 
Rlen<]iv is llie marvel, and tittle is the glory, when rounl hia loackxM 

rriiits 
'*he wiinn nnd i)ie wasp luiil (he maltitade of flies are gathered as to ban- 

'nshinn'^ fmik, iiwl ihp critical iilin|!,Bml the flood of flatteries, be scometh; 
< 'heerfiiliv nskiiii; of i\>e crowd the favour to forget hint : 

"he wliilf his lilnoininjr fruits ripen in richer fragnnce, 
A feuKi fur the few, — and llie nuuiy yet unboni, — who Mill shall lore theil 



So then. hiniiMy with his God, and pnmdly independent of his fellom, 
Walkith. in plr^siirF'!' riiii1tiliidinou!>, the man ennobled by hia pen : 
llfi lintli built up. iibiriouK architect, a monument more durable than bnea j 
His children's children sliall talk of him in lo\'e, and teach their sotw ow 
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nem to only one great secret ; but that one hideth every where ; 

Hi«w shoiiki tlie indiiite be anderstood in Time, when it stretcheth on v% 

frra^ped for ever ; 
Gui a Ittltingr CBdipns of earth gucM that enigma of the nniverae t 
NoC one : the sword of faith roust cut the Gordian knot ^ nature. 

God« pervading all, is in all things the mystery of each ; 
The wherefitre of its character and essence, the fountain of its vlitu e i lal 
^ its beantiee. 
The child asketh of its mother, — Wherefore is the violet so sweet? 
The mother answereth hor babe, — Darling, God hath willed it. 
And sages, diving into science, have but a profundity of words, 
The> track, for some few links, tlie circling chain of connrquenca. 
And then, after doubts an<l di.Hptitation», are left where they began. 
At the baki conclusion of a clown, things are because they are. 
Wherefore arp the meadows green, i^ it not to gratify the eye t 
But why should greenness charm the eye 7 such is CiodV good will. 
Wherefore is the ear attuned to a pleni«ure in muj^iral ftound:^, 
Ami who set a number to those sounds, ami fixod the laws of harmony* 
WTio taught tlie bird to build its nest, or lent the shrub its life, 
s> poised in the balance** of order the power to attract and to renel T 
Who continueth the worlds, and the soa, and the heart in motion ? 
Who commanded gra\'itation to tie down all upon its sphere ? — 
For even as a limr»5tone cliff is an nfrgregate of countless shells. 
One rifklle concrete of many, a mystery compact of mysteries. 
So God, cloudcapped in immensity, standrth thp cohesion of all thingt 
And secprts, snblimely indistinct, permente thnt rniverse, Himself: 
As is the whole, so are the parts, whether they ho mighty or minute ; 
The sun is not more unexplained tlian the tissue of an emmet*s wing 

Tims, then, omnipresent Deity worketh his unbiassed mind, 

A mind. «me in moral, but infinitely multiplied in moans: 

And the uniform prudence of his will cornet h to bo counted law, 

Tin mutable man fancieth volition, stirring n the potter's clay : 

Gt«J, a wi^ father, showeth not his reasons to his babes ; 

But willeth in socrocy nnd goodness; for causes ip>n«»mte dispoto; 

Tlien we, his darkling children, watch thnt invnria!>le purpose. 

And invest the passive creature wth its Maker's enerjry and skiS 

Therefore, thev of old time stopped short of God in idoln : 
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Thprerore, <n xhere latter days, we heed iint the Jehorah in his workk. 

Mystery is Gud's g^eat name ; H« Ja the myMery of gaodmiB : 

Soine other, fmm the hii-nrrhn of heaven, UHnrped the mystery of nn. 

GnJ is the Kinp, yen. even ol himselr; he citninwd himself with ImlhWi 

The biiniing i-irclei of iniquity annther fonnd attd worn. 

God is wpnrnte, even rmm his attribnie«i bnt be willed etemallj the 

Tlierefore freely, though unchangeably, ia wise, righlemu, and kmng : 
Bill aitibilion. nperi niito Dngels, nw the evil, flung a«ide from ererla^i^' 
II was Lm^ifer tliat snw, and nothing loatlnd tbooe Uack nnclaiibd 

refrniia. 
So he ci>\etixl and ftote. to be counted for ■ king, antagoiuat of UoA : 
Bui when he tuuclied the leprous robes, behoM, a ehetted tnilor. 

Fur Eelf-Dxii>tcnce, charactered with love, with power, wisdom, and aU- 

Could nn( dwell alone, but H-illed and worked eteatian. 

ThiiK in continual exlialation, darkening the void with matter, 

Sprang from pmlilic lleity the creatures of hin skill ; 

And beings, living «ii his hr<>Hih, were needfully leH> perfect than hiraealC 
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Wlut in this t that a wed prodnced a wed, and so for a tnoaaaiid 

Ascend a tlN>»sand stops, thy ladder leaveth tliee in air : 

Thou caitf4 not rlinih to God, and short of Ilim is nothing;' 

Tliere is no cause for au^ht we see, but in his present wilt. 

Begin fnsn the Maker, thou earnest down his attributes to reptiles, 

The sharded beetle and the lizard live and move in Ilim : 

Begin fnim the creature, corruption and infirmity mar thy foolish toil : 

Heap Clrna on Olympus, — how much art thou nearer to the stars t 

It is eai<y running from a mountain's top down to the valleys at its fool« 

But difficult and steep the laborious ascent, and feebly shah tlioa lesieli ll 

Yet man, beginning from himself, that first deluding mystery, 

lloprth from the pit of lies to struggle up to tnith ; 

So, taxing knowledge to its strength, he puslieth one step futther, 

And fiuicieth complacently that much is done by reaching a remote eifeet 

Then he maketh answer to himself, as a silly nurMt to her little one, 

C%*ading, in a mist of words, hard things he cannot solve ; 

Tin, like an ostrich in the desert, he burieth his head in atoms, 

Hoping that, if he is blind, no sun can sliine in heaven. 

Tlierpfore cometh it to pass, that an atheist is ever the most credakHiSi 

Snatching at any foolish cause, that may dispel his doubts ; 

And, even as it were for ridicule, a spectacle to men and angels, 

Tlie captious and cautious unbeliever is of all men weakest to believe: 

Cut from the anchorasre of Gf)d, his hork is a plaything of the billows; 

l*he compass of his principle U bntkon, the rudder of his faith unshipped . 

Chance and Fate, in a stultified sntatroni^m, govern all for him ; 

Truth sprang from the conflict of falsities, and the multitude of seddeiils 

hath bred design ! 
Where is the imposture so gross that shall not entrap his cnrio^tyt 
What superstition is so abject that it doth not blanch his clieek t 
^^liereof can he be sure, with whom Cluioe is substitute for Order t 
Hcyw should his silly structure stand, a pyramid built upon its apex t 
Yea, T have seen gray-headed men, thr bastard slips of science, 
Go for light to glowworms, while they scorn the sun at noon ; 
Men, who fea** no God, trnmbling at a gipsy's curse, 
Men, who jest at a revekition, dinging to a madman's orophecy ! 

There is a pleasing drrad in the fashion of all mysteries. 
For hope is mixed therrin and fear ; who shall divine their 
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Even tlie orplian, wandering by night, lost on dretiy moon, 

U f«eni«ible uf some vague bliss amidst his shapeless teirora ; 

The buoyancy of instant expectation, spurring on the mind to veulutt 

(iverb(;areth, in its energy, Uie cramp and the chill of apprehensioii. 

There is a solitary pride, when the heart, in new importance, 

Writeth gladly on its archives, the secrets none other men have seen : 

And there is a caged terror, evermore wrestling with the mind, 

\Vhen crime liath whispered his confession, and the secr^s are writtCL 

there in blood : 
Tlie village maiden is elated at a tenderly confided tale ; 
The bandit*8 wife with sickening fear guessed the premeditated minder; 
The sage, with triumph on his brow, hideth his deep diaicovery ; 
The idlest clown shall delve all day to find a hidden treasure. 

For mystery is man's life ; we wake to the whisperings of novelty : 
And what, though we lie down disappointed ? we sleep, to wake in hopa. 
The letter, or the news, the chances and the changes, matters that ntaf 

happen, 
Sweeten or embitter daily life with the honey-gall of mystery. 
For we walk blindfold, — and a minute may be much, — a step may reach 

the precipice ; 
What earthly loss, what heavenly gain, may not this day produce ? 
Levelled of Alps and Andes, without its valleys and ravines, 
IIow dull the face of earth, unfenturod of both beauty and sublimity : 
And so, shorn of mystery, beggared in its hopes and fours, 
IIow flat the pro6})ect of existence, innpfied by intuitive foreknowledge t 
Praise God, creature of earth, fur the mercies linked with secrecy. 
That spices of uncertainty enrich thy cup of life : 
Praise God, his hosts on high, for the mysteries tliat make all joy ; 
What were intelligence, with notliing more to learn, or heaven, in etenaty 

of sameness 7 

To number every mystery were to sum the sum of all things: 
None can exhaust a theme, whereof, God is example and similituoe. 
Nevertheless, take a giirland from the garden, a handful from tlic harve^ 
Some sciittercd drops of sjjruy from the ceaseless mighty c«itanict 
Wlicnce are we, — whither do we tend, — how do we feci and reason ? 
How strange a tJiing is man, a spirit saturating clay ! 
W\vm doth soul make embryos immortal, — how do they rank hereafter^ 
hud will the unconscious idiot be quenched in death as notliing 1 
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In efu>ence inimateria], are these minds, as it were thinking machines 7 
For, to understand may but rightly be to use a mechanism all possess, 
So thnt in reading or hearing of another, a man shall seem unto himself 
To be recollecting images or arguments, native and congenial to his iniwi 
And yet, what sliall we say, — wlio can aread the riddle ? 
Tlie brain may be clockworlc, and mind its spring, mechanism quicker^! 
by a spirit. 

Who so shrewd as rightly to di\ide life, instinct, reason ; 

Frees, zoophytes, creatures of the plain, and savage man among them ? 

Hath the mimosa instinct,— -or the scallop more tlian life, — 

Or the dog less than reason, — or tJie brute man more tlian instinct ? 

What is the cause of health, — and the gendering of disease ? 

Why should arsenic kill, — and whence is the potency of antidotes 7 

Behold, a morsel, — eiit and die ; tlie term of tliy probation is expired 

Behold, a potion — drink and be alive ; tlie limit of thy trial is enlarged. 

Who can expound beauty ? or explain the cliaracter of nations 7 

Who will furnish a cause for the epidemic force of fashion 7 

Is tliere a moral magnetism living in the light of example 7 

Is practice electricity ? — Yet all these are but names. 

Doth normal Art imprison, In its works, spirit translated into substancn. 

So tliat the «tatue, the picture, or the poem, are crystals of the mind "^ 

And doth Philosophy with sublimating skill shred away the matter. 

Till rarefied intelligence exudeth even out of stocks and stones 7 

O mysteries, ye all arc one, the mind of an inexplicable Architect 
Dwelleth alike in each, quickoninjr and moving in them all. 
Fields, and forests, and cities of men, their woei?, and w^calth, and workfl^ 
And customs, and contrivances of life, with all we see and know, 
For c little way, a little wliile, yc hanjj dependent on each other, 
Bu* all are held in <me right hand, and by His will ye are. 
Here is answer unto mystery, an unintolli«riblo (jod, 
This Is the end and tlio lx»ginning, it is reason that He be not understood 
Tlierefore it were probable and just, even to a man's weak thinking, 
To have one for God who always may be learnt, yet never fully known : 
That Ho, from whom all mysteries spring, in whom they all converge, 
Thronc*d in his sublimity beyond the grovellintrj^ of lower intellect, 
Hhonid claim to be truer than man's truest, the botisted certainty of numbers, 
Hl.'ould baffle his arithmetic, confound his demonstrations, and paralyze II10 
miglit of his necessit f , 
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titsndinK auprenie *s the mjatet; of mjtmtm, tmrr wWa. fet Ib 

personate, 

in three, cssentkl thne in nw I 



OF GIFTS. 

I lus a seeming friend ; — I gnve him gifts, and he vm gtNM; 
I Una an open enemy ; — 1 give him gills, ami won him ; 
Coiiiincm frit>iid<hip standeih on eqnalittes, tnd cannot bear a debt; 
Uul tlie tery heart nf hnte inelleth at ■ good man's-kive : 
Go to, Ilit^n, thiiu (hnt saycsl, — I uili give and rivet Ilie linki : 
Fur pride ^hal] idck ai obligation, and push the giver from him. 
The cirt'eiOLis spirit may ttjoice, revelling in thy b^gv»^ 
Rut chilling ^eltishness will mutter, — I miibt give again : 
Tlip vnin heart mny he ghtd, in lliis new pn«f of man's eateetn, 
But the same idubtry of ^If abhorrelh thoughts of thanlling. 




OF GIFTS. m 

Birth he been prosperous and blest 7 a flower may ahow thy glaifaie« ; 
b he in need ? with liberal lore, tender him the welMiUed pane : 
Dbeane sliall welcome friendly care in grapes aixl precious unguents ; 
Aim! where a darling child luith died, give praise, and hope, and sympa^ny 
Yet on/e nmre, heed thou this ; give to the poor discreetly, 
Nor su/Ter idle sloth to lean upon thy charitable arm : 
To diligence give, as to an equal, on just and fit oeeaston ; 
Or he bartrrcth his hard-eanied self-reliance for the casual lottery of gifts 
rhe tiinely loan hath added nerve, where easy liberality would palsy ; 
Work and wages make a light heart : but the mendicant asketh with i 

heavy spirit. 
A roan*s own self respect is worth unto him more than money, 
And evil is the chanty that humbleth, and maketh man leas happy. 

There are who sow liberalities, to reap the like again ; 

But men accept his bof m, scfuning the sJiallow usurer ; 

I have known many such a fisherman lose his golden baits ; 

And oAentimes the tame decoy escapeth with the fiock. 

Yea, there are who give unto tJie pw>r, to gain large interest of God * 

Fuiti, — U) think iiU wealth is money, and nut mind: 

And haply afler tliine alms, thy calculated givings. 

Die hurricane shall blaM thy cn>ps, and sink tlie homeward snip ; 

Tlicn shall thy worldly soul inunnur that the balances were false. 

Thy tiader^s mind shall tliink of (jod, — He stood nut to his bargain ! 

Gi^T, soitli tlie preacher, be large in liberality, yield to the holy impuke^ 
Tarry not for cold consideration, but cheerfully and I'rcely scatter ; 
Sn, for coroplacenry of consciei)^, in a gush of counterfeited charity. 
He that hath not wherewith to be just, selfishly presumeth to be gonen»3S | 
Tide debtor, and the rich by wrong, are known among the band if the b^ 

nevolent ; 
.\nd men extol the noble hearts, who rob that they may give. 
RAceivcrs are but little pn>ne to challenge rights of giving. 
Nor stop to test, for conscience-sake, the righteousness of mammon : 
And tJie zealot in a cause is a receiver, at the hand which bettercth hit 

cause; 
A't'! ihnsan unsiutpectcd hrilio sliatl blind tlie good man*s jnd«rnient : 
I: I* t»asy to cxcuw groat noss, and tlie rirh are readily forpvon : 
H'hU. if his gains were evil, sanctified by isintr tliem ariglit. ? 
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O sliulLiw flallcTpr, telf-interest ia thy thoaght, 

l(o)ii.'l(M;ui or partaking In Die like, tliou loo n-ouldMt acora Dm |lfcr. 

Mniiey hntli it." vnliio; ind the Hvatu^rer therMrhis thuika: 
Kiiiv men, drinking at t riviilel, xUtp to consider its source. 
Tlie hiiiut thiLt clusrlli i>ti un aim, be it Tor nccessitiee or seal, 
Ilath wiiall ecniplr whence it came: Vi>«|»siiui rejojcelh id >iis tribota, 
1'hereti>i« have collrp;? nnd hwpilak ri'<cii upon orphans' wrongs, 
CIrdpcId and calhtHlralit have thriven on the wslconie wages of iniquj^, j 
And rniiid. in t-vil romiunsatioii, hath salved hia guilty consciencA, t 

No: by ivrtoriii^ li> tlio cli':atcd, but by osteatatious giving to the grateful 

&i. lhi>se who reap rejciice ; and reaping, hle« llw sower : 
No line is i-a^i-r tci rii-iccvcr, where discovery (endeth onto loaa; 
Yd. ir kiiDu li'iL'e <'1' n llielt makp gainers tl>ereby guilty. 
Can he lie allK^.i^Ihor intKir^iit wlio never asked tlic honesty nf gain t 
TiirTernri', <) {>ri';ii'liiT, zeiilims for charity, temper thy warm appeal^— 
W.iniiii^r ■)!,. iliiiiiir aiui iin;inlly rich, thoy may not dare to give: 
Til M orKnl is a priiili'y<> ami giienlun r how shoiildest thou rejmce 
If ill-i:..t f;ins i.fiirvsiiiiiiiluijus fraud be offered on thealuirT 
The i]iii>-ii.pn i-^ iv<t i<{ ilegrees ; unhallowcil alms areeiil : 




OF GIFTS. 1» 

Pur ker an^l (ace is lufctrous and beloved, even as the mooa in heaven. 
But the light of that beatitic vii«ion gloweth in serener concentration, 
Tlie nearer to her heart, aiid nearer to her home« — that hill-topr where die 

Mttetli: 
Theieforc is she kind unto her kin, yearning in affection on her nei^booiny 
(xivi ig (jifU to those around wIk) know and love her well. 
Rut the counterfeit of chanty, an hypocrite of earth, not a grace of heaven, 
^*eketh not to bless at home, for her nearer aspect is ill-favoured : 
ncrefuie hidetli she for sluune, counting tliat pride humility, 
fid none of those around her hearth are gladdened by her gifts : 
R.aher, with an overreaching zeal, flingeth she her bounty to the stranger, 
.\iid scattered prodigalities abnxid compensate for meanness in her home ; 
F«»r beneHts showered on tlie distant shine in unmixed beauty, 
S> that even she may reap tlieir undisceming praise : 
l*)»erefore native want hatii pined, where foreign need was fattened ; 
Woman been crushed by ttie tyrannous liand tiiat upheld the flag of lib* 

erality ; 
I'<i%'erty been prisoned up and stancd by hearts that are maudlin upon crime 
A;m] freetiom Ijsbes been manacled by men who libemte the sturdy slave. 

rilicy counsolletli a gift, given wisely ond in ^eaw)n, 

Ai.d jwlicy afteruard approveth it, for great is tlie iuMuenceof gifts. 

Ti.e lover, unsmiled u|>on before, is wclctHiied for his jewelled bauble; 

1 he righteous cause wit}u>ut a fee must yield to bounteous guilt : 

II"W fair is a man in thine estetnu whose ju<t discrimination seeketh thee, 

And «», di-icerning merit, hunoureth it with gifts I 

\ *M, l(^t the raiuic appear 8utBcient,and the motive clear and unsuspicioui, 

A- given unto one who cannot help, or proving honest tlianks, 

Tl«ere livetii not one among a nuUion who is proof against tlie charm ol 

hbeniJity, 
And flattery, tlmt boon of praise, Imth power with the wisest. 

Ilifi l« of thn»e natures, craving all for charity : 
t i* not enough to give him meats, withholding other comfort ; 
F>r tlie mind staneth, and the soul is Kcorned, and 8o the human animal 
K.i'-th itK unsatisfying pittance, a thankie.xs, heartless pnujier: 
\ ••♦ Mould 1m» bit's!* tlH»e ami \te grateful, did^t thou ftn**! his spirit* 
At.1 IfMrn him tliat thine almi*givings are charities, an* Utvi-^. 
— I ifliw a beggar in the street, and another bf*ggar pitii*d liim. 
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Sympadiy sniik iiilo hi» xoiil, ind the plliMi one Mt happier : 
Anon jKL^set] by a cnvalciide, children of wa«hh and g»y*tj ; 
Th>>y laughed and l<H>ked u|>on the bei^Kir, ual tbe gBUaats llnii| 

(;old; 
He, poOT spiril-hombW wretch, f>athered up their givinga vith a ea 
o share it with hii bnithar, th« beggar who bad pilM faj 



OF BEAUTY. 

Tiioti mightier than Manoah's son, whence ia thy great atrength, 
Auil wherein the secret of thj ctbH, O channsr channing wiaaly^— 
h\>r thou art strong in weakness, and in aitleaaneas well-akiUad, 
Ciiiijtjiru in tlie multitudes of chan^, and simple amidat intricaU e 

pl.'xity. 
Folly's sluiHuw lip can ash the deepest question. 
Ami tiiaiiy wise in inany words should answer, what Js beauty T 
separate the hue? that flicker <» a dying dolphin. 




vr BEAUTY, Ifll 

Ym, fraiu the wont in &voiir ihineth out a Staiem of deiigii, 
The patent mark of beauty, its Maker's name imprest 
F'or the great Creator's seal is set to all his works ; 
Its qnarteringB are Attributes of praise, and all the shield is bean^. 
8c, that heraldic bUizon is Creation's common signet ; 
And the universal familv of life goeth in the colours of its Lord ; 
But each one, as t several son, shall bear those arms with a diflfefenee : 
Beauty vanous in phase, and similar in seeming oppositions. 
The coins of old Rome were struck with a diversity for each, 
Barely two be found alike in every Csesar's image : 
2So, note thou the seals, ranged around the charters of the Universe, 
The linger of God is the stamp upon them all, but each hath its separatt 
variety. 

Heaoty, theme of innocence, how may guilt discourse thee ? 

Let lioly angels sing thy praise, for man hath marred thy visage. 

Still, the maimed torso of a Theseus can gladden taste with its proporttom « 

Though sin hath shattered every limb, how comely are the fragments ! 

And music leaveth on the ear a memory of sweet sounds ; 

And broken arches charm the sight with hints of fair completeness. 

So, while humbled at the ruin, be thou grateful for the relics ; 

Go forth, and look on all around with kind uncaptious eye : 

Freely let us wander through these unfrequented ways. 

And talk of glorious beauty filling all the worid. 

For beauty hideth every where, that Reason's child may seek her, 
And having found the gem of price, may set it in God's crown. 
Beauty nestleth in the rosebud, or wiilketh the firmament with planets, 
She is heard in the beetle's evening hymn, and shouteth in the matins of 

the sun; 
The cheek of the peach is glowing with her smile, her splendour blaietA 

in the lightning, 
Slie is the dryad of the woods, the naiad of the streams ; 
Her golden hair hath tapestried the silkworm's silent chamber. 
And to her measured liarmonies the wild waves beat in time : 
With tinkling feet at eventide she danceth in the meadow. 
Or, likp a Titan, lieth strotchfvl athwart the ridgy Alps ; 
Sh(» is rising in her veil of mist a Venus from the waters,— 
Men gaze upon the loveliness,— and lo, it is beautiful exceedingly ; 
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She, with Uie inighc or a Biurena, it itEgpag down dia ikiadi upon d 



Men look ii[>on thp grandeur, — and lo, it is e:iedleDt in gkirj. 

For I judge that beauty and sublimity be but the lever and the graat, 

Siililiine, sf luu^itied to piantH, and beautiful, diminiithod into biria. 

li were a (also fancy to solve all beauty by desire. 

It were a lowering thought to expound subUmilj by dread. 

Cowardly men with treiubling hearts have fenred the funoua atom, 

or felt its itirilling beauty : but is it then not beautiful J 
And careless nipii, at summer's eve, have loved the dimplad w>vm; 
Ollial smile upon the seas, — hath it no sublimity T 
1 >ost thou nothing know of lhi», — to tie awed at woman's beurty ? 
Kor, H-illi exhilarated heart, to hail ihe crashing thunder? 
Thrui hast much to learn, that never found a fearfulness in flowEn, 
Thuu hast mis^ of joy, that never basked in beauties of the terriUe. 

Sliou' me an enthusiast in aught; he hath noted one thing narrowly; 

And lo, his keenness hath detected the one dear hiding-place of beauty. 

Then he boasielh, simple soul, flattered by discovery. 

Fancying tliat nu science else can sluiw so fair and precious : 

He h:i1li found a r;iy of li|Tht. and cherishclh the treasure in hia cloaet, 
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Tbero is beau^ in the gnlUet, besuty on the elU&, betntf In son aad 

shade. 
In rocki and riven, seas and plains* — the caith is drowned in beautf. 

Beaoty coileCh with the water^enake, and is cradled in the shrewmmm^ 



She rittetb cot with evening bats, and the soft rode hid her in his tonnel ; 
The limpet i» encamped upon the shore, and beauty not a stranger to hi* 

tent; 
Die sOvery dace and golden carp thread the mshes with her : * 

She saileth into ctouds with an eagle, she fluttereth into tulips with a 

humming-bird ; 
The pasturing kine are of her company, and she prowleth with the leopard 

In his jangle. 

M c^recwer, for the reasonable world, its words, and acts, and speculation, 

For frail and fallen manhood, in every work and way 

Bi^auty, wrecked and stricken, lingercth still among us. 

And inorM'ls of that ^iiattercd 8un are (ln){)t upon the darkness. 

Yea, with HavaffeH and boors, the mc*an, the cruel, and bcKotted, 

E\*er in extenuating grace hide some relics of the beantiful. 

Gleams of kindnem, deeds of courage, patience, justice, generosity, 

Truth welcomed, knowledjje priz***!, relmkes taken with contritkin, 

\!1 in various measure, have be<*n blest with some of these, 

\nd never yet liatii lived tlie uiun utterly bi'ggared of the beautifuL 

Beauty is as cr)'stal in tlie torchlitrht, sparkling on the poet's psg«r; 

Virgin honey of ilvmettus, distilUHJ from the lips of the orator; 

A savfHir of sweet spikenard, anointing (he hands of liberality; 

A fea.<t of angels* food set ii|x>n the tables of religion. 

She is ^teon in tlie tear of sorrow, and lumrd in Uie exuberance of mirth ; 

She goiHh out early with the huntsman, and watcheth at the pillow (k 

di«H*a<e. 
8ci<»nre. in his secret laws, hath found out latent beauty, 
Sfihere and square, and cone and curve, are fashkined by ner rules : 
llerianism met lier in his forces, fancy caught her in its (littuigs, 
iJay ii ligntened by her eyes, and her eyelids close upon the nighL 

Beaa t y is depoadence in the babe, a toothless tender norshng ; 
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Beauty is boldi>,»B in tbe boj, k early luy tnaat; 
Beauty is modi.'^Cy and grzce in fair retiring girlhood, 
BiMiity is opcnnpss and etrength in pare bi^wninded yoolk; 
M^in, tlie noble anrl intelligent, gladdeneth earth in beui^. 
And wouuui'it liMuty siuuKth turn, m with a Hub) fivn hest^ 

Tliere ii nmie er.clonicieat tg«ioflt beanqr. MagidaB for all lima, 
\Vlto?<> piiteiit spells of aympathy h»T» chanaad Uw puBT« wotU: 
Verily, ^lie n'ignt'th ■ Semimnis; there is no might ■£■!■»( her; 
The liirds or every land are hameaMd to her trinmpk 
ItiMiity is coiiqueror of all, nor ever yet was found annng the netk 
I'liot inin-muiildMl mind, full piuof againxt her power. 
llcHuty, like a summer's day, aabdneth by sweet infloeaoee ; 
Wtiu can wrestle against Sleep T — yet is tha 

Ajnx m:iy rmil a phalanx, but beaaty shall e 

I'lrirlfs rilled Athens, yet is he the servant of Aspeaia : 

liclil were tUe labour, and often-told the tale, to count the victoriH of 

beauty, — 
tif'len. and Judith, and Omphale, and lliais, many a tn>phted mow, 
3 Htftened. and repented I'f liis ' 
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Por beauty h the tubstitiite for all things, satisfying every abaeo^^ 

Tlie rich dehrions eup, to make all else forgotten ; 

She also is the lost unto all things, enhancing every presence, 

The rare and precious ambergris, to quicken each perfume. 

O beauty, thou art eloquent ; yea, though slow of tongue, 

Tliy breast, fiur Phryne, pleaded well before the dazzled judge ; 

C) bpauty, thou art wise; yea, though teaching falsely, 

^^age8 listen, sweet Corinna, to commend thy lips ; (*) 

O beauty, thou art ruler ; yea, though lowly as a slave, 

Blyrrha, tiiat imperial brow is monarch of thy lord ; 

O beauty, thou ait winner ; yea, though halting in the race, 

Hippodame, Camilla, Atalanta, — in gracefulness ye fascinate your umpirai { 

O beauty, thou art rich ; yea, though clad in russet, 

Attalus cannot boast his gold against the wealth of beauty ; 

O beauty, thou art noble ; yea, though Esther be an exile. 

Set tier up on high, ye kings, and bow before the majesty of beauty ! 

Friend and scholar, who, in charity, hast walked with me thus far, 

We hbve wandered in a wilderness of sweets, tracking beauty ^ Uu^ 

steps: 
And ever as ^e rambled on among the tangled thicket. 
Many a startled thought hath tempted further roaming ; 
Pa8?iion, sympathetic influence, might of imapnary halos,— 
M&ny the like wouki lure aside, to hunt their wayward themes. 
And, look you ! — from his ferny bed in yonder hazel coppice, 
A dappled hart hath flung aside tlie boughs and broke away ; 
He is fleet and capricious as the zephyr, and with exulting bounds 
Hieth down a turfy lane between the sounding woods ; 
(lis neck is garlanded with flowers, his antlers hung with chaplets. 
And rainbow-coloured ribbons stream adown his mottled flanks : 
Should we follow ? — foolish hunters thus to chase afoot, — 
Wlko can track the airy speed and doubling wiles of Taste ? 

For the estimates of human beauty, dependent upon time and clime. 
Manifold and changeable, are multiplied the more by strange greganoni 

fashion : 
And notable ensamples in the great turn to epidemics in the lower. 
So that a nation's taste shall vary with its rulers. 
Sterc Egypt, humbled to the Greek, fancied softer idols ; 
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Greece, the Ronuui province, ni^ fbrgat her chrtc Malptnn * 

HiiiiK?, cni^lint brncath Ihe Goth, loved hk bwbariui babita ; 

AntI Abric, n'itJi hi^< ruffian horde, is tamed bf lUkea Rome. 

Ciiliimliiu's tinttened lieaJ, and CUna'a cnunpled feet. — 

The cliihEt'd tapering wuist, — and the penduloo* ean of the nnge, — 

The Bwnllen tliruat among the mouotaiiis, and *a eboa akm beoeatb tbi 

The?e shall .ill be reckoned beauty ; and for weightf cause : 

Firet, for the latter ; Providence in mercy tempereth taite by circmnstBuce 

Bii tint Nature's must shall liit Iter creattare'a iiking; 

Second, for the middle-, though the roolislmeas of vanity seek to mu 

SMll, ctt'fi'cL-< in those tve love shall soon be coanted praise ; 

Tiiird, fur IliH lirst ; a chief and a princess, mainied or distorted fimi the 

Sliall coax the flattery of slaves to unllate the great in tbrar defomtity t 

U.'nce gmweth iiabit ; and halnts make a taste. 

And so i^hnll servile zeal deface the 1)7)68 of beauty. 

U'liile-i Alexander conquered, crootcednesi was comely ; 

And fiilloivers Icam to praise the scars upon their Icader'a brow. 
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There is m beauty of the body ; the superficial polish of a alatiie, 
The s}fnmetrv of form and feature, delicately carved and painted. 
IKiw brijrht in early bloom the Georgian xitteth at her lattice, 
How «iifteiied f>ff*in graceful curves her young and gentle <hape* 
Tlwae dark eyes, lit by curioHity, flash beneath the lashes, 
AiJ still her velvet cheek is dimpled with a smile. 
IkMt thou count her beautiful ? — even as a mere fair figure, 
A plastic image, little more, — the outer garb of woman : 
Yca«— and thus far it is well ; but Reason's hopes are higher^-^ 
Can he sale his soul on a scantling third of beauty ? 

VeC is tliis the pleasing trickery, that chenteth half the world, 
Natnre*f wise deceit, to make up waste in life : 
And few be they that rest uncaught, fur many a twig is limed ; 
Uliere is the wikc among a million, that t(N)k not form for beauty f 
But watch it well ; for \'anity and sin, malice, hate, suspicion, 
I/vwering as clouds upon the countenance, ^aill disenchant its chaima. 
The neK*dful complexity of beauty cbiimeth mind and soul. 
Though many coins o( foul alloy pa.<»s current for the true : 
And albeit fairness in the creature nluill often co-exist with excellence, 
Yet lialh many an aujjol shape lx*en tenanted by fiends. 
A man, spiritually keen, shall dotert in surface beauty 
TVtse marring specks of evil, which the s<^nsual cannot see ; 
T't'-refore is he proof against u face, unlovely to his likings, 
And cfHiunon minds sliall scorn the taste, that shrunk from sin^s dl»> 
tortlon. 

TlK*re is a beauty of the reason : grandly independent of externals. 

It Iftoketh fnnn tlie windows of the hous<^ shining in the man triumphant 

I \iMvc seen the bmad blank face of some missliapen dwarf 

lit on a siuklen as with glor\', the brilliant li<;ht of mind : 

\V]io then imairined him deformed ? intelligence is blazing on his forelnnd, 

Tiv-re i-* pmpirp in his eye, and sweetness on his lip, and his brown clieok 

pilttercth with beauty : 
And I have known some Nireus of the ramp, a vaniished paragon of 

rluiniljerers, C) 
Pry», ^\f**rnnU tnd shapely, mouliiod as the mastr»r-piece of Phi<Iias,— 
S-.rh sn one, with intellects almscHl, have I noted crouching to the dwar( 
WLiiiit bis lovers scorn tiio fool whose beauty liath departed ! 
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And then- is a bcauiy for the apjrjt ; mind m itm perfect Boiwering, 
Fra^mjit, cx|iaiiile(l into soul full of k>ve and biased. 
Gu to Eonie HiuaJiil couch, eome famishing ileath-bed of the poor; 
|]eis!>hrunkFn,cadaven>uii,diseued- — there where no U«iity of the bodj 
Never hatli he fed on knowledge, nor dnnk at the atreanw of acience. 
He b of the coniniun herd, illitetate; — there ii here no baaBtyof i» 

But lo ! his filming eye is bright with love from heaven, 
n every luok it bcninetb praise, ae worshipping with aa*]da ; 
What honeycixnb Is hived upon his lips,eIoqaeiit of gratitude and |mjer/- 
Wliat triumph shrined serene upon that eUmmy brow, 
Whnt (tli>ry flickering transparent under thoee thin cbeeka^— 
Wliat beauty in his face '. — Is it not the lace of an angel t 

Nou', of the?e tlirt^, inhnitely minf^ed and combined, 
C'ontiisleth human beauty, in all the marvels ofita roigbtiiHMa : 
And fnrlli from human beauty springeth the intennty of Love ; 
Fct'hn^, tlioui^lit, desire, the three deep fuuntains of affection. 
Son of Adum, or daughter of Eve, art thou (mpped by nature. 
And is thy youni; eye dautled wilh the pleasant fonn of beauty t 
T love : still it hath its honour ; 
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WUi pilieiit acrntliiizinif etre let ns cull the oonclnsion of their 

And UMwur to the riddle of Zorobabel, Whence the might of beauty. C) 



UgiiiieM is native unto nothing, bnt pnraible abstract evil : 

In every thing created, at its worst, lurk the dregs of lovelinesa. 

We be fallen into utler depths, yet once we stood sublime, 

For SMn was made in perfect praise, his Maker's comely image : 

And so his new-bom ill is spiced wUh older good. 

He earrieth with him, yea, to crime, the witliered limbs of beauty. 

Ffcasinnn may be crooked generosities ; the robber stealeth for hii« children 

Under was avenger of the innocent, or wiped out shame with blood. 

Many virtues, weighted by excess, sink among tlie vices ; 

Many vices, amicably buoyed, float among the virtues. 

For, albeit sin is hate, a foul and bitter turpitude. 

As hurling back against the Giver all his gifts with insult ; 

^11, when concrete in the sinner it will seem to partake of his attractiooa 

And in seductive masquerade shall cloak its k*prous skin ; 

His broken lights of beauty shall illume its utter black, 

And those refrM:ted niys glitter on tlie hunch of its deformity. 

Verily the fancy may be falw, yet hath it met me it my mastngs, 

(Atf expounding the pleasantness of pleasure, but no ways extenoatinf 

Uceiuie,) 
Huit e^-en thfMe yearnings after beauty, in wayward wanton youth, 
Wlien guileless of ulterior end, it cravcth but to look upon the bvely, 
8ertn like struggles of the soul, dimly remembering pre-existence, 
And feeling in its blindness for a long-Uist gnd, to satisfy its longing ; 
A« if the sucking babe, tenderiy mindful of his mother, 
Shriuld pull a dragon's dugs, and drain the teats of poison. 
Oar primal source was beauty, and we pant for it ever and again ; 
But sin hath stopped the way mith thorns : we turn aside, wander, and 

are WmL 

God, the awfilnted good, is root and stock of beauty, 

And every child of reason drew his essence from that stem. 

Therefore, it is of intuition, an innate hankering for hooie, 

A s weet returning to the well, from which our spirit flowed, 

Tliit we, unconscious of a cause, should bask tliese darkened aoula 

In sonie poor relics of the light that blaxed in primal boaotr. 
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And, even like aa exilea of Uohtrj, «boaU qniff from tba chtMOi at 

creation 
Stagnant draughts, for those fresh spiinga that rise in the Crestor. 

Only, beinc biifthencd with the hody, Bpiritnal appetite is warped. 
And ^nsual man, with Caste corrupted, drinketh of pdlutioos : 
Iinpiil^p i^ lei), but indiacrinuDBte ; tns hunger feasteth upoa carrioa ; 
IIl:i nntiiral love o( l>cauly doteth over beauty, in decay. 

a still iliir^ieth (m tlie beautiful i but hia delicate ideal halb grown gnm, 
And tlie very »«iixe of lliirst halh been fevered from affection into pasmuL 
lie remomliereth the blessedness of light, but it is with an old man's 

A Hind iild man frmn infanry, that once halh seen the sun, 

Wliimi Inuu evprricnrc of ni^lit huth darkened in his cradle Tecidlectiaas^ 

Until his brightest ttioiight of noon is but ■ shade of black. 

This then is thy ciiarm. beanty, all pervading ; 
Aiid this thy wnndroiis sttenfjtii, O beanty, cunqueror of all : 
The outline cif our shadowy be*!, the pure and comely crsatare. 
That winiiplli on the ci.nst'ience with a saddening adjiiiratinn : 
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Tlw Irani of added xoioes groweth to the roaring of a cataract, 
And rapidlj fmn wave to wave is tossed that exaggerated atofy. 
Until thnae stunning damourn, gradaally diluted in the distance^ 
Sink ashamed, and shrink afraid of noise, and die away. 
Hien brouding Silence, forth from his hollow caverns, 
Cloaked and cowled, and gliding along, a cold and stealthy shadow, 
Onee more is mingled with tiie multitude, whispering as he walketlii 
And huLbing all their eager ears to hear some newer Fame. 

Id aD b still again ; but nothing of the post hath been forgotten ; 
A aCirring recollection of tlie trumpet ringeth in the hearts of men : 
And each one, either envious or admiring, hath wished the chance wen 

his 
To fill, as thus, the startled world with fame, or fear, or wonder. 
This lit thy torch of sacrilege, Ephesian Kratostratus ; ('*) 
Hits dug thy living grave, Pythagoras, the traveller from Iladea ; 
Pi r this, djvfxl Empedocles into iEtna^s fiery whirlpool ; 
For this conquerors, regicidc-s, and rebels, have dared their periloaa 

crimes. 
In ail men, from the monarch to the menial, lurketh lust of fame ; 
Thf savage and the sage alike regard their labours proudly : 
Y<A, in death, the glazin«; eye is ilhiminod by the hope of reputation. 
And the stricken warrior is glad, that his wounds are salved with glorj. 

FtJT fame is a sweet self-homage, an offering grateful to the idol, 

A spiritual nectar for the Bpiritual thirst, a mental frxxl fur mind, 

K pregnant evidence to all of an after immaterial existence, 

A pror>f that mul is scatheless, when its dwelling is dissolved. 

And the manifold pleasures of fame are sought by the guilty and tlM 

good; 
pleasures, various in kind, and spiced to every palate ; 
The thoughtful loveth fame as an earnest of better immortality, 
riie indurtrious and deserving, as a symM of just appreciation. 
The selfish, as a pmmise of advancement, at least to a man's own kin, 
Acd common minds as a flattering fact that men have been told of 

exifitence. 

Tliere is a blameless love of fame, sprinrring from desire of justKo, 
Hlieii a man hatli featly wtm and fairly claimed hia lionoura: 
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And iben fame otmeth ■■ enommgenienl to the inward conicimucaM at 

Gladdening b^ the kindliiiMa and tliankts wbmtvilhat hia Uboura im n 

wiirded. 
Bui there is a soHid imiUitinn, a fniwish thirst for nrtoririy. 
Waiting upon vanitj and »k>tli, and ii(t«rl]r rej^rdliws of dp«erving : 
And then bme cometh as a corse ; the lirp-dainp ia gathered in tlw mine 
The xotil is swelled with poiaoouus ail, and a spark of teinputtoa shaB 

explndc iL 

Tiile eaiiaes. ncMHed awhile, ahatl yield most active eonsp'inentu. 

And therefore il wer? j1l upon occa.^ioa, to scorn the voce of ramoiir. 

Ye hnre seen the cheniii<l in his art mingle invisible ptsps ; 

And lo, the pmduci ifi a siilelance. a heav}' dark prm-ipilale ; 

Even ro fnme. hurtling; on the quiet with many m?etin; tnngn'^, 

Caa Dut of Dullung bring forth fruila, and blossom on a noiiri^hmenl 

of air. 
For many have earned hnnonr. and lliereby rank and riches, 
From false and Heeling tales, some casual mere mistake ; 
And many have been u-rcckod upon disgrtee, and have struggled with 

poverty and si 
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* 
Whirt, though ttfll dw wieked teoff, this also ttmieth to hin pntoe ; 

Did fe never hotr that censure of the bad b buttress to a good maa^ 

gkjfyt 
Whflt, if the ignoiant still Aold ont, obstinate in onkind jodgment,— 
i yn n fa nce and calamnj are fiaifed ; we affirm by two negations ; 
Lbi then stand ronnd aboat, pushing at the column in a circle, 
For all their toil and wasted strength, the foolish do but prop it 
Aad Bole thou tins ; in the secret of their hearts, they feel the taunt to 

fidse, 
And cannot help but reverence the connige that walketh amid calumniea 

unanswering: 
He alandeth as a gallant chief, unheeding shot or shell ; 
He trusted in God his Judge ; neither arrows nor the pestilence shall 

harm him. 

A high hfUTt is a sacrifice to heaven ; should it stoop among the u ee |icia 

in the dust. 
To tril tliem that what God appn>\*ed is worthy of their praise ! 
Never Khali it heed the tliought ; but flaminfr on in triumph to the skSea, 
And quite forgetting fame, shall find it added as a trophy. 
A great m*nd is an altar on a hill ; should tlie priest descend from his ahS* 

tode 
To canvsM oflTcrings and worship from dwellers on the plain ? 
Rather with majcvtic persc^'crance, will he minister in solitary grandeur. 
Confident the time will come when pilgrims sludl be flocking to the shrine. 
For (ame is the birthright of genius ; and he recketh not how long it be 

delajred : 
The heir ne«*d not hasten to his heritage, when he knoweth that his tenure 

is eternal. 
Hie carelees poet of Avon, was he troubled for his fame t • 
Or tne deep-mouthed chronicler of Paradise, heeded he the suflVagd of hie 

equals? 
M m o o ide s took no thonght, commiting all his honours to the future, 
And Flaccus, standing on his watcli-tower, spied the praise of ages. 

Hmnking flax will breed a flame, and the flame may illuminate a wur J * 
Where is he who scorned that smoke as foul and murky vapour T 
TW viltoge stream swelled to a river, and the river was a kla f d«iro 'a 
wealth; 

8 
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Where ia he who boMted be ooold ifcp law Am HIM 1 

Such an the beginnings of ifae bnwa : HdB in tka jaigma^ t£ Aik 

peere. 
The juuer verdict of pcnteritj (baU fix ttHn inlfcaariitiortta QwA. 
Tberefore tluU Zoilus, clunoaring aacendhnt of dw boor. 
Will noon befnin to hide liia lule, uid boiy npUi UuaOMiftrrfwfWi 
Tbercrore mocking Monus, offeaded at the MB(« of Bau±r> ('*) 
ShtU win t)ie priie of hia pirmmptkMI, and to booted fton Ui tlnsM 

nmong llic alare. 
For, as the shadnw of a moantain lei^[tfasDedi hafare the ■lilin bb% 
Until that Bcrteiiing Alp hai-e darkened all the a 
80 Paine ^rrntt-eth to its gnat onea ; tbdr in 
Bat the sliailow of mind ia light, and eaitb ia ffilad with Ita |b>7. 

And thou, student of the truth, caamienM to the pndie of GoA, 

Wouldat thou find spplauae with men t Me k it Bol, w rina k. 

Ancient ftune is roofed in cedar, and her walla are maihle: 

Modem rune lodgeth in i hot, a alight and tempotaiy dwriling ; 

\*y not up the tteaauTca of thy aodl within ao ^mp a chamber, 

For the moth of detraction (hall fret thy robe, and drop lla e^s wpaa tby 
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hMid •m«sOi from hm marshy lair a host of fearful foes. 

Bat there is a mimic talent, whose safety lieth in its quicknosi, 

A tnnofous thing of doubting guile, that scarce can face a frend : 

This one is captions of reproof, provident to snatch occasion, 

GfMtdy of applause, and vexed to lose one tittle of the glory. 

Ue ii a poor warder of his fame, who is ever on the watch to keep il 

Such care argueth debility, a garrison relying on its sentinel. 

asshre 8tren««;th shall scorn excuses, patiently waiting a reaction. 
Be wotteth well that truth is great, and must prevail at last : 
But Oelfnl weakness liasteth to explain, anxiously dreading prejodioei 
And jfDonuit that perishable falsehood dieth as a branch cut off. 



of motive and nobility of mind shall mrely condescend 
To prove its rights, and prate of wrongs, or evidence its worth to ctiwis; 
And it shall be snwll care to the hitrh and happy conscience 
What jealous friends, or envious foes, or common fools may judge. 
Should the lion turn and rend every snarling jackal, 
Or an eagle lie stopped in his career to punish the petulance of sparrows 1 
ShoukJ the palm-tree betid his crown to chide tlie brier at liis feet, 
Nor kindly help itb climbing, if it hope, and be ambitious ? 
Should the nigiitingale account it worth hor pains to vindicate her mtuiOi 
Before some sorry linches, that affect to judge of song 7 
No: many an injustice, many a sneor, and Mhir, 
1a passed aside with noble iK:om by lovern of true fame : 
For well tliey wot lliat glory nhali be linrlured j^xxi or evil. 
By the character uf those who give it, as wine it* flavoured by the wine-akin i 
Sn that worthy fame flowoth only from a worthy fountain. 
But fmm an ill-rondilioned tnx^p, the best rrpj»rt '\< worthless. 
And if tlie i«en*«ilMlity of genius count his injuries in sc^cret, 
Wif«ly will he hide the pitins a hanlened henl would mock ; 
For the great mind well may be sad to note such littleness in brethren, 
Tlie while he is comforted and happy in the firmest assurance of 

Cease awhile, gentle scholar ; — seek other thoughts and themes ; 
ih i*a22ling fame with wildfire light will lure us on for ever. 
For ioolt, all subjects of the mind may range lieneath its banner. 
And time would fail and patience droop, to count that numerona 
rbe nine is deep, and branching wide^ — and who can work it out * 
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Vears of thought n'ould leave antold the bovndleai tofic, Fuom. 
Everp matter in the universe b linked in enchwite onto others. 
That a deep full treatise upon one thing inigbt mch to the hiatotj at «L 

And before gome single thesis had been rollowed ottt in all ita hnnrhri, 

Tne n-andering thinker would be loA in the pathlMi foreat of fiiUflum 

WlLtt were the nuiiler or lite spirit, that hath no part in Fame T 

Where were the fact irrelevant, or tlie (ancy oat of place ? 

For th:; liandliRg of thui mi^'hty theme sbould atreich (mat paM to fiilnia 

Catching up the pre;ienl on JtH my, aa a trafeller bardened with tima. 

All numier of men, their deeds, hopea, fortunes, and ambitiaaa. 

All nmnnor oC events and things, climate, circumetauce, and cuaton, 

Wealth and iv-ar, Tear nnd hope, contentment, jMkmsy, devotion. 

Skill and learning, truth, falsehood, knowledge of things gone and thing* 

Pride and pmise, honour and dishononr, wamingK, etwanipleB, ttnalalioDI 
The excellent in viitue«, and llie re^Mobate in vice, with the cloud of in 

dilferenl speclal>>rs, — 
Wave on wave with rioiding force throng the shoals of thonght. 
Pilling tliot immeasurable tlieme, tlte height and depth of F^me. 
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AsJtb0|foo4 wmngKf^thnkM ii for a conreit, where othen mw the 
hypocrite. 

Yet none of these were cheated at tlie heart, nor ateodily believed tbooe 

flatteriea: 
They feared the core was rotten, wliUe they hoped the skin was eoond : 
Bat the fraita haw ao sweet fragrance, and are verily so pleasant to the eyW| 
It were an ungracious diiiencliantnient to find them a()ple8 of Sodom, 
fc they laboured to think all honest, winking hard with both their eyee ; 
ibid bvahed ap every whisper that could prove that praise absurd ; 
They willingly regard not the infirmities that make such worvhip vain, 
And palliate to their own fond hearts the foults Uiey will not see. 
For the kU rejoiceth in his incense, and loveth nut to shame hia sopplklit% 
Shook! he seek to find them false, his honours die with theirs : 
An odering is welcome for its own sake, set aside the giver, 
And praise is pcedous to a man, though uttered by the parrot or the noek- 

ing-bird. 

Hie world is full of fools ; and sycophancy liveth on the foolish : 

8(> he groweth great and rich, tliat fawninj^ supple parasite. 

Somptiines he boweth like a reed, cringing to the pomponsness of prid e, 

8aroetinios lie stnitteth as a gallant, pampering the fickleness of vanity : 

I have known him listen with the huml)le, enacting, silent marveller, 

To hear some purne-proud dunce expound his poverty of mind; 

I have heard liim wni'ijrle with tlie obstiiuite, vowing that he will not be 

convinced. 
When some weak youth hath wi5iely feared the chance of ill success : 
Now, he will barely be a winner, — to matfiiify thy triumpha afterward , 
Now, he will hardly be a kwer, — but cannot cea-^e to wonder at thy akiU : 
)Ie laodeth his own worth, that the leader may have glory in hia follower; 
lie meekly confesseth his unworthiness, that the leader may have glory in 

himself. 
Many wilea hath he, and many modes of catching. 
Bat every trap is selfisliness, and every bait is praise. 



Come, I would forewarn thee and forearm thee ; for keen are the wea] 

of hts warfare ; 
And, wlule my soul hath scorned him, I have watched hia sidii frooi hr. 
flis thoughts are full of gu'Ue, doeeitfnlly combining cootimristisa. 
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And when he dnath battle to ■ 

Sirange things have I noted, and <i| 

We leave the open aurraee, and woold ^ninb t)» MClW daptlM^ 

Fot he H-ill magnify a lover aven ta ilifangiDg Urn aiabmt ; 

So much wisdocn, goodness, graee,^ — and atl b. b« BBahfri t 

TUl the NarciuOB, Belf-«namo«md, whaliMd te aoodaattkUKJ, 

la cheated frtan the conotanej and faWB J of Ion bgr fitwahhlpli «Ml 

Moreover, he will glorify a pucBt, nca tQ tlw cmMn of bta rldU. 

<> degenerate scioo, of a stock ao n tMa t and noUe ! 

Scant will be In weU-cuned pcaiaa ol « aa befim im btber; 

And mrelj commendeth to a iiioth«r bar dangltti'a baUng baan^ . 

Vet shall be extol the dau^ftar ts bar ftifaar, and hs wan afantf iha aM 

befiHV hii motlier ; 
Knowing that teir-love enteieth not, to nrftf apfdran wU JadaHlaB. 
Wiwl; is he •fanog of h yp w b nla when vt i ttntaet of fnlm wihH 

humble, 
For many a father liketh ill to be counted Kcond to hia aon : 
And shrewdly the flaHerer hath reckoned on « aatT rtill laMag In da 
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fm Che ffanmar of UiAt 8pice, mingled in the cup of life, 
Bkmil lin^r even to the dregR, and Atill be tasted with a welcome ; 
Toe dame idiaJl tell her grandchild of her coy and courttxl youth, 
And the graybeard prateth of a stranger, that praised his ti ?k at scliooL 

Ofttimes to the aluggaid and the dull, flattery iiath done good service* 

Qaiekeiiing the mind to emulation, and encouraging the heart that fiulod 

Even no, a stimulating poison, wisely tendered by the leech. 

Shall speed the pulse, and rally life, and cheat astonished death. 

For, as a timid swiuimer vcntureth afloat with bladders. 

Until aelf-contidence and gruwtli of skill have nuuie him spurn their aid» 

Thus commendation may be prudent, where a child hath i\\ deserved it ; 

But praise unmerited is flattery, and the cure will bring its cares : 

For tliy son may And tlice out, and thou shalt rue the remedy : 

Yea fither, where thou canst not praise, be honest in rebuke. 

I have aeen tlie objects of a flatterer inirn)rcd clearly on the surface, 
Where tclf-love scattcretli praise to gather praise again. 
Thisi [a a coniimxiity of merchumlisi*, words put out at inti*rest ; 
A^iclieme for canvansing opinions, and tinging them all with partiality. 
He is but a liannless f(K»l ; humour him \rith pitiful g<XNl-naturc : 
if a poetaster quote thy song, Im* thou ti^nder to hut {KX'm : 
^>id tiie painter praise thy sketch ? be kind, commend his picture, 
lie looketh for a like return; then thank him with thy praise. 
In these small dungs, wilii thi>se small minds, count tiiou tlie sycophant 

a courtier, 
And pay back, as blindly as ye may, tlic tcx) transparent honour. 

Abo, where the flattery is delicate, coming unobtrusive and in season, 

Tbotigh tlion be suspicious of its truth, be g(>nerr>us at least to its gcntilitj. 

The skilful thief of ljac(Hla;mon luid praise In^forc fiis judges, 

As many caitiflTs win applause for genius in their caM'ng. 

lf"reo\-er, his meaning may In> kind, — and thou art a debtor to his tongiM 

Hv4m well to pay the debt, with chanty and shn^wdness : 

fie must w* think thee caught, nor fcol hims«>lf discovered, 

h*tr find thine answ(»ring ctHupliment as hollow a*( his own. 

rhoogh he be a smiling enemy, let him heed thi«e as the fearleM and the 

friendly ; 
\ aoarching kxik, a poignant word, may prove thoa ar^ aw«iv * 
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RtSit, iT'ith conipurioo 10 Uw Ml, thoMib kMB to Hi Hi Mi^ 
Ltf. hiin not few for ijiy di 



However, where th« Batterj i> giwB, a h ht h on J dnr and lUanf^ 

Crush the venumoua looil, and tfan art far a jmni !■ Urn baai 

Tell Uio prwnmpHtouB in ifaimy, thi arawr k»hwiwtl« ttua wWi p Jw 

Ilmi^ht be welltoRtopmndaUhmvlinlaittMrawMk: 

Thou l>ael not Bolidlat hti anfflag*,— (at fain not fan* IfaM IB wftw lt| 

Look tu it, man, tliy feiico ia frtlaj^i awl Ihna «• qnil tfas pkL 

Srlf-knoifleil^ gfeth annod, girt with ma^ WMpoo^ 

Rut carrielli whip for HiUten, ta Wl it fika a iiwa : 

'Jut the dunce in that great acienee gooth ■• a gnadjr tBMOf, 

To gor«e bntb bait and bmk, anhaedng all bat ffUdltt : 

He smclleth prai«e and BWaUawetb, — ]FBa,thnagh it ta [wipaMn ami fUm i 

Say nnto him, FoUy thou art Wiadoa,— ha will bloaa L'wa far thj Usi 

Flatterer, thou shall rue thy tnde, thon^ it hath aaaj pnMot gaina: 
Tlifwe vRmiiihcd wares may aell apace, fat aUl they tftil thy endt 
Thirte is the intoxicating cup, which whoao diiDkath it ahall n 
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fbrllle solatuice of jvit pnise thoa btit pot him off with ibidowt flf tti 

syenphant. 
Thoa art all thinfi to all men, for ends false and selfish, 
Thcfefore shall be nothing unto any one, when those thine ends wn MM 



Turn aside, young scliolar, turn from the song of Flattery I 
8he hatlt the SirenS musical voice, to ravish and betray. 
Her tongue droppeth honey, but it is the honey of Antic3rrm; 
Her face is a mask of facination, but there hideth deformity behind; 
Her onming is Uie presence of a queen, heralded by courtesy and 
But, going away, her train is lield by the hideous dwarf^ DisgniL 

Know thyself, thy evil as thy good, and flattery shall not harm tliet 

Yea, her speech shall be a warning, a humbling, and a guide. 

For wherein thou lackest most, there chiefly will the syoopinnt mmmai 

thee. 
And then most warmly will congratulate, when a man hath least deserved 
Beliold, the is doubly a traitor ; and will underrate her victim's best. 
That, to the comforting of conscience, she may plead his worse for better. 

Tlierefore is she dangerous, — as every lie is dangerous : 

Believe Iter tales, and perish ; if thou act upon such counsel. 

Her aims are thine, not thee ; thy wealth, and not thy welfare ; 

Thy suffrage, not thy safety ; tliine akl, and not thine honour. 

MoriHn'er, with thotte aims inxured, ceai*cth all her glozing ; 

She hath used thee as a ha?idle, — but lier hand was wise to turn il : 

Thus will she glorify her skill, that it deftly caught thy kindness, 

Thus will she scorn thy kindness, so pliable and eai»y to her skill. 

And then, the flatterer will turn to be thy foe, the bitterest and hoUesC, 

Because he of^Tth thee much hate to pay off many humblings. 

Ttunkcst iIkni now tlud he is liigh, he loveth the remembimnce of his km* 

liness, 
Tlie servile manner, the dependent smile, the conscience selt-abased ? 
No. this luMir is his own, and the flatterer will be found a busy mocker: 
He tioit luith salved tliee with his tongue shall now gnash apun thee wkk 

his fpof h, 
^ea, lie will Ix* Icjler in tlie lauffh, — silly one, to listen to thy loss, 
^e scarce had hoped u> lime and take anotliar of tba ^sols of f uttery. 

8* 
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At t'i<>lniit; have chirity, yniinK KhoUr, — jei,lotlie^ 

lit iHA a Briitus to tliviself, nor ptpm in thine own o 

I'nnlnn exBf^nilod pniM- : for there in ■ natural impnlsa 

Spurring im the iu)bler riiiiiil, to colour facts by fectinga : 

Take nn indiili>cnt view ot each man's interest in aeir. 

Dp lar|rc and liberal in excuses ; is nut that infirmity thine own t 

Rvarcli Ihy soul and be humble ; and mere; abidcth with humiUQ ; 

So that, yea, the insincere, may find the pitiHil, and love thee. 

Mildly put ayide, witliout rndeness of repulae, the pampering hand <4 bt 

For ciiuriesy and kimlnef:!* have gone beneath ita guise, and ill ahonklal 

thou rebuke tliein. 

'I'finii art inoHjinhle of lliefl : hat Bowcra in the garden of a frfend 

Are lliine tr< pluck with rcmhdence, and it were unrriendlineaa to hedtite| 

I'hnu abiiorresl flaiirry : bin a peneroiia excen in praiac 

l," tiiine in yielil with li.iticsi hi-art, nr«l false were the cimrity to donbt it; 

Tlic difTrrenro lielb in thine aim ; k'ncU'neea and good are of charity, 

Uiit i>cllis]i, hunnful, vile, iuhI bud, in Oaoe'y'a evil end. 
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Ahs, thoa nwt a joster {jrrief, defrauded of their kirafneaa : 
It is a theme for tears to feel the soft heart hardening, 
Tlic frozen breath of apiithy senlintr up the fountain of afl^ctkxi ; 
It is a pang keen only to ttie best, to be injured well-deserving. 
And slumbering Neglect is injury,— could ye not watch one hourt 
When God himself complained, it was that none regarded. 
And indiflerenco bowed to the rebuke. Thou gavest Me no kiM when I 
came in. 

Moreorer, praise is good ; honour is a treasure to be hoarded ; 
A good man^s praise foreshadoweth God*s, and in His smile is heater : 
But men walk on in hardihood, steeling their sinfulness to censure. 
And where rebuke is ridiculed, the love of praise were an infirmity ; 
The judge thou heedcst not in fear, cannot have deep liomage of thy hopSi 
And who then is the wise of tliis world, Uiat will own he trcmbleth at hit 

fellows ? 
(*alm, careless, and insensible, he mockoth blame or caltunny, 
N itlier slioiild his dignity be huiubled to some pittance of tlieir praiat * 
Tho ruthcr, let false pride affect to trample on the treaf^ure 
Which evermore in secret strength uiicomiuerefl Nature prizeth; 
KiitlHT, slmll he stitlc now the rising bliss of triumph, 
Li->t after, in the worid^s Neglect, he must acknowledge bittemeaa. 

For lo, that world is wide, a huge and crowded continent, 

I-!' bmzr'U Sim is mammon, and its iron «mI is care, 

A world full of men, where €'ach man clingeth to his idol ; 

A world full of men, where each man chcrUlietli his sorrow ; 

A world ft^I of men, multitude shoaling upon multitude; 

A surging sea, where every wave is burdened with an argosy of self; 

A boundless l)each, where every stone is a separate microscopic wurld | 

A forest of innumerable trees, where every root is independent 

What then is the marvel or the shame, if units be lost among the milUon 1 

Caa*«t thou reasonably munniir, if a leaf dn>p off unnt^ticed ? 

Wondrous in architecture, intricate and beautiful, delicately tinged and 

scented, 
Elzquiftite of feeling and mysterious in life, none cared for its irrowth. 41 

its decay : 
Nooe ? yea, — no one of its fellows, — ^iior cedar, palm, nor bnmbie — 
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None ? ilH twinbom bnvhi^r ecarcely nuased it fran tfaa fnft 
None ? — if none iiidpci], then nuui'x neglect wm bitttroMi; 
Ami I'fe a land wilhfiiit a sun. a globe without k Gnd ! 
Yc«. flowers in the descrl, there oe tint lore joar beauty; 
Yea, jewels In the h^ there be that prina jour brightneaa; 
rhJidren of unmerited oblivion, there be that waich mmI wt» jna, 
And cimny tend your sweets, with gentle niiiu<<eKng care : 
riironging spirita of tlie happy, ukI the ever present Good One, 

earning seek those precious tilings man hath not heart to love; 

ems of die humblest or the highest, pure and patient in their kfni^ 
Tlie souls uohnrdencd by ill-usage, and nttcoinipt bj Inzmy. 

And ye, poor desolates unsiinneil, toilen in the dark <lainp mhia, 
VW.'iried dniigliters of oppresMon, crushed beneath the ear at avaiieo, 
I'li-re be tluit count yoiir tears, — be hath Dumbeml the faain td Otj 

Tliere be that can forgii-e your ill with kind constderate pitjr: 
Count ye this for cotnfort, Justice hath her balances, 
And vN another world can compensate for all : 

irtyrdom of patience shnll not be wanting of rewan) j 

II be I1.HIF " " 
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Meek vneheriilied dore, in a carrion flock of fowb, 

Semitife minxMa, ahrinking from the ¥rind8 that help to root the fir, 

Fragile naatUus, shipwrecked in the gnle whereat the conch \n (Had, 

Thy sharp peculiar grief is uncomforted by hope of compeniMitiuii, 

Pur it is a delicate and spiritual wound, which the probe of pity bniiaeUi | 

Yet bear how many tbooghta exteniuite its pain ; 

Even while a kindred heart can sorrow for its presence. 

For the sting of neglect is in this, — that such as we are, all forget vm^ 

That men and women, kith and kin, so lightly heed of other : 

^rmpathy is lacking from the guilty such as we, even where angeli 

mimsler, 
And souls of fine accord must prize a fcUow-Ainner's love : 
For the worst kwe those who love them, and the best claim heart for heul 
And it is a holy thirst to long for lox'e^R requital : 
Hard it will be, hard and sad, to love and be unloved. 
And many a thorn is thrust into tlie side of him that is forgotten. 
The oppressive silence of reserve, the frost of failing friendship, 
Afiection blighted by repul«, or chilled by shallow courtesy, 
l*he unaided struggle, the unconsidered grief, the une»teemed self-saerifioe. 
The gift, dear evidence of kindness, long due, but never offered, 
The glance eetranced, the letter flung aside, the greeting ill received, 
The services of unobtrusive care unthanked, perchance unheeded. 
These things, which liard men mock at, rend the feelings of tlie tender, 
Ffir the delicate tissue of a spiritual mind is torn by tlmse sliarp barba ; 
Tlie cMn»m of a trusted friend, a plentitiide ending in vacuity, 
b as if the stable world had burst a hollow bubble. 

But, conskler child of sensibility ; the lot ot men is labour, 

Lsboar for the mouth, or labour in the spirit, labour stem ana individoaL 

Worldly cares and worldly hopes exact the thoughts of ull. 

And there is a necessary selfishness rooted in each mortal breast 

The plans of prudence, or the wlusperiiigs of pride, or ail-absorbing w^ 

veriesof love. 
Ambition, grief, or fear, or joy, set each man for himself: 
Therefore, the centre of a cycle, whereunto all the universe cuuvwfBtli, 
b seen in (alien solitude, tlie naked selfish heart : 
Stripped of conventional deceptions, untrammelled from the hanMM €l 

society. 
We aO may read one little word engraved on all we do ; 
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Other men, what are they auto na T the «g«> the mMB, ^ aSSkmf^ 
We sogrcgnie diEtincc froni geDsralitiea, that uohted particle, ■ Mtf : 
It is (he very law or our lire, t law Ibr aoal ami body. 
An earthly law Ibr earthly men, toiling in r«spoiiable probatkn. 
For i-nch is the all unto himseir, dipguiae it aa we may, 
H»ch intinite, each most precious ; yi-t even aa a nothing to Ms neigbbov. 
cuii-:i(ler, we be crowding up an avenue, trapped in the decoy of timo, 
Ik'liind us the irrevocable past, berore ua the illimitable fature, 
Wlint wonder is iherc, if the traveller, wayworn, hopeful, fearful. 
Burdened himself, bo lij^htij heed the burden of his brother? 
Mow sliouldst lliou marvel and be sad that the pilgrimi trouble not to lean) 

thee, 
When each hath to inaster for himself the leastms of life i 

Moreorer, what art lliou, — so vainly impatient of n^lect, 
Where tl;en is thy worthiness, that «o thou claimeit hoiMurf 
Let the true judgment of humility reckon op thine ill desnts, 
II<iw little is there to be loved, how much to stir up BCom 1 
Tlw double heart, the bitter tongue, the ra^ and erring spirit, 
Bi- these, ye purest among men, your passports into favour I 
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ITIio !»th CMiaidered the blessing of his breath, tlD th^ 

struck himf 
Who hsth regarded the just pulsed of his heart, till spasm or yutJtjwb^ 

have stopped them 7 
Even thufc, an unobserved routine of daily grace and wisdom, 
Whan no more here, had worship of a world, whose penitence aloiied hi 

its neglect 
And living genius is seen anoong infirmities, wherefrom the cnmnwneff wm 

free; 
And other rival men of mtn«I crowd this arena of contention; 
And there be many carci* ; and a man knoweth little of his brother ; 
Feebly we appreciate a motive, and slowly keep pace with a feeling ; 
And social diflerence is much ; and experience teacheth sadly, 
How great the treachery of friends, how dangerous the courtesy of anemiei 
So, the sum of all these things operateth largely upon all men. 
Hedging us about with thorns, to cramp our yearning sympathies. 
And we grow materialized in mind, forgetting what we see not. 
But, immersed in perceptions of the present, keep things absent out of 

thought : 
Thus, where ingratitude, and guilt, and labour, and selfishness would 

harden, 
Humbly wiii the good man bow, unmurmuring, to Neglect. 

Yet once nK»re, griever at Neplect, hear mo to thy comfort, or rebuke : 
For, alter all thy just complaint, the world in full of love. 
() heart of childlKKxJ, tender, trusting, and affectionate, 
O youUi, warm youth, full of generous attention^ 
O woman, self-forgrtting woman, poetry of human life; 
And not \e»s thou, O man, bo often tht* disinterested brother, 
Many a smile of love, many a tear of pity, 
Many a nord of comfort, many a deed of magnanimity. 
Many a stream of milk and honey pour ye freely on the earth. 
And many a rosebud of love rejoiceth in the dew of your aflectkXL 
Neglect T O liberal world, for thine are many prizes : 
Neglect ? O charitable world, wh'.*re thousands feed on bounty ; ^ 

Neglect ? O just world, for thy judgments err not often ; 
Neglect ? O libel on a world, where half that world is woman ! 
Where is the aifiicted, whose voice, once heard, stirreth not a boit of 
fortorst 
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Where ia the iick untended, or is priaon, and fjttj vUlua kin u* f 

Tlie huni^ is fed, and the thirety HalUfied, till tbilnjMt lioc^lDtht 

will, 
And tlii>t<e who did ii unto th(^, have done it dtiIo God ! 
For hiirnnii benevulence b large, ihongh many matten dnarf it, 
i'rudeitcn, ignorance, Unpoeture, and the itnileiiiiiga of arcnnutaMfia tmf 



Aiid irtu ihe body, bo to the mind, the mum ct laea an gnuvta; 
riieir estimate wlio know lu best, is aehkm aeen to «rr : 
e »iire iIip fnull is thine, us pride, or ahallowiieHa, or vanity, 
If all Droiiiid tlii%, guild arid bad, neglect thy seeming merit: 
Nil innn yet desen'ed, wlio found not tame to love him ; 
And he tlml never kept i Triend need only blame himself; 
iM:iny Tor unwiirtliinc^vi will droop and die, but all ate not taamttbfi 
It itiii^t iiidtfd be cold clay sml that killeih every teed. 
Thpri'fore examine ihy siaie, O dclf-accouiited martyr of Neglect, 
It iiiny bo, ihy merit is a cuhit, and thy measure thereof a furlong ; 
Bill ■.Tint it gmicr tJiati tliy tliouglits, and grant that mm tl>y fellom 
F'T pleiisiire, bnsincss, or interest, misuse, forget, neglect thee^— 
Still be tliou conqiiemr in this, the consciousness of high dea^rvings; 




OF contentmjbi;t. 

Rarfeit vnuheth over pleuiue, to light npon the hither tide of fnin ; 

And gnsBt ftofv is great care, tlie rather if it mightily increueth. 

Albeit too little b a trouble, yet too much nhall 9weU into an evil. 

If windocn stand not nigh to moderate tlie ^linhcs : 

For eofetomness never had enough, but moancth at its wants for evert 

And rich men have commonly more need to be taught contentment thtt 

the poor. 
That hungry chasm in their market-place gapeth still unsatisfied, 
Yea, fling in all the wealth of Rome, — it asketh higher victims ; 
So, when the miser*s gold cannot fill the measure of his lust, 
Cuitias mnet leap into the pit, and avarice shall dose upon his life. ('^) 

Behold Independence in his rags, all too easily contented. 

Careful for nothing, thankful for much, and uncomplaining in his puvwty ; 

Such an one have 1 tomewliile seen earn his crust with gladness : 

He is a gatherer of simples, culling wild herbs upon the hills : 

And now, as he sitteth on tlte beach, with Uin \ K>rtlierlos8 child beside hinii 

Tu rest them in tlic cliccrful sun, and sort then mints and horehoundy^ 

Tell me, can ye find upon hin forelioad tlic cloiul of covetous anxiety, 

Or note tlie dull unkiiidied eyes of sated sons of pK^asure ?— 

For there is more joy of life with that poor picker of tlie ditches, 

Than among the multitude of wcaltliy who wed tlieir gains to discontent 

I ha^-e seen many rich, burdened with t)ie fear of poverty; 

I liave seen many poor, buoyed with nil the carelessness of wealth ; 

For the rich had the spirit of a puiip<^r, and the moneyless a liberal heart; 

The first enjoyeth not for having, and tiie latter hath notliing but eiyoy 

ment. 
None is poor but tlie mean in mind, tJie timorous, the weak, and nnh^ 

lieving ; 
\<me is wealtliy but the affluent in houI, who is satisfied and floweth oirer. 
The poor-rich is attenuate for fears, the rich-poor is fattened upon hopes ; 
Cheerfulness is one man*s welcome, and the other wameth from him by 

his gloom. 
&lany prjor have the pleasures of the rich, even in their own 
And many rich miss the poor mnn^s comforts, and yet feel all his 
liberty is affluence, and the Helots of anxiety never can be counted 

thy; 
But be tiMt b lUsentk railed from fear, goeth for the time a king ; 
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lie U royal, greal, and opulent, Uving free of fbrtimB, 

And loiikin^ on llie ivorld as owner of ils good, the Haksr'a child and bfk 

Wlicroas tlie cnvetoiiK is t^lavish, a very Midas in hia avajice. 

Full of clismat dreaiii.i, and star^'ed amongst hia treaaurea : 

Ttie cpAivOees ;pur of di:^Antent goaded him with inaUuil apprebenrion. 

And his tliirtii for gold could never be qneoched, for be drank with Ua 

tJiroalof CrassuB. ('») 

anily and dreary disappointment, care, and wearinesa and envj ; 
Vanity is graven upon dU things; wixely spabe tlie preacher. 
Pur nmbition i!i a burning mountain, thrown up amid the tiirUd sea, 
A SiriHiilnli in fsiilirn pride above the liis«ing waves : 
And llie )<liilesnuiii cliuibing there, forgetful of hia patrirt iulentiotm, 
Sliall kite tlic strife of each rou[!h step, or ever he hath toiled mtdwkj . 
And every tniant from his home, the happy home of duty, 
Siiull live to Imthe his eminence of cares, that seething amoke and bv* 
Cimtentnicnt is the temperate repast, flowing with milk and hooey ; 
Anilntion is the drunken orgy, fed by liquid flames ; 
A black ttiidbitter frown is stamped upon the forehead of Ambition, 
Dui fair Contcntment'ii angcl-face Is myed with winning smllca. 
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And there in hamility, he thought, — ^he resolved, and promptly actod : 
From the h reck of ail his splenduura, from tlie dregs of tlie goblol of affl» 

encc, 
lie saved with management a morsel and a drop, for hia daily cup ami 

platter: 
And lo, that little was enough, and in enough was competence : 
Ilia cares were gone, — he slept by niglit, and lived at peace by day : 
Cured of hia guilty seltishnesd, — money's love, envy, competition^— 
le lived to be thankful in a « \)tta^e that he had lost a palace : 
For he found in hi.s abasement, wliat he vainly liad sought in high estato* 
Both mind and body well at ease, though rubcd in the rusaet of the lomlj 

Once more ; a certain priest, happy in his hii;h vocation. 

With faith, and hope, and charity, well ^rved his \nllage altar; 

As men count riches, he was poor ; but great were his ueasurcaiu^ 'KWn^ 

And great his joys on earth, fot God's sake doing good : 

lie had few cares and many con.soiatitms, one of the welcome every here ; 

Tlie labourer accounted him his friend, and magnates did him how- <iir al 

their tahlo : 
With a large heart and little means he still made many grateful. 
And feltajt the centre of a circle, of comfort, calmness, and content 
But on a weaker SuhUith, — for he preached both well and wisely^— 
Some casual hearer loudly praised his great neglected ta^.ents : 
Why should he be buried in obscurity, and tlirow these pearls to swioet 
Could he not still lie doing good, — tlie whilst lie puslied his fortanaa f 
Tli^n came temptation, even on the spark of discontent ; 
The neighbouring town had a pulpit to be hlled ; hotly did he eanvaaa and 

wcm it : 
Now was he popular and courted, and listened to the spell of admirstioii, 
And toiled to please the taste, rather than to pierce the conscience. 
Greedily he sought, and seeking found, the patronizing notice of the gmf ; 
He thirsted for emoluments and honours, and counted rich men happy: 
80 lie flattered, so he preached ; and gold and fame flowed in ; 
They flowed in, — he was reaping his reward, — and he felt himself 4 f joL 
Alls, what a shadow was he following, — how precious was the m^Ajnci 

. he had left ! 
Man for («nd. gold for gnrxl, this was his miserable bargain. 
Ttie village church, its humble flock, an<l humbler parish prieat* 
Zeal, devrtioo, and approving heaven^ — liis books, and aimple Mb, 
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His little bnn and flown^wdir-Ui wpllW IbUm wtt ■ Mmt, 
Aod haply at the erentide the twpiag tltMNa, to he)p'tfae)r h—tb fci^ 
All ihsse wretchedly exchanged far wlat iha worid cilM fatuaa^ 
With the hnmiwing conscimca ofk MsiB nhpnd to iilii ■■l«Hl 
Then, for Gul war gracioas to hia aDat, hi* faetUr Ihoogta nOawti, ' 
And better aims with better thoaifeta. Us half walk of old. 
Sirliened of otyle, «nd oBtentatian, and tha iMidjMliiii UMam tdtodatf^ 
He deseited rion the raiika of Mamnw, and iw w wad fai> ■''■^■■■t 

God: 
Fbr be found (hat the praiM* of men, and all that gold ean ^iK, 
Are not worthy ts 
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A CHILD wu i^aying in ■ gaidra, ■ mtrrj littk chDd, 
Bounding with triumphant health, and fidl of happf fmdm ; 
Hia kite w-as linalirig in ihc siip-hitie. — but be lied tlic ta 
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and the tleepingr world, and the (fnardian eye of God, 
Thr tnmiiir of the distant water&ll, and nightingales warhUnK In Iha 

thicket, 
Bu ee t speech of y^ra to come, and jmwniaes of fondest hope. 
And more, a p r e se nt gladness in each other's trust ; 
AU these fed their souls with the hidden manna of affection, 
WUle theii fiices shone beatified in the radiance of reflected Cden: 
1 gpiied on that fond youth, and coveted his heart, 
Attoned to holiest sjrmphonies, with music in its strings ; 
fw I said. Surely, O Life, thy name is love and beauty ; 
Thy joys are full, thy looks most fair, thy feelings pure and l ei i i i t iv 

A man sat beside his merchandise, a careworn ahered man, 

His waking hope, his nightly fear, were money and its kMset : 

Rarely was the laugh upon the cheek, except in Utter scorn. 

For his foolishness of heart, and the lie of its romance, counting Lore a 

treasure. 
His talk is of stem Reality, chilling unimapnative fiicta, 
The dull material accidents of tliis sensual bixiy ; 
Lucreless honour were contemptible, impoverished affection but a pan peril 

ridies. 
Duty, struggling unrewarded, the bargain of a clieated fool ; 
The marketrvalue of a fancy mu-st be measured by the gain it bringetii« 
No man is fed, or clothed by fame, or love, or duty : — 
80 toiled he day by day, that cold and joyless man ; 
1 gazed upon hia haggard face, and sorrowed for the change : 
For I said, 8urely, <> Life, thy name is care and wearine». 
Thy soul is parched, thy winds are fierce, and the anna above thee hi» 

dening. 

A withered ekier lay upon his bed, a desolate man and feeble ; 
Hia thougfata were of the past, the early past, the bygone days of yoodi 
Rlteriy repented he the years stolen by the god of this worid : 
Remembering the maiden of his love, and tlie heart-stricken wife of ^* 

selfishness. 
For the sunshiny morning of life came again te him a vivid truth. 
Hut the 3rears of toil as a long dim dream, a cloudy Highted noon : 
lie saw the nutting schoolboy, but forgat the spectilative merchant t 
The eaOooa calculating huaband was shamed by the generous lovnr : 



H PROVERBIAL FHILOaOrar. 

Hb kMir t)Ml dw wMdmf mUUMH, ud tta ^M^hMia uT Mhm 

HmI rboked ind kiUad thoM teofar ibH^ kk fMii^ ykr liMW « 

Bo wu he nek tt hewt, uid mj fi^ rtio** to dhiar U^ 

Bol a deep and diimal gnir lay liHwii oomfat uri Ui «L 

Then I Biid, Sanely, O Life, tby mbb h vaakj ud Mmtv, 

Til J ilonns tt dimd are niaay, and tUa nHti^ ia etoHdad ly iohbh 

Now.wheQ 1 thought upon AentUnga, my baait was grieved wUha 
f wept with tNttemeM of speeeb, aad tkaia won tha wvda ot mj en 

pltinii^: 
" Wheierore ^n moM hippineaa and love wtdier Ento me and vaol^^ 
Wherefore is the bud n benutirnl, bM finw and IMt ao bBgtMd t 
Hard is the lot of man ; to be land bf the nelear of naanee. 
Only to be enarjd, aiid to aink, in Aa toiUd madfod of teeltr" 

Snddenly, a light, — and a niBldn|r [aiwawii. aial a MOaelDaMeaa i 

Bomethin^ near me^— 
I trembled, nnd liMpnod, and prayed ; then I knew the Angri of Ufa: 
Vague, and dimly visible, mine eye eooU not behold Um, 
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apttriarcb ofywnj wholeaneth on the BtaflTofidigioD; 
Hb heut is fresh, quick to feel, a bursting fount of generosity ; 
He, playful in his wisdom, is gladdened in his children's gladness : 
He, pure in his experience, loveth in his son's first love : 
Lofty aspirations, deep aflbctions, holy hopes are his delight ; 
Ills ahhnrrence is to strip from Life its charitable garment uf IdeaL 
The cold and callous sneerer, who heedeth of tlie merely practical. 
And mocketh at good uses in imaginary things, that man is his scorn ; 
Hie hard unsympathizing modem, tilled with facts and figures, 
Gaatious and coarse, and materialized in mind, that man is his pity. 
Pkasaonate thirst for gain never hath burnt within his bosom ; 
The leaden chains of that dull lust have not bound him prisoner : 
The shrewd workl laughed at him for honesty, the vain world mootfaed il 

him for honour, 
The fidae worid liated him for truth, the cokl world despised him ktk 

affection; 
Still, he kept his treasure, the warm and noble heart. 
And in that happy wise old man survive the child and lover. 
For human Life is as Chian >%nne, flavoured unto him who drinketh it. 
Delicate fragrance comforting the soul, as needful substance for the body* 
Therefore, see thou art pure and guileless ; so shall thy Realities of Life 
Be sweetened, and tempered, and gladdened by the wholesome spirit of 

Romance. 

Da«t tluHi live, man, dost thou live<— or only breathe and labour 7 

Art thoo free, or enslaved to a routine, the daily mnchlnory of habit t 

For one man is quickened into Life, where thousands exist as in a torpor, 

Feeding, toilinf^, sleeping, an inson^ate weary round : 

Tlie plough, or the ledger, or the trade, with animal cares and indolenet^ 

Make tlie mass of vital years a heavy lump unleavened. 

Dmwsilv lie down in thv dullness, lettered with the irons of circumstaim 

Tlion wilt not wake to think and feel a minute in a month. 

riie epitome of common life is seen in the c^nnmon epitnph. 

Bom on such a day, and dead on such another, with an interval of thra» 

score Tears. 
For time hath been wasted on the senses, to the hourly dimfiiismnf ol 

spirit; 
\jmn is the soul and pineth, in the midst of nbnndanre for the bod? : 
He forgat the workl to which lie tended, and a creature's true nobility. 
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Nor wishm) that hope and wboleacme fear itboaU ilir Um from hb hMdegal 

mtisfiicUon. 
And tnis is deutli in life : to be rank beneath the witeri oT the Actnal, 
Witluiiii one recbly-Mru^glhig «enae of tn airier •pjrjtml realm : 
AfTMMiini, faticy, feeiing-^-dead ; imaginuion, conacietice, bith. 
All wilfully expungfd, till they love the man mere carcan. 
See thnii liv'oM, while* thou art : for beait must live, and Mul, 
Bui c.irc aiid ^tolh ami sin and fself, oombine to kill that life. 
A man will gmw lo on aulomaton, an appendage to the counter or the 

de»k. 
If mind nnd fpiril he not roused to laiae the pladAng groveller: 
Then praise Uod for Subhaiha, for books, and dreams, and pains, 
For the rccrrative fare of nature, and the kindling charitiea of home ; 
And roincnitior, Ihoii thnt InbouresI, — thy leisure is not loea, 
If it help to expose and undermtne that vdid lalaehood, the MalefiaL 

Life if s strange nvenne of varkras trees and flowers ; 

UglilAimc at cotiunencenicnt, but darkening to its end in a distant iiimij 

ll beinnneth as a little path, edged with the violM and primrose. 
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Hwlfg— thit holl «w knock, — behold, tlie warder oponeth. 

Hie gate U gaping* and (or thee *g — tboee are the iawA of Deatb 1 



OF DEATH. 



sflence, dauf^hter of frivolity, — ff)r Death is in that chamber I 
8taftie not with echoing sound the strangely solemn peace. 
Death is here in spirit, watclicr of a marble corpse, — 
That eye is fixed, that heart is still, — how dreadful in its stillneas I 
Death, new tenant of the house, per\'adeth all the fabric ; 
llo waiteth at tlie head, and he standeth at the feet, and hideth io t'le 

caverns of the brenj<t ; 
Death, subtle leech, hath anatofniz4>d wul from body. 
Dissecting well in every nerve \t» Kpirit from its substance : 
Death, rigid lord, hath claimed the heriot clay, 
Wliile jfiyously the ynuUiful soul hatii jrone to take his heritage; 
Death, cold UMirer, hntii MMz<*d his bondtnl debtor ; 
Death, savage dt»spot, hath caujrht his forfeit serf; 
Death, blind foe, uTeak»*th petty vengeance on the flesh ; 
Deatii, fell cannilKil, gUiateth on his victim. 
And carrieth it ^^ith him to the grave, that dismal banquet-hall, 
Wliere in foul state tlie Ro)'al (xoul holdeth secret orgies. 

Hide it up. hide it up, draw the d^K-ent curtain : 

Hence ! curious fool, and pry ivA. on corruption : 

For the fearful mysteries of change are being tliere enacted. 

And many actors play their part on Uuit small stage, the tomb. 

L4!ave the cUy, that leprous thing, touch n^it the flt^hly gannent: 

Dust to duKt, it mingleth well among the sacred soil * 

It in scattered by the winds, it is waHeii by the waves, it mixeth witn heile 

and cattle. 

But Gtiil hath watcb'd Uiose momels. and liatli {;uide<l them in car0: i 

Bach 'vaiting soul must claim liis own, when tlu* archangel soundeto. 

And all the fields, and all tlie hills, sliall move a mass of lire ; 

Bodies nimiherless, cnm'ding on the land, and covering tlie tnmpled aetf 

9 
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Darkt^nm^ ibf olr pKcipitoIe, tnil gntherrd sntheleHS h'n Ihe fire ; 
Tlie Minuiliyui pmks ^luU jielJ their charge, uxl the desolixe »lep)iea i<< 

SilN-hn, 
TIk Sltu^UlrAm dL*cnpiir ila spoil, and thp iceberg manumit its enplive : 
All shall teem with life, ll)e converging frn|pnenui of humanity. 
Till erery conscious essence E"'^^ '''^ iodividual frame ; 
For in sogne di^ilied similitude, alike, yet diflVrent in glorj, 
rhia bnly fiaW be shaped anew, fit dwelling for the soul : 
The hok'el liath grown to a palace, tlie bulb halh birrst into the flinvct, 
Bbtter hath put on incnrruption, and Is at pesce witli spirit 

Amen, — and to it sliall he : — but now, the ecene is drears — 

yea, though pr"ini«js nnd liope strive to clieat il» tadnesa ; 

Pull of grier, though faith benelf is nlrong to spoeil tJie sonl. 

For the parttKr of iu toil is left behind to endure sii ordml of cbaiyo. 

Dear partner, dear and frail, mj loved lliongh humble liome, — 

Should I rasi thee ofT withont a pang, as a ganneni flung nside ! 

Hanj years, for joy and sorrow, have I dwell in thee. 

How shall I he reckless of thy weal, nor hope for thy perfection t 

This also. He that lent thee for my nscs in morlality. 

Shall well fulfill with boundless p: 
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Ami in the g\orm of night, they raised the jear-closed Udy— 

Look io — for fj^nawing lime hath half consumed the caitaaeei ; 

TImMv they hurl the daily dead into that horrible pit. 

The dead that only died this day,— aa unconnidered offal ! 

There, a atark white heap, unwept, unloved, nncared for, 

OU men and maidens, young men and infanta, mingle in hjdeoi 

tion: 
Fling in the gnawing lime, e ca l up the chamel for a year; 
For Io, a morrow's dawn hath tinged the mountain summit 
O fair false city, thou gay and gilded harlot. 
Woe, for thy wanton heart ; woe, for thy wicked hardneaa : 
Woe unto thee, that the lightsomeness of life, beneath Italian soni, 
SbMild meet the solemnity of Death in a sepulchre so foul and raarlVil. 

Fbr that, even to the best, the wise and pnre and pioas, 

Death, repulsive king, thine iron rule is terrible : 

Yea, and even at the best, in company of buried kindred. 

With halfowing rites, and friendly tears, and the dear old oonntiy ehnral^ 

Death, cold and lonely, thy frigid face is hateful, 

Tlie bravest Umk on tiiee with dread, the humblest curse thy coming. 

8till, ye unwise among mankind, your foolishness hath added fears; 

The crowded cemetery, the catacomb of bones, the pestilential vaults 

With fancy's gli<ling ghost at eve, her moans and flaky footfalla. 

And the gibbering tmin of terror to frif^ht your coward hearts. 

We speak not here of sin, nor the phantoms of a bloody consdenoe, 

N«)r of solaces, and merciful pardon ; we heed but the inevitable grsve; 

The grave, that ^'age of guilt, that due return to dust. 

The grave, thai goal of earth, and starting-post for heaven. 

Plant K with laurels, sprinkle it with lilies, set it upon yonder dewy hfl^ 
Midft holy prayers, and generous grief, and consecrating blessings: 
1^ Sophocles sleep among his ivy, green perennial garlands, (*') 
Let olives shade their Virgil, and roses bloom above Corinne; 
To hia foster-mother. Ocean, intrust the mariner in hope. 
The warrior^s spirit, let it rise on high, from the flaming fragrant pyvi^ 
But heap nnt rriffins and romiption to infect the moss of living, 
Nor steal fmm odious realities the charitable poetry of DeiUh : 
h is wise to gild uncomeliness, it is wise to mask necessity, 
t ia wise from chaerful sights and aounda to draw their gent e nam ; 
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Hide thp fatts. the btlipr fads, ihc Tnul and rearfitl farta. 

Tend llje body well in liope, this Here poise and wiadoni , 

Bui In plunge in glomn (he parting aoul, lliat liadi Uivvd iu rtay W 

Thia were vanity and folly, tlie munxel uf muriMeiienH and dmpuir. 

Not thus tlie ScytJiian uf old Liine HelMniied l>i3iith witli annea ; 

No! thus Ilie shrewd E|ryptian ducoralod Dratli witli lirai-eriea; 

Not ItiiLi on hi? funiTnl towsr aWpeth the aun-womliippiitg Paras* ; 

\ot Urns tlie Moslem uninl lielh in his araLrsque mauKiiuum ; 

Sft thus the wild ted Indian, hunter of the (at Missouri, 

In fluH*I^ritl;! treaa hnth neiMd up hi» forest-loviDg ancantry ; ('*} 

Not thus ibe Switzer mminlaineer soalif reth ribhiuied e>rl>nds 

Abnut the ruxtic cnxis tlial ballowelh Ihei bed uf \m belovnl ; 

Nm thus the villai^ inaiden wishinh she may die in spring;. 

With store of viul^s and oowalips tu be apriukW uu her anow-whlta 

shroud ; 
Not thus the dying poet asketh n eheerrul gnve, — 
L»j him in (he suiijhine, friends, nor aotrow that a Christian hath da- 
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Tlioy lie n«it insenwite amon^ darkness, but exuhf lni>ldiig to the liflit 

Idiiicy, hrii^hteninfr on the instant, when that veil is torn, 

Iff gTHti^ful that Win torfior here liath lef\ him ai^an innocent ; 

Tlie youn;; child, stricken an he played, and gailelesn babei* uiiboni» 

Pmed from ft»tter» of tli? flt*?*li, burnt into mind immediate: 

Mailnem judjrpth wisely, luid tlie visions of tlie lunatic are gone, 

And each hai^neth to praist* tlie mercy that made him irreitponsibie. 

For ttoul is one, thcMigh manifold in act, working the machinery of bniil 

ReaM>n, fancy, conscience, pasKion, are but varying phaives ; 

ff, in (xtKrs wise piirpnetc., tlie nuichino were sliattt'rrd or confused. 

Still in soul the same, though it exhibit witli a ditibrence : 

Tliorefore, dissipate the brain, and liet itM inmate free, 

fii^hold, llie maniacs and embryos stand in their place intelligeoL 

Tliat Holvent eateth away all dnws, leaving the gold intact : 

Matter lingeretli in tlie retort, spirit hath flown to the receiver : 

And lo, tluU recipient of the spirils, it is some aerial workl. 

An ooiiis midway on tlie desert xfiace, separating earth from heaven* 

A pritum-house for essi^nces incorporate, a limbus vague and wild« 

Tartarus for evil, and Paradise for gixxl, tliat intermediate lladea. 

O Death, what art thou ? a Lawgiver that never ahereth. 

Fixing the cnnsuuuiuiting stud, whereby the deeds of life become 

li^litnl ; 
O Death, what nrt tlK)U ? a stem and silent usher, 
Iif*ading to the judgiii**nt for F]t<>niity, alter tiie trial scene of time ; 
O Dt^th, what art thou ? an huslKuuliiian, tliat reapeth always, 
Out of Hoas^m, as in season, with the si<*kle in his hand : 
O D(*nth, what art thou ? the sliadtm' unto every substance. 
In tlie bower as in the liattle, hauntinif niirht and day : 
O Death, what art tliou ? nurse of dreamless slumbers 
Freshening tlie fevered flesh to a wakefulness eternal : 
O Death, what art thou ? »<trange aiwl solemn Alchymist* 
Elaborating life's elixir from these clayey crucibles : 
O Deatli, what art thou ? antitype of nature's roar\'els, 
Tlie s#»ed and donnant rhr^-salis bursting into ep<»rgy anu gVity. 
Thou calm, safe nnrhoni«re for the nliattertMl hulls of inen<«- 
Thou spot of p'lid shade, after the h<it-breathed desert,— 
Thou silent waitinc-luill, whcn« Adam miMSleth with his childm^«» 
Hi»w fuU of dread, how full of hope, loometh iDevitable Dnsth : 
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nr itrmd, for ad hara rfnood ; of hop^ Ihr Om hA Riad t 
Ttte dread is dnnmed in joy, the bopa ti fiOad «Kk taaoMl^l 
— t'ara along-, pilgrim of Ijfe, go to tl^ gam tabtriag. 
The terrura are bo. ihoilowa now tfatf bamt lim nb of DMft. 



OP IHHORTALITT. 

jiBD Op thy nuod to eontemplatkn, tnmHiiv '"'-'■*'^ of miA 

Tenant ofa hovel Tor a day, — thott art hair ofdia Bnhnne fcr an 

Pot, neither eongealiitg- of the gtten, nor pUnj watara of Iha 

Nor expansive aira o( hoiTGn, npr iBwipatiTa fiiM of Oaticnai, 

Nor rust ot rest, iiot wear, nor wnte, nor l«a, nor cbanoa, nor Omaf^, 

Shall avail to qneneh (h- ovenriidiB dia iparit of aovl wRUa Am I 

Thou ait an impprishable leaf on dn e»ei g iaa u hy-traa at KriHawwt ; 
A wonl rmm \Visdani's mouth, that cannot faa nnipakea ; 
A ny of Love's avn light ; a drop in Ha^V Ma ; 
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Wlio urt thoa that heedost of redemption, as narrower than the tall I 

All were dead, — tie died for all ; that living, they might love; 

If livin<7 fouIb withhold their love, — still, lie hatli died for them. 

Eve stole tlie knovtrledtre ; Christ gave the life : 

Knowledge and life are the perquisites of soul, the privilege of 

Mercy stepped between, and stayed the double theft ; 

God gnve ; and giiing, bought ; and buying, asketh hnre : 

And in such asking rendereth bliss, to all that hear and answer 

For love with life is heaven ; and life unloving, hell. 

Creature of God, his will is for thy weal, eternally p rogre sd ng i 

Pear not to trust a Maker*s love, nor a i^viour*s ransnm : 

He drank for all, — for thee and me, — the poison of oui deeds ; 

We shall not die, but live, — and of his frra'ce, we love. 

For in the mysteries of Mercy, tlie One fore-knowing Spirit 

Ootstrippeth reason's halting clioic^*, and winnetii men to Him: 

Who shall sound the deptlu ? who shall reach tlbe heights 7 

Freedom, in the gyves of fate ; and sovereignty, reconciled with ; 



If then, as annihilntr^ by sin, the soul was ever forfeit, 

Godhead paid the mijrhty price, tho plcnlrrp Imth been redeemed; 

He, fnxn the waters of Oblivion niist»<l ilip drowning race, 

lifting them even to Himself, the lKu«olesH Rock of Ages. 

Nori" can psc^ipe (nnn AdamV guih, or s«»c<md Adam's guerdon: 

Bin Jiiwl d(^th are thine ; thine al«o is intenuinabl*» being : 

liet it lie even as thou wilt, still are wo mnsfHiied from nonentitj, 

The- worliis of bli/*s and w«)^ are pfH>pl(Hl with immortals : 

And ruin is thy blame ; for thou, the worst, art free 

To take from Heaven the gmce of love, as the gift of life : 

Yet is not remedy thy praise ; for thou, the liest, art bound 

In self, and sin, and darklint; sloth, until He break the chain: 

None can tell, without a strujrgle. if lliat chain be broken ; 

Strive to-day,— onr» effort more mny prove that thou art free ! 

Hore is faith and prnyor. hero i< tho (tracr* an<l the Atonf'.ient, 

Here is the creature feolini,' for its GcmI, and the prodigal returning to faia 

Kathor. 
B'lt, behold, hi* roasonible children, standing in just probaJon, 
Witli ears to h<»ar, nejrlert : with oyos to soe, refuse: 
Tliey will not have the blessing with Uie life, the bleasing thai enriehelli 

imm wtalitT : 
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And look for pleunres out of God, lor htvm fat Ua ikM: 
So tley snatch that awful prise, oziilmM void of kna, 
And in their durkening exile nuke ■ needfnl boll atwM. 

TheTfti^n Tear, thou sinner, leat the bagn UaHng, hnataitJitf, 
fie bliirhted in thine evil to 4 can««— it were better he bad not bna fas ■ 
Therefore h<^, thoa aint, for tite gift ol iimartali^ im (raa ; 
Ttke and lira, and live in love : fear not, thoa ait riMliiiiinnl 1 
ne hnppy life, thai betfiht <d hope, ti» kaawMge of all good, 
nis is the blesBJng on obedience, obeiGence the chiM of faith ; 
The miserable tife, that depth of •!! ietp^, the kimrMgeofall evil, 
Tliis a itie curse npon impenitence, impeoMeaeelhet ■(inii^of onliAf • 
Gfld, rroiii ■ heantirul neceeulj, ia Love in all he doeth, 
l>ove, n brilliant fire, to gladden or cotunme : 
The wicked woHi tlicir woe bjr kraking npon ion, and btng K i 
The righteous lind tlieir jo^ in yearning on lb kmlines lor en*. . 

Who shall imaein'^ I in mortality, or picture ita illitnilable praepectT 

Huw fcobly call a faltering lonjjue fxpfeaa the vast idea ! 

For consider Ihe primeval woods tlint bristle over broad AmCrali i, 
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Or bid \i* beaiitv ^mile no morp, but Ite extinct for ever t 
Yet, whore Gcid Imtit ^vcn, none sliall take away. 
Nor build up 1iniit« to his love, nor bid his bounty ceaae; 
Wide, as space is peopled, endless as the empire of heaven, 
The river of tlie water of life floweth on in majesty for ever ! 

Why should it seem a thinff impossible to thee, O roan of many doobii^ 

That (fod Khal. wake the dead, and give this mortal immortality t 

la it that such riclirs arc unsearchable, the bounty too profuse 1 

And yet what p^ to cease or change, is worthy of the King Almightj^ 

Fur remember tlie o^oroent tliou art not, thou mightcst as well not hftft 

been; 
A millennium and an hour are equal in the gulf of that desolate abyM, 

annihilation : 
If Adam had existed till to-day, and to-day had perished utterly. 
What were his gain in the length of a life, that hath passed awmy fiv 

ever? 
No tribute of thanks can exhale from the empty censer of nooeniitf ; 
The Giver, with hi:* gi(\ reclaimed, is mulcted of all praise. 

Tell me, ye that strive in \Tiin to cramp and dwarf tlie soul, 
Whon'f(»re should it cease to he, and when shal* ?sj*ence diet 
It iix.— and tIierefon> kIuiII be, — till juxt obstarU* oppot*eth : 
Sliow no cause for chaiijTe. and renwMi limnptli to continuance 
Tlie body verily Hhall chanjre ; lhi:« curious house we live in 
Nev#»r had continnini; stay, but chanjrfih every iiuitant : 
Rut the npiritunl tenant of the house abidetli in uiuilterable conacloq s ncai , 
lie may fly to many lands, but cannot flee himself: 
The sfiil wlien'in ye dn)p the «ee<l, by Run?< or nuns may vary : 
But the seed is the same ; and s<iul is the seed ; and flesh but its ancl/ir> 
age to earth. 



Tlie marliiiie may be bn>ken, and rust corrode the springs : bnt can 

frill on motion ? 
Womi- uwy Iwlten on the bmin : hut can worms jrnaw the mind T 
I>\ n.-tiiu'c** are. and dw«»ll a|mrt, tliourfh uintter l>«» not made; 
Spirit i«. a»Ml rnn li»» sejKinif**. tlionir|i n Iwwlv were \uA : 
INavi'i i- n!ji'. In* it leviT, M'n»w, or w*'<l^'e ; but it tieedeth tfiewe for Uln^ 

trutitMi * 
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Hind U ooe. be it caiodaridtd; bnt ft I* ihinn ta thM» 
Hie creature in constructed indindnl, far bW of Ui iwmbmI 
Clay Mtd soul commingled wiMlj,iaingM,Ml natafd: 
Ai power U not in the eprinB-, till Mowwhat ^^ k i^Otm, 
So until spirit be infused, the o^uumb listb iBHfafle. 

Or shklt thou ray thtt mind is tlM ddeift lApi^ of Btftar, 

The bright consummate flower tbtt mMt pariib iiii4i ta Iwf T 

Go to : duth weif^t breed li{[litiiess T ta & ~ 

When did the body elevate, expand, ud bod tha nind t 

Lo, ■ red-hot cinder tlung frum tba furaaMs of Aim,-'- 

Tliere is fire in (hat aali; but did the pamico nnkeht 

Nay, cold ckxl, nuver caiut than ganarsta a tut^ 

Niy, moat exi|uii>ite micliioeiy, nevermora eUnnM a i-Kt; 

Rather do ye battle and contend, oppoMla tha one ta Ike ivitf; 

Till God shall stop the strife, and call tba body —"t" 

Garment ^f Reah, and art thoa then a veat, ao tinged with a>ifvV- pdr «^ 
(Mnddeuing tunic of the eeniaurj as to kill the soul I 
Not so: fruit ofdisobsdiencc, rot in 
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Bvt maHnpiw iim\eth miiid : rSe fault is in the engine, not Uio impeUui: 
Diaidpete the junta of matter, io, tlie aoul is clear : 
TiuKNir** cage bowed it in tlid dust, but now it goeth fofth a 



Yd imire, there is reason in moralities, that the soul most live ; 

If God be king in heaven, or have care for enrthf 

Can wickedness lutve triumplied with impunity, or virtue toiled unaeent 

Shall cruelty torture unavenged, and the innocent complain onheaid f 

la there no recompense for woe« — must there be no other world ii 

justice^ — 
No hope in setting suns of good, nor terror for the evil at its zenith f 
How shall ye make answer unto this, a just God prospering iniquity. 
Wisdom encouraging the foolish, and Goodness abetting the depcmvad t 

Yet again ; miiie erring brother, pardon this abundance of my sp ee cK 

Yield mo thy candour and thy chanty, listening with a welcome : 

F«ir, even now, a thousand thoughts ait* trooping to my theme; 

(> mighty theme, O feeble thoughts ! Alas, who is sufficient ? 

Iiidgp not so liijrh a cause by these ptmr words alone, 

P<»r Io, the advocate hath little skill : pardon, and pass on : 

Certify thyself with surer proofs ; fledge thine own mind for flight ; 

Think, and pray ; those better proofs shall follow on with holy aspintiQl 

Yet, in my humbler grade to help thy weal and comfort. 

Thy weal for this and hi{;her worlds, and comfort in thy sickneaa, 

SiiflTer the multitude of fancies, walking witli me still in love ; 

But tread in fear, it is holy ground, — remember Immortality ! 

Wih thon argue from infirmities, thine abject evil state, 

As how should stricken wretched man indeed exist for ever : 

The brutal and besotted, the savage and the sUve, the sacking inlaot aa 

the idiot. 
The mass of mean and common mind a, and all to ho immortal 7 
Consider every beginning, how small it is and feeble : 
Ganges, and the rolling Misusissippi, sprung of brooks among the 

tains ; 
rhat yew-tree of a thousand years was once a little seed ; 
And Nero^s marble Rome, a shrphcrd*s mud-built hovel : 
A speck is oti the tropic sky, and it groweth to the terriWe tomade ; 
An apple, all too fair to see, destroyed a world of souls * 
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A V!l^in bnbe U honv— it m Attik. Movp of to mtai I 
A (U'ojniiig loalefucioT dieUi, — it ii JMoa, th» Snioar ef mtnt 

And liive not in thy thoiightji the vain uvl woolf noticMi, 
IImI nothing which wan horn in tinia, cm lira oat to fixiMqa of bU^ 
Reckon np a enin in nunibera ; wimn ifaall jwniuwfcui itopt 
The staTtiiig-pOBt is definite and Bxed, bMwte M to goal of BUMntfaol 
.o b^n npoQ a moment, and wben rinll bri^ snd t 
Souls onunate fmn God, to tiarel wfth Urn sqmllf Ibr snr. 
H'ireover, thoD that objecteet the nnentBiahle circle of etend^, 
Thnt none bat He Troni overlaatiiig cui eodnre, a* to a ftaton BWtlaMiiig, 
Consider, majr it be impoeaiUe that c retBwa wen eaoBtad in thdr Makn. 
Aitd so, thai the confines oT eteniil; an fiUod fagr God alone f 
Trust not thv «oiil upon a fancy : wlw would M|fa( a bofaUa willi a £fr 

mond", 
Hnil laiitich that priceless gem on to boOiiif ia|ddB of a oitnaetl 

[f then wc perish not U death, bat wallc In tpMt tlmmgli to dartiiaw, 
Wnilin^ fur a innn!>ion ineorrnptible, ^riwreof thia bodj la the aeed, 
Ti>ll me. when shall be the period ) time and its ordeab an done ; 

asspJ, the night is M an end, bclioli! the SaUt]oi)i moming. 
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To kv ftitrh • burden upon time, that eternity be built on its fonnditioD : 

As if K) casunl good or ill should colour all tlie future. 

And the vanity of accident, or stemnesH of necessity, save or wreck a sovL 

W*)re it casual, vain, or stern, tiiis might pass for truth . 

fiut all things are marshalled by Design, and carefully tedded by Benei^ 

lence. 
O man, thy Judge is righteous, — noting, remembering, and weighing ; 
Want, ignorance, diversities of state, are cast into the balance of advanligg 
The poisonous example of a parent a^keth for allowance in a chikl ; 
Cans discasets toils, and fniilties, — all tliingn are considered. 
And again, a mysterious Omniscience knoweth the spirits that are hii| 
While tlie delicate tissues of Kvent are woven by the Angers of Ubiquity. 
Should l^vidence be taken by surprise from tlie possible impinging of aa 

accident. 
One fortuitous grain might dislocate the banded universe : 
Tlie merest seeming trifle is ordered us tiie morning liglit ; 
And he that rideth on tlie hurricune, is pilot of the bubble on the breakM; 

()nc« more, consider Matter, — how small a thing is father to the greatait: 

Th<»u tiiat lightly hast reg:»rdt'd iho results of so called accident. 

A blade of grass took tire in tlic sun, — and tlie prairies are burnt to the 

horizon : 
A fmin of sand may blind the eye, and niaddt'n tlie bmin to murder: 
A t-nrefni fly deposited its e^g in the swellinjj bud of an aconv— 
Th«* sapling prew, — caiikn)U!« and crnarhtl, — it is yonder hollow oak : 
A child touched a spring, and the spring closed a valve, and the labouring 

engine burst, — 
\ thousand lives wore in that ship, — wrecked by an infant's flnger ! 
.^hall nature preach in vain ? — thy casualty, puided in its orbit, 
Tliouch less tlum a mote upon the sunbeam, saileth in a fleet of worlds, 
Tliat trivial cause, watered and oi)ser\'o<l o( the Hushnndman day by day, 
Fn calm un<leviatiTig stren^h doth work its larifi* eflfect. 
riius, ill the pf»ttiness of life note thi>u seeds of grandeur. 
And watch tlie hour-glass of Time with tlie eyes ot an lieir of Imroortahtf 

n.orp still be clouds of witnesses, — if thou art not weaiy of my sp eech ^-* 
PI<K*ks of thouifhts aildinrj lustre to tlie lieht. and pointing on to I jfe* 
For reflect how Truth niid (MKnlnoss, wril and vi'is«>ly put, 
f>tDinend tlieius4>lv(>s to every mind witli wondroim intuition: 
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What v tkUt tberecognitianef ■ 

Telling oT one cotamm aonrce, tha not of Oood ud nwa 

And if thus present *oul an tnce imomt bnm Dtttj, 

Being, u it Btaitdeth, individual, • aapuito mmaMt Atag^ 

What ihould (under that iu hope may not tnm gh*y fanMi< 

Ami, in wtaundiog puatlel, like Enoch, walk wUi God t 

Yea, the genealogy of nul, that vmfyiaf tteath of ■ CnHott 

Breath, no tranaieDt air. 

Ii louming uo the pait, and ■ 

chieedek of old, 
III lint, iii« liin^iiiiiiiii.. mil iiiiil if ihji.lwijiiiMmi IiIJmiiii^mIj if Finn' 

O false sdxdar, ciedubaB in vanltiea, and eolj Aapdeal of JinA, 
Wheiefore toil to cheat thy nol al itm birthiiglU, ImmortaUqrl 
Is it for thy guilt? Hepankneth: ia it fbrthy fiaHtf 1 Ha wiD help: 
Though Uuiu fearest, He U Love ; and Henrf iliaU bm dMpw tfau TTiipil | 
£ven for thy fuU-bli>wn pride, ia It mneli toba wee i w r of aGadt 
And lo, thy rights. He made thee ; thy elaima, Ha hath reda eiu ed. 
Hath the fair aspect of affection no faaan^ thtf tbon dMoldtf dadn kt 
And are thiMe kutowb nothini; to thee that paMaM by T 
For it is a fact, immutable, that God hath dwelt in Han t 
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Divfclirif child of knowledge, eommuiie with Soentes and C&oeio: 

They had no prejudice of hirth, no duU parental wirptngi; 

See, thoec lustrous minds anticipate the dawning day^— 

Whilift thou, potnr mole, art burrowing bock to darkneaa ftom thi^ ttif 

I will not urge a rovehition, mercies, miracles, and martyn, 

Bat, ader twice a thousand years, go learn thoa of the p^pui ; 

It were happier and wiser even among foob, to cling to the tbdbi 

hope, 
Than, in the company of sages, to win the snlMtanee of deapair: 
But licre, the sages hope v— despair is with the foola, 
The base bad hearts, the stolid heads, the sensual, and the aaUili. 

And wilt thou, sorry scomer, mock the phrase, despair t 
Despair for those who die and live, — for me, I live and <fie ; 
What have I to do with dread 7 my taper must go out?— 
I nurse no silly hopes, and therefore feel no fears : 
I am hastening to an End. — O false and feeble answer : 
For hope is in thee still, and fear,— « racking deep anxiety 
Erring; brother, listen ; and take thine answer from the andenftr * 
Consider every end, that it is but the end of a beginning. 
All things work in circles: weariness imluceih unto rest, 
Rest invigfirateth labour, and labour cati^th weantiess : 
War prodnccth peace, and peace i^ wanton unto war ; 
Light dieth into darkness, and n'ujUl dawnoth into day; 
The rottin«f jungle reeds scatter fertility around ; 
The buffaloV dead carcase liath quickened life in milhooa ; 
The end of toil is train, the end of gain is pleasure. 
Pleasure tendeth unto waste, and waste commandeth toO. 

Ro, is death an end, — but it breedeth an infinite beginning; 

limits arc for time, and dnath killed time ; Eternity's begimdiif la Ibi 

Ambition, hath it any goal indeed 7 is not all fruition, diaappointiiMiil 

A step upon the ladder, and anritber, and another, — ^we stall Irom 9*m*^ 

Look to the eras of mortality ; babe, stmlent, man, 

rhe hu5ban<I, the father, the deathbead of a saint,— and « It tl si u 

That common climax. Death, shall it lead to nothing 7 

1 low strong a root of causes, 6nwering a consequence of vmp • * 

Tint solid chain of facts, is it snapped for ever 7 

Ilnn alout a ahow of figures, weakly summing to u naa l i ly. 
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Or iMpljr, Death, in the dooUingi of ibj tboitfji^ riwD n«B bbIIimii 

ending: 
A iluh etenuU sininber, net tn end ■bnpL 
() innM futile chryiiaJis, wherefora diMt tho* riaapl 
Dreamless, unconacknia, never to awifcu, whl otgMt In MMh dMltett 
ir thou art BtiU to live, it may aa wall ba wwkMBy M alecfiag: . 
How grovelling mtint that Kparit baftft Dead aienal ilatp; 
Or wot indeed the toil of life bo heavy and ao loBf, 
Tial nevcnnoTe can Teat nsfraeh tfaiiw onriMidniMl ■oal T 
Sleep Is a rerreance to body, but whan waa miul aalfl^T 
Even in a awoon it dreameth, tboogh all he fcrg uUM aAvwaidi: 
The muscles seek reUxiiig, and the irritable nervea aak peace i 
But life is a constant force, spirit an nnqnialabla hnpataa ; 
Tlie eye may wear oat as a t ol eaeop a, and tlia knla woric akm M & n» 

But soul, unwearied, and for ever, ia capable of aObrt aafa^aliad. 

[ live, move am conscious : what ahall bar mj being I 
Where is the rude hand, to rend tlua ti«M of enatave T 
Niit thine, shadowy Death, what ait thoa bat a pbilfla t 
Not tliine, foul Corruption, what ait thoa hot a Ear 1 
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The lion, and the frnat, — ^yea, the rouslirooin, and the crystal^— have ill 

thei«e a soul 7 
Thy fancies tend to prove too much, and overshoot the mark : 
If I Oie not with brutes, then brutes must live with me ? — 
I dare not tell thoe that they will, for the word is not in. my commfawion. 
Rut of the twain it \n the likelier ; continuance is the chance : 
Men, d)ing in their sins, are likened unto beaMs that perish : 
l*hey are dark, aniiiml, insensate, but have they not a lurking soul I 
fhe spirit of a man ^roeth upward, reasonable, apprehending God ; 
The spirit of a beaut ^leth downward, senMual, doting on the creatcte : 
Wlio told thee they die at dissolution 7 boldly think it out^— 
The multitude of dies, and the multitude of lierbe, Ibe worid with all its l» 

ings: 
Is Infinity too narrow, Oinnipnlence too weak, and Love so anxkma todei 

troy 7 
Doih Wisdom change its plan, and a Maker cancel his created 7 
Gmrs will may compass all things, to fiishion and to nullify at pleasure : 
Yet are there many tiioii«rhts of hope, Uiat all which are shall live> 
True, tJiere is no conscienre in tlie brute, btwond »»orne educated habit, 
Tl»ey lay them down wilhoiit a fear, and wake witlioiit a hope : 
Hunger and pain is of tlie animal ; but when did they reckon or compare 1 
Tlwy live, idealess, in instinct ; and while tliey breathe they gain : 
The master is an idol to his dog, who cannot rise beyond him ; 
And void of capability for God, tliere would seem small cause for an il^ 

finity. 
Then»fore, caviller, my poor thoughts dare not grant they live; 
But is it not a great thing to assume their annihilation— and thine ownt 
Would it be much if a speck on spare, tliis globe with all its milliona, 
Verily, al\er its pollution, were suffered to exist in purity 7 
Or much, if (ruiltlem* creatures, that wen* cruelly entieated upon earth, 
Found wnne commensurate reward in lower joys hereafter 7 
> much, if a ('rcator, prodigal of life, and tilltHl with the profondity of 

love, 
Rej<iice in all creatures of his skill, and lead them to pei fection in theif 

kind? 
man, tliere arc many marvels ; yH Hfe is more a mystenr than death i 
For death may be some stagnant life, — but life is present God ! 

Muiiy are tiic lurking holes of e\il ; who shall search them oat 7 
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Who ao ddOed la c«t ftwir dw MMW wtt Ik Am t 

For w[ly nuncU with ainuan* MM MMpa boa Ib to la I 

And cowvdH driven fFra the treoeh rtMl task to Mb afrfb 

Vun were the tattle, if ■ mnior, lMVh« 4riB bi* Sm^ 

Shall turn and Ami them vit^ MiU, maimnml, jm HMk^Ni: 

For Error, dark magician, daily tail oot kiUad, 

Quickeneth animate anew benaalh Itw nidnighlton . 

Once and again, once and again, bath WW iwwwd wUtf, 

But not the leas with biuen tmtt dadi faUy nga bar qnMtioMi 

It were but iuipro6table teal, a tfand^ igfat wiOt mtktOat: 

Wh(.>n was there candour in ■ eariUar, tad iriio cma Mlkfy ttn faNUtoil 

Ton long, O truant fm the Ibid, hkn I biMkad thy darfaoi pathi : 

Too long, trencherouB deserter, fought thee aa a oMb foeman- 

Iloply, my amall art, and an arm loo weakly Cor lb weapcw, 

Ilath failed to jrierce thine Iran coat, and reach thy atriekan aosl : 

Haply, the fervour of my speech, and too patjaat aftiii^ of thy ftadM^ 

Shall lend to make thee priae them n 

Go to : be mine the gain : 

Go, — and a won] go with thee, — Man, thon awi Imnixtal 1 
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fes, and human knowledge, men<iTe though the harvest, 

Hath it8 rootn, both deep aiid strong ; but tJie plants are exotic to the cfiniitt 

All we seem to know demand a lon<^r learning, 

Hifftory, and wience, and prophecy, and art, are workinga all of Godt 

And tliere are galaxies of globeH, millions of unimagined beingii 

CHIier senses, wondrous sounds, and thoughts of thrilling fire, 

Powers of strange miglit, quickening unknown elements, 

And attributes and energies of God. whicli man may never 



Not in vain, O brother, hath soul the spurs of enterprise, ^ 

Nor airolossly pantcth for adventure, waiting at tlie cave of mystery : 
Noi in vain the cup of curiosity, sweet and richly spiced, 
b ruby to tlie sight, and ajnbroida to tiie taste, and redolent with dL 

fra^-ance: 
Thou slialt u 'nk, and deoply, fillintf the mind with marvels ; 
Thou slialt wAi h im> more, lingering, dirapfM)inted of thy hope: 
Thou shalt roam where niad is none, a tmvcller untrammelled, 
Speeding at a wish, emanci{MLte, to where the stars are suns ! 

Count, count your hope^, heirs of immortality and love ; 

And hear my kindred fnith, and turn again to bless me. 

For lo, my trust is stn>ng ti> dwell in innny worlds, 

And cull of many brethren there, Kweot knowledge ever new : 

I yearn for realms where fancy Hhall be tilled, and the ecstasies of fteedoa 

sliall l)e felt. 
And the soul reign gloriously, risen to its royal destinies : 
I look to recognize again, thmiigh the beautiful mask of their porfectiaai 
Tlie dear famiiiar fa'*^^ \ have soinewliile loved on earth : 
I king to talk with grateful tongue of stonns and perils past. 
And praise the mighty Pilot tluit hath Kt(*en<d us through the rmpkis : 
He shall be the focus of it all, the very heart of gladness, — 
My soul is atliirst for (jr(<d, the God wlio dwelt in Man ! 
Prophet, priest, and king, tl»e sacrifice, the sul)>titiite, tlie Saviour, 
Rapture of tlie blessed in the hunted one of eartli, tlie pardoner in CiM 

victim : 
I low mnny centuries of joy ri>ncentmte in that theme; 
How often a Methuselol- might count his tliousand jrcan, and leave li 

unexliausttnl. 
Ind k, the lieavcu'y Jerusalem, with all its gates one peeii. 



ai9 PRO v:: Kill. \ I. fiiiuisui'iir. 

Tlinl ppaH of rounllcss price, l]n^ Joor by wliicli we entered, — 

Coiiie. Irpul llie f^nldpn xtrec^. luiil j>)ii> timl );lurioufi ttirimg, 

Tlir happy one^ of liniveii and mrll), tifn thousind tiinM ten thotusMl; 

Hnrk, they sinf^ that soas. — and cael tlj^r crowns befnre Ilim ; 

Their BDuls alight wltli Lose, — Glory, and Praise, and Iniinorlality ! 

Veil thine eyea: no snii nf time majt see th»t holjr viBJon, 

And even tlie seiaph si thy side hath covered his bee with wings. 

Dolh he not speak persblcs t — each one gneth on his way : 

Ye that bear, and 1 tliat counsel, i!i> on niir wayn forgetful. 

For ihn terrible realities whereto we tend, are hidden frmn nur eyes, — 

We kiiuw but heed thorn nut, and walk w if the temporal were oil tldngft 

VanitieH biiuinj; on the ear, (ill its drowsy ctiambeni, 

Stirw to dread those nxnin^ TearR. the thunder nnd (he trumpet ; 

UntpB litrcaming on the fight, lUin our purblind eyes. 

Dark to sec the ponderous orb of neuring [mmoftality r 

Hemrned itt by hostile foes, the tiiAer is busied nn an e[H^ram ; ("} 

Tlie dull ox, driven lo sinnghter, carelh but for pasture by tlie way. 

Alas, that the precious things of truth, and tlie everla^ing hilla. 

The mighty hopes we spake of, and the ci 
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Tint it doeth, it doth quickly, bat the whole mind dnth it : « 

An active, vemtile agent, untiring in the principle of energy, 
Nor space, nor time, nor rest, nor toil, can a fleet the tenant of the brain ; 
Uia dwelling may verily be shattered, and the furniture thereof be dii 

arranged. 
Rut the particle of Deity in man slnmbereth not, neither can be wearied. 
However swift to chmge, even as the field of a Icnleidoscope, 
It taketli in but one i(*ca at once, moulded for the moment to its likenein 
Mind is as the quicksilver, which, poured from vessel to vessel. 
Instantly seizeth on a shape, and as instantly again discardeth it ; 
For it is an apprehensive power, closing on the properties of Matter, 
Expanding to enwrap a world, collapsing to prison up an atom : 
As, by night, tliine irritable eyes may have seen strange changing figures 
Now a wheel, now suddenly a pointy a line, a curve, a zig»ig, 
A maze e\'er altering, as the dance of gnats upon a sunbeam, 
tiynfi, intriojOe, neither to be propliesied, nor to be remembered in soo* 

cession. 
So, the mind of a man, single, and perpetually moving, 
Flickering about from thought to thought, changed with each idea. 
For the passing second metamorphosed to the image of that within its keik. 
And throwing its immediate perceptions into each cause of contemplation. 
It shall regard a tree ; and unconsciously, in separate review. 
Embrace its colour, shape, and use, whole and individual conceptions ; 
It shall read or hear of crime, and cast itself into the commission ; 
It shall note a generous deed, ahd glow for a moment as the doer ; 
It shall inuigine pride or pleasure, treading on the edges of temptation 
Or heed of God and of his Christ, and grow transformed to glory. 

Wherefore, it is wise and well to guide the mind aright, 

Timt its aptness may be sensitive to good, and shrink witri antipathy frooi 

evil : 
For use will mould and mark it, or non-usage dull and blunt it ;— 
So to talk of spirit by analogy with substance ; 
And analogy is a truer guide, than many teachers tell of: 
Similitudes are scattered round, to help us, not to hurt us ; 
Moses, in his every type, and the Greater than a Moses, in his pnrablea, 
Preach in tenns that all may learn, the philosophic lessons of analogy ; 
And here, in a topic immaterial, the likeness of analogy is just ; 
By hab**^s, knit the nerves of mind, and train the gbuiiator shrewdly : 
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For tlaonfiht nhall strengthen tlunking, utd aaafwj tpmi imigiuBMM 
Until thy spiritual inmJile thaU ban nr«Uad to the giut «f OinalDb 

Nevenhele^iB, heed well, that thia AthlM*, fptmhag in thtr kfain. 

Be n whiilrsome Gpnitu, not ■ cursed Afrite 

And see Ihuu diEciplliie liis strength, tad poiil hia aim Jl ac rwriy; 

Feed him iin liumility and holy [liinga, weaned frooi covetoua dowMt 

Hour by lioiir.HixI day liy day, ply him with ideas oruxcellmce, 

I)nig|riiig forth the evil but to luathe, as a Spartan's drunken Helot : 

And Hin, by ^rudual allurements, the sCill expanding soul. 

To rise Irom a contemplated univeise, even la the Hand that mde iL 

A cnminon mind pcrrpiveih not bejrond hi* eye* and ears: 

TliP paliiifpi or the park nl s«nM enthral this captnml roebaek ; 

And still, tltough fetterrd in the fleFh, he doth not (eel Ma chaini, 

Rxtenials are llic world to Uin, and circunMance his alnwafdien. 

Therefore, tnnjrible pleasures ore enough for the animal-aun ; 

He ia Kwill to sprak and slow to think, dreading his own din rvmrtmi.n ; 

Aild Eolitiide ii terrible, and exile worse than death. 

He caniHit dwell span, mir brraihe at a dintanee Troni the crowd ; 
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Adav gave th» name, nrhen the Ltyid had made hte ereatme, 

For GoJ led mem in review, to see what man wonkl call them • 

As they struck his senses, he prockumed their sounds, 

A name for the distinguishing of each, a numeral by which It ahonld be 

known: 
He specified the partridge by her cry, and the forest prowler by hi 

roaring, 
The tree by its use, and the flower by its beauty, and every thing accoid 

ing to its truth. 

There is an arbitrary name, whereunto the idea attacheth ; 

And there is a reasonable name, linking its fitness to idea : 

Yet shall these twain run in parallel courses, 

Neither shalt thou readily discern the habit from the nature. 

Fur mind is apt and quick to wed ideas and names tojifether. 

Nor stoppcth its perception to be curious of priorities ; 

And there is but little in tlie sound, as some have vainly fancied. 

The same tone in diderent tongues shall be suitable to opposite kleat i 

Yea, take an ensample in thine own ; consider similar words : 

Ilf>w various and contrary the thoughts those kindred names produce : 

A house shall seem a fitting word to call a roomy dwelling. 

Yet there is a like propriety in the small smooth sound, a mouse : 

Mountain, as if of a necessity, is a word both mighty and majestic,-* 

What heed ye then of fountain ? — flowing silver in the sun. 

Many a fair flower is burdened with preposterous appellatives. 

Which the wiser simplicity of rustics entitled by its beauties : 

And often the conceit of science, loving to be thought cosmopolite. 

Shall mingle names of every clime, alike obscure to each. 

There is wisdom in calling a tiling fitly ; name should note particulars 

Through a character obvious to. all men, and worthy of their instant 

acceptation. 
The herbalist had a simple cause for every word upoi his vatalogne. 
But now the mouth of Botany is filled with empty sound ; 
And manv a peasant hath an answer on his tongue, concf^rning some vexeo 

flower, 
Sbrowder than the centipede phrase wherewitlial philosophers invest it 
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Fur ihnl. tliF Todlislme^s or pride, and fUtteries or cringing ]iniiui|fe. 
Strew w'iih chaff the thrFshing-Aoom nf Kcieiics ; nutics perpliM tliem all ' 
The Biitrinii'!'>)psi, who lialh pried upon mi insect, slrBigliiway shall eodint 

It with his nsmm 
It hnil iTuiny ijimlllies aiul marks of note, — but io eliief, s vain nboBTvet : 
The i^iHifTspher eluill journey U> tbe pole, through Nting frost and <1» 

Miliitjun, 
And, r«r Bonic simple p»tmii's snki', shall nnme that land, tlie happy : 
Thp ros&illst hatli foiiml u Ume, the rib of some bufre lizard, 
A[id r>irfhwitli staiidtiLh to it sponsor, to tack himself on reptiie uiimor- 

mHiiec : 
Tite spurtsiiiiin, htintinc al the Cape, fptind some strange-hornpd lunelope, 
TIh' xpots are new, the fume is ciicnp, and »n his name \f. added. 
Tliuii, I'lisciinlie* enciiiiiher knowWjW, even by the vanity lyf man. 
Who pUy iiilo each otijcr's hand llie gume uf giving names. 

Various are tlie names of men, ind drawn fium difTerent we!!* ; 
Aspects of body, or characieR of mind, the creature's dm Idea: 
And some have sprimg of traJeB, and smne of dignilies or office ; 
Other some addeil to a father's, and yet mole growing from a placo : 
Animal crealii'n. witli sciences and things, — their conipiwiics, and neaT 
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N* fth, who came for conKolation, and Bononi, son of mirtvw. 

Kings and propheta, children of the East, owned each hia title of dgiiS* 



There be names of hifj^h descent, and thereby storied hononrs ; 

Names of fair renovm, and therein charactere of merit : 

But to lend the lowborn noble names, is to shed upon them ridicule and evil 

Yea, many weeds run rank in pride, if men have dubbed them eedara. 

And to herald common mediocrity with the noisy notes of fiune, 

IVndeth to iti de<»per scorn ; as if it were to call the mole a mamraodL 

Yet shall ye find the trader's babe di^itied with sounding titlea, 

And little hath the father guessed the harm he did his child : 

For either may they breed him discontent, a peevish repining at Ua ila* 

tion. 
Or pnim the finder of despite at the mule in the trappings of an elephtat * 
And it is a kind of theft to filch appcllntions from the famous, 
A sailing of the shrines of praise with folly's vulgar herd. 
Prudence hath often gone ashamed for the name they added to his father a. 
If minds of mark and great achievements bore it well before ; 
For he walketh as the jay in the fable, though not by his own lolly, 
Another's fault hath compassed his misfortune, making him a martyr !• 

his name. 

Who would call the tenrh a whale, or stvle a torch, Orion ? 

Yet many a silly psrent hath dealt likewise with his nursling. 

Give tliy child a fit distinguishment, making him sole tenant of a 

For K were a sore hindmnce to hold it in common with a hundred ; 

In the Babel of confused identities fame is little feasible. 

The felon shall detract from the philanthropist, and the sage share 

otirs with the simple : 
Still, in thy title of distinguishment, fall not into arrogant assumption. 
Steering from caprice and affectations ; and for all thou doest, hav« a 

son. 
lie that is ambitious for his son, should give him untried namea, 
For those that have served other men, haply may injure by their evili ; 
f)r otherwise may hinder by their glories ; thorefore set him by himself 
To win for his individual name some clear specific praiao. 
There were nine Homers, all goodly aona of song ; but wtMv m 

leoonl of the eight T 

lu 
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One grew lo fame, an Aaron's rod, find swsUiiwfd up Us firrlJirpfc '••) 

Who knowelh i more distinclly liUoiI, Uv»e dould^it lad bved; 

ItuI Lhe censera were Rtngml in b circle, to mingle titea sweets without ■ 

iliSerence. 

Art thon immnl of a conunon crowd, uid scnaiUe of hi^ aspirings ! 

It is hard for thee lo rise, — yet strive : ihou maybt be nmong [hem • 

Art thou named of a family, the Bame in successive genemtiona ? 

It ia open to Lhre sUll to earn for epitliets. siicli an uue, tlie good or grpaU 

An thou nsmcd foolishly 1 show thai thou art wiser than lliy fathers, 

live lo shame their nmity or sin 1^ dutiful dcv»l>uii to tlij sptiere. 

An Ihiiu named discreetly ? it is weU, the course n free ; 

No competitor shall claim thy colours, oeither iii bis faults upon thee: 

Hasten to the goal uf fame belw««n the poets of duly. 

And win a blessing (rom tlie world, that men niay love tliy name ; 

Vea, tliat the unction of its prsise, in fngrance well deserving. 

Hay fioat adowu the stream of time, like ajnber^rla at sea ; 

So thy sons may tell their sons, and those may teach tbeir childreot 

He died in goodnes, aa he lived ; — and lell iis his good name. 

e than these : tliere is a roll whereon thy name is writteo; 
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Completed three in one, as all inuiij^s eiae wiinin the Univww. 

Nothing canst thou add to them, and notliing cake away, for all kvm 

these propiirtions, 
The thonght, the word, the fonn, combining in the Thing: 
AO eepante, jet hannonizing well, and mingled each with other» 
One whole in several parts, yet each port spreading to a whole : 
The idea it a wiiole, and the meaning phrase that spake klea, a whole, 
And the matter, as ye see it, is a whole ; the mystery of true tri-onity : 
Yea, there is even a deepe. mystery, — wliich none, I wot, can ftthom. 
Matter, diflerent from properties whereby the solid sabstance is deoeribed 
For, siae and weigiit, cohesion and the like, live distinct from matter. 
Yet who car Unage matter, unendowed with size and weight ? 
As in the spiritual, so in the material, man must reet with patienee, 
And wait for other eyes wherewith to read the books of God. 

Men have talked learnedly of atoms, as if matter coukl be ever in(KTli&ile» 

They talk, but ill are skilled to teach, and darken truth by fiuidet: 

An atom by our grosser sense was never yet conceived. 

And nothing can be thought so small, as not to be divkied : 

For an atom runneth to uifinity, and never shall be caught in space, 

And a molecule is no more indivisible than Saturn's belted orb. 

Things intangible, multiplied by multitudes, never will amass to substanee, 

Neither can a thing which may be touched, be made of impalpable pro* 

portions; 
The sam of indivisibles must needs be indivisible, as adding many noihingi^ 
And the buikling up of atoms into matter is but a silly sophism ; 
Lucretius and keen Anaximander, and many that have followed in their 

thoughts, 
(For error hath a long black shadow, dimming light for agesO 
In the foolishness of men without a God fancied to fashion Matter 
Of intangibles, and therefore uncoiiering, indivisibles and therefore BpM 

Things breed thoughts ; therefore at Thebes and Heliopolis, 
In hieroglyphic sculptures are the priestly secrpts written ; 
Things breed thouglits ; therefore was the Athens of Idoktry 
Set with car\pd imngcs, frequent as the trees of Academus ; 
Ttiings breed thoughts ; therefore the Brahmin and the Burman 
With roytliologic shapes adorn their coarse pantlieon ; 
"^"^ gf breed d loughts ; therefore the statue and tlie picture, 
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Relim, rosBTie^ and niiracle; in set, quicken thr I'nplit in his wonniiki 
Thinfs breed tiionglits ; ihen'forc liie lovere U Iheir paning, 
Interchangw) «nth tearful Bmiles tlie dear reminding' tnkpns ; 
Things brp«d tlimigiiti ; thtrerure, when the ebnsinan met his toe. 
The bInud-Btained cltkynior« in tJ« hand tevived the 



ThingT< leach with double force ; tbrough the mitiw eye, umI IDroan 

the mino, 
And the eye catcli"th in an instant, what the ear shall .nt lonm willun • 

hour. 
Tbenre is the potency of travel, the precious mi^ht of its advnntagcs 
To compcn^lp Its diA^ipativc hann, its toil and cost and daiij^. 
Ulyii«v, wanderinf; o nuitiy shores, lived In many cities, 
And thereby Inmt the minds of men, and tonrod his own more riehly : 
Herudolus, tlie accurate and kindly, spolie of that he saw. 
And reaped his knowlrd^ on llie spot, in fertile lields nf Egypt : 
Lyenrgus culled from "very clime tiie gnlden friiitH of justice ; 
And Plato ronmed thrauf>h foreign lands, to feed on tnith in all. 
For travel, conversant «nth Things, bringMii Ihem in contact with the mind ; 
We breathe the whcJesome atnirasphe re about ungarlilptl truth ; 
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OF FAITH. 

Ccip«ai>r.iici mill bea/or of the palm ; for it looked like conviction 

And where the strong is well assured, the weaker soon allow it 

Maieaty and beauty are commingled, in moving with inunutable 

And well may charm tJie coward hearts that turn and hide for i&u. 

FUth, fimjnefla, confidence, consistency* — these are well allied ; 

Yea, let a man press on in aught, he shall not Uck of honour : 

For such an one seemeth as superior to the nstive instability of ereatviei. 

That he doeth, he doeth as a god, and men will marvel at hk counift. 

Even in crimes a jiartia] prtise cannot be denied to daring* 

And many fearless chiefs have won the friendship of a foe. 

Oxifidence is conqueror of men ; victorious both over them and in them ; 

The iron will of one stout heart shall moke a thousand qoail : 

A feeble dwarf, dauntlesxly resolved, will turn the tide of battle, 

And rally to a nobler strife the giants that had fled : 

The tendorest child, unconscious of a fear, will shame the roan to dangeri 

And when he dared it, danger died, and faith had vanquished fear. 

Boldness is akin to power : yea, because ignorance is weakness, 

KnoH'lrdge with unshrinking might will nerve the vignroos hand : 

Boldnesrt hath a stiiriling Rtmiifth ; tlie mouse may fright a lion. 

And oftentimes the honied herd is i«carod by some brave cur. 

Courage liath analogy with faith, for it ^tandeth both in animal and mofil; 

The true is mindful of a God, the falne is stout in self: 

But true or false, the twain are faith ; and faith worketh wooders : 

Never was a marvel done upon the earth, but it had sprung of fiuth : 

Notliing noble, generous, or great, but faith was the root of the arhme- 

mcnt ; 
Nothing comely, nothing famous, but its praise is faith, 
lieontdas fought in human faith, as Jonliua in divine : 
Xruoplion trusted to his skill, und the sons of Mattathias to their eanae: (*') 
(n fi.ith Columbus found a path across those untried waters : 
Tlie hen»incs of Arc and Saragossa fought in earthly faith : 
Tell was stnmg, and Alfred great, and Lutlier wise, by iaith ; 
Uargaret by faitl: was valiant for her son, and Wallace mighty for Ui 

people: 
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FWUi ill his reason duuIq Socralee eublime, u loiUi in bis adeoce, GalilM 
Ambofisadors in (aitli are told, and unreprovcd for boldniiaB ; 
Pailli urged Fubiua to delays, and seiit forth HaunibaJ lo Cannc : 
Cesar at tlie Rubicon, Miltiades al MaratlioD : both were iped by failL. 
I Bet not aJi is equal uplieree : I number nnt the maitjr with tlie pothatl 
I class not the hero with his horse, becautie the twain hav« counijre : 
But only for ensample and instractioii, that all things etand by Euth ; 
Albeit faith of divers kind^ and varying in degrees. 
Tliere i» faith towards men, and there is fiilh Inwaixk GmI ; 
rhe latter is the gold, and the former is the brass ; but both are Etiil4j 

And lliG brass mingled with the gold flonreth inln rich Curinlhian ; 
A Gu1>Gtiuice bri^l and hird and keen, to point Achillas' speu' : 
Bo shall Ihuu stop the way against the foes thai luan Iliee ; 
Trust in God, to slrengtlieo man ; — be bold, for He doth help. 

Yet more : fat confidence in man, even to the worst and nieuiM, 
Hath power to overcome hie ill, by charitable good. 
Fling thine unresetving trust, even on the CMiMience of a eulpiil, 
Soon wilt thou shame him by thy faith, and he wJU melt uid mend : 

The nest of thieves will harm thee not, if thou dost bear thee boldly : 
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Hwi which should he neighbourly and good, m oankared into bittenwe 

axKJ evil. 
O thoo serpent, fell Suspicion, coiling coldly round the heaiV- 
( > thou sffp of subtle Jealousy, stinging hotly to the soul^-» 
O distrust, reserve, and doubt, — what reptile shapes are here, 
l*oisoning tlie garden of a world with death among its floweni 
No need of many words, the tale is easy to be told : 
A point will toucii tlie truth, a line suggest the picture. 
For if, in thine own home, a cautious man and capCioaa, 
rhon hintest at suspicion of a servant, thou soon wih make a thisf ; 
Or if, too keen in care, thou dost evidently disbeheve thy chiM, 
Thou hast injured the texture of his honour, and smoothed to him tfH 

way of lying : 
Or if thou observest upon friends, as seeking thee selfishly for interai^ 
Thou liast hurt their kindliness to thee, and shalt be paid with soom* 
Or if, O silly ones of marriage, your foul and foolish thoughts, 
llashly misinterpreting in each the levity of innocence for sin, 
Shall pour upon the lap of home fmin where once was pleasure. 
And mix content ion;^ in tlic cup, that mantled once with comforts. 
Bitterly and justly ^hnll ye rue Uie punishment due to unbeUef ; 
Ye trust not ejicli the other, nor the mutual vows of God ; 
Take* ht^tnl, for tlie pit may now be near, a pit of your own diggings— 
Faitli abused teiuptetii unto crime, and doubt may make its monster. 

Man verily is Wle, but more in capability than action ; 

llis sinfulness is deep, but hi!!« transgressions may be few, even from thi 

alj8«enre of temptation : 
lie is han^inp in a gulf midway, but the air is breathable about him : 
Tlirust him not from that slight hold, to perish in the vapours underneath, 
For. G<id pleadeth with the deaf, as having ears to hear, 
/brist speaketh to the dead, as those that are capable of Hving; 
And an evil teacher is that man, a temjJter to much sin. 
Who looketh on his hearers with distrust, and hath no confidence far 

brethren. 
Ail may mend ; and sympathies arc healing ; and reason hath its inflnenei 

with the worst ; 
Km] in those worst is ample hope, if only thou have charity, and fidth. 

Sninc whiles liavc 1 watched a man exclianging the sobriety of Mb^ 
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OU lunps ibr new, — even for bnatical ejccitemenu. 

He gained Eurface, but iosl ^ilidilj ; heat, in liau a{ hmlth ; 

Atid Btill with swelling wDrd« uid thaughls he ACornnl hid snrieot riililiiiMt 

Buihl!« siren^ was xhom asSiini9on's; he walked lie knew not whitheti 

Da'nbt wns on his daily pnth : and duties showed not certain. 

Until, in nn hour of enlhasiasm, etnng wilh secret iftur. 

He pinnni the Eofidy uf liis sool ud some ^Ise prD|ihet'e sleeve. 

And then, that sure word failed ; and with it toiled hi<i huth ; 

It failed, and fell ; O deep and dleadful waa his &U Id ^Ih. 

He could not stop, with reanon's rein, his cuursers on the alopei 

And !o tlief dashed him douro the cliff of hatrtened unbelief. 

Wilh overreachini; gnep be had cXrained fix vviamiy treasuras. 

But a tiend bad cheated his presumption, and hurled lum to despair; 

So be lay in hia Uood. the victini of a credulous fiilse fiiiih. 

And many nights, and night-lilte days, he dwell in outer dorkneB*, 

But, within ft while, his rariable mind caught a new impression, 

A new impre(»ion of the good old Hamp. that Kaled him when a child : 

He was eoftcncd, and abjured bin iniidelity ; he waa wiser, and despiaeJ 

his creddjly . 
And turned again In simple fiuth mnre simply than bcfr're. 
Experience h-id declared loo w»'ll his mind was built nfu- 
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llieiefore, in the first, saints and maityra have fnlfilM dieb minfton, 

Conqnenng dangers, courtinjir deaths, and triumphing in alL 

Therefore, in the last, the magician and the witch, victims of their owi 

delusion. 
Have gained the bitter wages of impracticable sim. 
They believed in allegiance with Satan ; they worked in that belef^ 
And tliereby earned tiie loss and harm of guilt that might not be, 
For, faith liath two hands ; with the one it addeth virtue to tndiffoventa; 
Yea, it sanctified a Judith and a Jael, for what otherwise were treacheiy 

and murder : 
With the other hand it heapeth crime even on impossibles or simplea, 
And many a wizard well deserved the faggot for his faith : 
He trusted in his intercourse with evil, he sacrificed heartily to fiendti 
He withered up with curses to the limit of his will, and was vile, beeavff 

he thought himself a villain. 

A great mind is ready to believe, for he hnngereth to feed on faets, 

And the gnaianng stomach of his ignorance craveth unceasing to be filled . 

A little mind is boastful and incredulous, for he fancieth all knowledge h 

his own, 
^ will he cavil at a truth ; how should it be true, and he not know it t^ 
There is an easy scheme, to solve all riddles by the sensual. 
And thus, despising myt<teries, to feel the more sufficient : 
For it comforteth the foal hard heart, to reject the pure unseen, 
And relieveth the dull n)fl lieod, to hinder one from gazing upon vicancj. 
True wi.'Hlom, labouring to expound, hearcth others readily; 
False wisdom, sturdy to deny, closeth up her mind to argument 
The sum of certainties is found so small, their field so wide an univerM, 
That mnny things may truly be, which man hath not conceived : 
The clinmoters revealed of God are a strong mind*s sole assaranoe 
That any strangeness may not stand a sober theme for faith. 
Ifrnomnre lieing lipht denied, tliis ou^rbt to show the stronger in its view 
Rut i^mnninre is c<»nunonly a double negative, both of light and morals: 
So. adilincr vanity to blindness, for ease it taketh refuge in a doulit. 
And arliinrr soon with ceaseless doubt, it finisheth the strife by mishi 

lii'ving. 

Fsitli, bv it< vorv n:»!Mre. cliaf. enihmre lK»th rrwlence and obedienet* 
Yea, tne word for ImtJi ia unc, and cnnntit be diviJed. {**) 
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For, work void or Guth, wherein C«n It be counted Tor ■ iMj t 

Aiid failh not seen in work, — wlwreby can Iho doctrine be diacoveice I 

f^tii in religion is an inslrurnent ; a huidl?. and ihe hand (o liun it; 

Leae a Cdndilion thnii a mean, and more an operation than a viitna. 

A moral sicknete, like lo mn, muat hnve n moral enre ; 

And faith alone can heal the mind, who8e ituilid; w sense. 

Ye are told of God's deep love ; Ihcy that believe will love him ; 

They tltat Inve him, will obey; and obedience lialh its bleHging. 

Ye aie uughl of tire soul's great price : ibey that believe will prize it. 

And. prizing hhiuL will choridh well ilie hopes that make it haj^. 

BflcctB spring from feelings : and feelings grow of faith : 

If a man conceive htnutelf insulted, wilt not his an^r iiniLe? 

ThuB, let H auul believe his state, his danger, desdny, redemplkin, 

Will he not feel eager to be safe, like him that kept (he prison U PbXnnI 

A mother hail an only son, and sent him init lo sea; 

She was a widow, and in penury ; aud lie mart seek his fortanes. 

IIiiw often in the wintry niglita, when waves and winds were hi>wlin^ 

Her heart was lura witli sickening dread, and bled lu .tee her boy. 

And on o[ic sunny morn, when all around was comfort, 

News cainc tlut, weeks agone, the vBiisel liad boen wrecked ; 




OF HONESTY. 

Fo , in a sirople village church, among tbone claasie 

Which sylvan Evelyn loved to rear, (his praise and my deHght,) 

These, the words of truth, are writ upon his sepulchre 

Who learnt much lore, and knew all trees from the cedar to the hyMop 

on the wall. 
A just conjunction, godliness and honesty, ministering to hath workb, 
Well wed, and ill to be divided, a pair that God hath joined together, 
touch not now the vulgar thought, as of tricks and cbeateries Id tiade ; 
speak of honest purpose, character, speech and action : 
or an honest man hath special need of charity, and prudence, 
Of a deep and humbling self-acquaintance, and of bleated commeroe with 

his God, 
Ro that the keennesses of truth may be freed from asperitiea of eenaara, 
And the just but vacillating mind be not made the pendulum of argnmenla 
For a false reason, shrewdly put, can often not be answered on the Inatuil 
And prudence looketh unto faith, content to wait solutions: 
Yea, it looketh, yea, it waiteth, still holding honesty in leash, 
Ii<^8t, as a hot young hound, it tnick not game, but vermin. 
Miiny a man of honest heart, but ignorant of srif and God, 
Hath followed the marRh-fires of pestilence, esteeming them the Hgfafa ot 

truth; 
He beard a cause, which he had not skill to solve, — and so received II 

gladly. 
And that cause brought its consequence of harm to an unstable soul. 
Prudence for a maii*8 own sake, never should be separate from hones^ 
And cluirity, for other*8 good and his, mntit still be joined therewith : 
For the harshly chiding tongue hath neither pleasuring nor profit. 
And the cold unsympathizing heart never gained a good. 
Sin is a sore, and folly is a fe\'er ; touch them tenderly for healing; 
TTie bad chirurgeonV awkward knife harmeth spite of honesty. 
Still, a rough diamond is better than the polished paste,— 
That courttHius, flattering fool, who spake of vice as virtue : 
And honesty, even by itself, tliongh making many adversariea. 
Whom prudence might liavc «»t aside, or charity liavc softened, 
Evermore will prosper at the last, and gain a man great honour 
By giving otiiers many goods, to his own cost and hindrance. 

Freedom u* fatlier of the honr.<, and sturdy Independence ir hia 
lliese tl>ree, with licort and hand, d<ireU togetlicr in unity. 
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The blunt yeomaii, «toul and true, will speak unlo princes ui 

His mind ii loyal, ju^l and free, n crvKlal i[i iLi plain inlegrily ; 

What should make auch an ons asboined 1 when courtiers kneel, h* 

Btandeth ; — 
I will indeed bow before the king, but knees were knit for God. 
And many Euch there be. of ■ hi^ and noble consiriencr, 
Honi'iurHble, genenjus, and kind, thongh bleeaod with bitle light : 
What eboiild be barter for his freedoni I tame petty gain of guld t 
Free of speech, and Tree in act, magnaUs honour Idm for boldnsM ■ 
Long may be Aourinh in his pence, and « sialtvan race Brauod him, 
Booted in the sinI like inks, and hnnlj as the pine upon the mounUiiM ! 

Yet, there be others, that will truckle to a lie, selling honesty for interM 

And do they ^n ? — they gain bnt loss ; a Utile cash, with scortL 

Behold, the snrrowfol chanj^ wrooght upon a tallen natniie : 

He bath list his own esteem, and other men's respect; 

For the buoyancy of upright faith, he is clothed in Ibe heavinesB at 

crinjing; 
For plain truth where non« could err, he hath chosen tortuous paths ; 
In lieu of bis irujesty of countenance — the timorons glances of aerrility ; 
Instead of Freedom's lionegt pride, — the spirit of a slave. 
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fteboldiig e\€iif iboliah wofd, ind ceniaring mian iim ; 
Tliifl is not thy secret, — rather wilt thou hide their mohitiMle, 
And silence the condemning tongue, and wearisome exhortatkm, 
But for Uiee, thy strength and zeal shine in encouragement to goody 
Lifting up the lantern of ensample, that wanderenAnay find the wwift 
That lantern is not lit to gaze on all tlie hatefulness of evil. 
But itet on high for life and light, the loveliness of good. 
The hard censorious mind sitteth as a keen anatomist, 
Fracking up the fibres in corruption, and prying on a fearful carpmi 
But the charitable soul is a young k)ver, enamoured little wiaelyy 
Tlui* saw no fault in her he loved, and sought to see one lest ; 
80, in his kind and genial light, slie grew more worthy of his kyfa s 
Won to good by gentle suns, and not by frowning tempest 

Verily, infirm thyself, — be slow to chide a brother's imperfectiona : 

For many times the decent veil must hang cm ftiults of nature, 

And tlie rude hands, that rend it, ofiend against the modesty of right, 

While neeming zeal, and its effort to do good, is only feigned aelf-pniae • 

Often will the meanneRKes of life, hidden away in comers. 

Prove ui^dom ; and the generous is glad to leave them unregarded in tht 

shade. 
The follies none are found to praise, let them die unblamed : 
Tliine honest strife will only tend to make some think them wise : 
And small conventional deceits, let them live uncensured : 
()r if tliou war with pigmies, tlmu slialt haply help the cranes. 
Where to he blind was safety, Ovid hiid been wise for winking : (••) 
And when a tell-tale might do hann, be sure it is prudent to be dumb: 
Tfiat which is just and fit is often found combating with honesty : 
In the cause of good, be wise ; and in a case indifierent, keep silencou 

I^ honesty's unblushing face be shaded by the mantle of htimfllty, 

So iihall it shine a lamp of love, and not the torch of strife : 

fXiierwise the lantern of Diogenes, presumptuously thrust before tht 

fare, 
If It never find an honest man, shall often make an angered. 
I^et honesty be cmnpanied by charity of heart, lest it walk unweloonie, 
Or the moutiiing censor of others and himself, soon shall sink 10 scorn. 
lief honesty be added unto innocence of life : then a man may only bt Hi 

martyr 
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There ia it cunning Bclipme, to pat on enrbce UtutneM, 
AriJ cover slill deep n«ter, with the claoMtaiw ripplea of ■ dmUow. 
For a man, to gain hisaelMi ends, will raakeaatalkiiifJions of boa 
And hide his punching limbs beliind, that be may cheal the qnJckeT. 
Such an one in loud and asientaiiouB, full of oaths for arfDmenl, 
BoiLstriil of honour and sincehiy, and not to be pat doimi hj beta : 
He is oiistinate, and ^owetb it for Grmaeaa ; he ia mds, diaplajring 

truth: 
And glorieth in doggedness ot temper, aa if il vnm '•'•"m'f 'm 

jiii=tice, 
Ite au'sre of such a man : his brawling covereth designa ; 
I'liis specious show of liunesty cometh aa thi> betald of a thief; 
H'is Teint is made witli awkward clashing on the buckler's boaa, 
Diit meanwhile duih liis secret skill enaute its btal aim. 
This is the hypocrite of honesty ; ye may know him by an 

Takini; pains to dim and twiiit, where other men walk straight 

Or w. liking slraij;bL. he uill not step aside lo let another paaa. 
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najoik God, ye toOera fbr > ir bread, in that, dafly kbomiiig. 

He hath suffered the bnbUes of aelf-intereat to float upon the ■traun <f 

duty: 
For lionesty, of every kind, approved by €rod and man, 
Of wealth and better weal is found the richest cornucopia. 
Tempered by humbleness and charity, honesty of speech hath honour; 
And mingled well with prudence, honesty of purpose hath ita pniae : 

rust paveth homage unto truth, rewarding honesty of actkm : 
«nd all men love to lean on him, who never faLed nor fainted. 

reedom gloweth in his eyes, and nobleness of nature at his heart. 
And Independence took a crown and fixed it on his head : 
So, he stood in his intregrity, just and firm of purpose. 
Aiding many, fearing none, a spectacle to angels, and to men : 
Yea^ — when the shattered globe shall rock in the throes of dissolntkNi, 
Still, will he stand in his integrity, sublime— an honest man. 
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OF SOCIETY. 

Betteb is the mass of men, Suspicion, than thy fears 

Kinder than thy thoughts, O chilling heart of Prudence, 

Purer than thy jiid^ents, ascetic tongue of censure. 

In all things worthier to love, if not also wiser to esteem. 

Yea, let the moralist condemn, there be large extenuations of his verdict. 

Let the misanthrope shun men and abjure, the most are rather loveabk 

than hateful. 
How many pleasant faces bhed their light on every side ! 
How many angels unawares have crossed thy casual way ! 
How oflen, in thy jonrne3rings, hast thou made thee instant friends, 
Found, to be loved a little while, and lost, to meet no more; 
Friends of happy reminiscence, although so transient in their converso, 
Liberal, cheerful, and sincere, a crowd of kindly traits. 
I have sped by land and sea, and mingled with much people. 
But never yet could find the spot unsunned by human kindness : 
Some more and some less, — ^but, truly, all can claim a little ; 
And a man may travel through the world, and acw it thick with friend* 

^DS. 
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There be indeed, to sa; it in aD aorrow, W aposlalf souli, 

De^-ened of their ministering aiigi>la, and 0ven up to libeitf of sin, — 

Aiid whp' some, the miserly and mean, wliasc eye* ure keen and grMdy 

Willi stony tieans. and iron Sila, lo fiich, aod scrapa, and clutch^— 

Aiul others yet a^n, the cmtte in mind, scltiah. wjisiial, brutish, 

t^eftning as incapable of softer ihougliB, and dead to Uxter deeds ; 

8uch, no Im'GT of the ^ood. no follower of the generous and gentle^ 

Can nearer grow lo love, itian Bwy cunala with pty. 

Few verily are these amooa the moss, and cast in fouler moulds, 

Few and poor in rrionda.aiid well-deserving of their poverty; 

Yet. or ever thou hasi harshly judged, olid linlied their presence todisgwl, 

CiinBider well tiie thousand thin*^ llial iniule th*m all they are, 

TIkiii hast not thought upon the causes, nuijrod in consecutive neceaaitj, 

Which tended long to these eilects, with sure conMraining power. 

Fur each of tliose unlovely ones, If thou couldil hoar his story, 

Itaih much to uiff! of ju^l excuse, at least as men rouni jiisIJM : 

FduUsIj education, Ihwartied opportunities, naturaJ propensitjea iti»- 

Thus were they discouraged from all good, and pampered in their evil : 
And if thon wilt apprehend tltein weJI. tenderly looking on lenipIationB, 
Ik'arinD; the hase indulgently, and liberally deiiling with the froward. 
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Many are the dingers and tempCatioDs oompaaiing a bad man's 
The opus hatli a poi^onoas shade, and who would slumber there 7 
Whervfore, avoid them if thou canst ; only, under providinice and dn^. 
If thy lot be cast with Kedar, patiently and silently live to their vabnhaii 

How beautiful thy feet, and full of grace thy coming, 
O better, kind companion, that art well fur either world ! 
There is an atmosphere of happiness floating round that roan, 
iove is throned upon his heart, and light is found withia his dwelling. 
His eyes are rayed with peacefulness, and wisdom waiteth on his toogvtf 
Seek him out, cherish him well, walking in the halo of his inflnenoe ; 
For he shall be fragrance to thy soul, as a garden of sweat liUes, 
Hedged aiai apart from the outer work!, an isbind of the blest among tht 8Mf» 

There is an outer world, and there is an inner centre ; 

And many varying rings concentric round the self: 

For, first, about a man,— after his communion with heaven^^ 

Is found the helpmate even as himself, the wife of his vows and his 

tions: 
See then that ye love in faith, Rcoming petty jealousies. 
For Satan spoileth too much love, by souring it with doubts ; 
See that intimacy die not to indifference, nor anxiety Hink into m 
And tend ye well the mutual minds bound in a copartnerehip for life. 

Xcxt of those concentric circles, radiating widely in circumference. 

Wheel in wheel, and world in world,— come tlie band of chiklren : 

A tender ne^t of soft young hearts, each to be neparately studied, 

A curious ea^r flock of inindx, to be severally tamed and tutored. 

Aiul a man, blet^ with these, hnth made his own society. 

He is indi^pendent of tlie world, hanging on his friends more kxisely : 

For the little faces round his hearth are friemls enow for him. 

If he seek others, it is for the sake of these, and less for his own 

What companionship so sweet, yea, who can teach so well 

Art thf^se pure budding intellects, and bright unsullied hearts t 

What v<»ice so musical as theirs, what visions of elegance so comely, 

WHint thoughtjt and hopes and holy prayers, can others cause like tii 

If ye count society for pastime,— what happier recreation than a noiBlbig, 

Its w.nnin^r v^'ays, its prattling tongue, its innocence and mirth t 

If ye count society for good, — how fair a field is here. 

To guide these souls to God, and multiply thyself for heaven! 
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And ihia Bwoet Kcial commerce Willi ibj diildwn, groweth u ibeii 

tJiiiMn thou fail of duly, or have wetuied thetn by IfaiiK i^mence. 

Eoep them near [hee, rear them well, guide, correci, iostract them : 

And bo the playmale of their games, the judge in thi^ir camplBining*. 

Bo Hhall the maiden and the youth love Ibeean their ■ymp&thising (lienl, 

And bring their joys to nhuro with thee, th^r sottdwb for cansoling : 

Yea, their imnost bopea shall yearn to thee for counBel, 

They will not hide their very loves if thou h(ui( won their Iruri ; 

But, even as man and woman, iihnll they gladly seek Ibeir Gitlier, 

Feeling yel as children feel, tliongh void of fe«r in honaur : 

And Inou ahalt be s Nestor in the cump, the juBl and good old man. 

Hearty still, though full of years, and held the frieiid of all ; 

No secret shall be kept from thee ; for if ill, tliy windom may repw- n ; 

If wet], thy pnuse is precious ; and Ibey would not mixs that pHie. 

O the bleaang of a home, where old and young mix kindly, 

The young uimwed, the old uncMUed, In unreserved communion I 

O that refuge from the world, when a stricken son or daughter 

May tieek, with conhdence of love, a father's hearth and heart [ 

Sure of H welcome, though other* cast Iliem out ; of kiodnesa, thougk 




OF SOCIETY. Sf^ 

Ami what the care, the mmple core ? — ^A mataal fluh of love. 

For dull eiitrangemcDt*8 daily air froze up thoee ajmnpathies 

By cold continuance in apatliy, or cutting winds of ceoaum ; 

It wua a iilow pnxrefls, which any fleeting hour could have meltad f 

Hut every hour duly came and paHMcd without the sun. 

Taution, care, and dry dintnut, obscured each other's mind, 

Fill both tliose gardens rich to yield, were rank with many weeds: 

\nd doii)>t, a hidden wonn, gnawed at tlie root of their Societj, 

Ttiey lacked of mutual ccmtidence, and lived in mutual dreed. 

fudge me, many fathers ; and hearken to my counsel, many aooe ; 

I come with gotxl in either hand, to reconcile contentions : 

For hotter friends can no man have, tiuin thoMe whom («od hath give«» 

And \u!f tliat hath despised the gift, tliought ill of that he knew not 

Re ye wir>er, — (I speak unto tiie sons)— and win patemel friendships, 

Cultivate^ tluMr kindncsK, Mcek tlieinout witii honour, and be the scieeninf 

Japheth to tiieir failings : 
And be ye wi.'^er, — (I Hpeak unto the fatliers,)— gain those tilial caaandes, 
CheriHh their reasonable convcnie, and look not with cotdneas oo your 

children. 
For the friendsliip of a child is the brightest gem set upon the circlet of 

Society, 
A jewel wortti a world of pains,— a jewel seldom aeen. 

Fhc tliird cycle on the u'ntprs, another of tliose rings upon the onyx, 

\ further dotinite bniod zniir, holdeth kitli and kin ; 

A motli'v band of many trilxvt, and under various bannen ; 

The intimate and strangers, Uic kuown and loved, or only seen for loadi- 

i^^' : 
SofPe, df'ar for their desertrt, sliall honour and have honour of lelatioo- 

ship, 
Some, de»ipi!iing duties, will add to it both burden and disgrace. 
A man*R nearest kin are oftentimes far other than his dearest. 
Yet in tlie seamHi of alHiction tiKjne will luiste to help him. 
For, note thou tlii:*, tlie providence of God hatl) bound n^ (amilie" to 

pother, 
To mutual aid and patient trial ; yea, thone ties are strong, 
Friendfl are ever dearer in thy weulth, but relations to be trusted ii> tliy 

For tnese \re (lOtrs appointed way, and those the choice of mac 
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Therp U lower wsnnlh in ihe kin, but sniiillBr tnilh in rriendt. -• 

Till' Liiler sliow niore surfnce, and llie lirsi Imve n-ire ofdet*!!. * 

Rclilions rally to the rescue, cuen in estrangement anJ Defect, 

Wliere TrieniU will have tied at tiiy defeat, even \(t'^T pmaaem tnd kira 

Fiir friends come and ga, the whim that bound ma-" Jooso llieni, 
But none can di^isever a relulionship, and Fate hath tii-d the knot 

Vide, and edged with rhadowy bounds, a distanl bouleiard to the cily, 

he common crowd of sociai life is buziling round about; 
Thul is ax tlic ouler court, with all defences levelled, 
Rangied around a man's owii fortress, and his fiilher's honse. 
For niuny friends go in and out, and prait« thee, finding paaAmc, 
And some are honey-comb to-day, who turn to gall tct-morrow : 
And many a garrultnid acquaintance with frequent visit 
Will epcnd his leisure to thj cuAt, selling dullness dearly : 
For the idle call is a lieavy tax, where time la counted gold. 
And evfin in the duy of relaxation, haply be muy spore his presencev— 
lie found himself ulone, and came to lalk, — till they that hear ate tired ; 
Let the man bethink him of an errand, that bis face be not uDwetcome. 




OF SOtlTUDE. 

And leave me to my prt^e mice more, a holidty fWim thoogte. 
I dare not lure them back, for the mighty subject of Society 
Would tempt to many a hackneyed note in many a weary key : 
Saf^e vrarmings, stout advice, experiences ever to be learned. 
The fooliiih tloatiness of vanity, and solemn trumperies of prides- 
Economy, the poor man*s mint,— extravafvance, the rich nian*s pitfiJl, 
Harmful copinjn* with tlie better, and empty-headed apin|^ of the 
Circumstance and custom, sympathiea, antipathiea, diverse kinds of 

versation. 
Vapid pleasures, the wearines of ^ayety, the strife and bustle of the wori^ 
Home conifortji, tho miseries of style, the cobweb lines of etiquette, 
The hollowness of courtesies, and substance of deceito^ idleness, botimw, 

and pastiine^^ 
The multitude of matters to be done, the when, and where, and hoWv 
And varying shades of characters, to do, uiKk), or misa tlieaii««- 
AU thei^e, and many more alike, tliick convernpn); fancies. 
Flit in tiironps about my thtnne, ai« liuncy-bces at even to their hive. 
Find an end, or iiwke one ; tlieate seeds are drain's teeth : 
ISown thou^its priAv to thiii^rs, and till that Held, the world ; 
\lnny wii*e liuve frone before, and n?«od the sickle well : 
Wlio can tind a corner now, where none liave bound the sheaves t 
80, oilier some iiuiy reap : I do but ^loan and father : 
My sorry handful liatli been culled aller the ripe harvest of Society. 



OF SOLITUDE. 

Who hath known his bmther,— or found him in his freedom unrestrained t 
Even he whose hidden f^lunce hath Mratclied his deepest Solitude. 
For we walk the world in domino, puttinj^ on characters and habits, 
And wear a social JaniLH-mask, while others stand around : 
I «peak not of the hypocrite, nor Hrnim of meant deceptions. 
But of that quick unroaMiious chan^, whereof the bnrt know most 
For mind hath its influence on mind ; and no mnn is free but wlum aleoe | 
Yea, let a dojr be wntrhinp thee, its eye will tend to thy fPHtralnt 
Self-possession cannot be m perfect, with another imellect beskle thee s 
ft is not as 8 natural result, but rathtT the educati«d prodnoe. 
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Tlw prpaenrp of n seroni" ?ipiril raiijit contrd liuncinvn, I 

And thn-'v U off its e.iiii|"Ji8e of pence, lo hniance by an effort. • • 

'Die coTiimon minJa of cnmmon men know of this but UttJe ; 

Wliui then ? they know nothing of theinaelvei> ; 1 fpeek to tlioae whc ViMnri 

The cnn^lonsneds IluU some are hearine, Cometh ax a care, 

The sendo ttial sonic are watcliinj; near, binJelh thee lo caiiUon ; 

And the tree of lender iierves ihrinkcth as a touched minKvia, 

Drooping like a plant i.i drought, with half lis strength decayed. 

Tliere are antipathies wnming from lite inany, and sympathies dnvriag U 

Rut merchant-minds have rnished th first, and cannot feel the Uttet : 
Whereas to the quickened apprehension of a keen and apintual inccliect, 
Antipathies are galling, and sympathies oppress, and solitude is quiet. 

He that dwollcth mainly by himself, heedelh most of others, 

Bitt tliey tlint 1ii-e in crowds, think chiefly of them^lves. 

Thpre is indeed a selfi^'h seemtng, where the anchorite liveth alone, 

Bui pmbe his Ihon^ls, — Ihey travel far, dreaming for ever of the world j 

And there if an apparent generosity when a man inixeth freely with hi* 

e his mind, by day and ntglit, his thoiij^ts are all of self: 




OF SOLITUDE. 33b 

It fofltcTiid the piety of Jerome, matured the laboun of iugastiiiei 

And gave imperial Charles religion for ambition : 

That Tvhich Scipio pnieed, that which Alfred practised. 

Which fired Demo^enes to eloquence, and fed the mind of Afihon, 

Which quickened sEeal, nurtured genius, found out the secret thingi ol 

science. 
Helped repentance, shamed folly, and comforted the good with peace* 
By all men just and wise, by all things pure and perfect. 
How truly, Solitude, art thou, the fostering nurse of greatness ! 

Enough } — the theme is vast ; sear me these nocks of Hydra : 
What shall drive away the thoughts flocking to this carcass 7 
Yea^— that all which man may think, hath long been said of Solitude 
For many wise have proved and preached its evils and its good. 
I cannot add, — ^I will not steal ; enough, for all is spoken : 
Yet heed thou these for practice and discernment among men. 

There are pompous talkers, solemn, oracular, and dull : 

Track them from society to solitude ; and there ye find them fools. 

There are light-hearted jesters, taking up with company for pastime ; 

How speed they when alone ? — serious, wise, and thoughtful. 

And wherefore 7 both are actors, saving when in solitude, 

There they live their truest life, and all things show sincere : 

But the fool, by pomposity of speech, striveth to be counted wise. 

And the wise, for holiday and pleasance, playeth with the fooPs best bauble; 

The solemn seemer, as a rule, will be found more ignomnt and shallow 

Than those who laugh both loud and long, content to hide their knowledge 

For thee ; seek thou Solitude, but neither in excess, nor morosely ; 

Seek her for her precious things, and not of thine own pride. 

For there, separate from a crowd, the still small voice will talk with thafl^ 

Ti uth*s whisper, heard and echoed by responding consc ience ; 

There, shalt thou gather up the ravelled skeins of feeli ig. 

And mend the nets of usefulness, and rest awhile for d Jties ; 

There, shalt thou hive thy lore, and eat the fruits of study. 

For Solitude delighteth well to feed on many thoughts ; 

There, as thou sittest peaceful, communing with fancy, 

The precious poetry of life shall gild its leaden cares ; 

There, as thou walkest by the sea. beneath the gentle stara. 



HO 
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Mony kindling reedii of good will spmol wiihin thy sonl ; 

Thou simit weep in Sililiide. — thoii slialt pray in Solitude, 

TliOii ^h^^lt sinn; for joy of heart, and praise tiie grace of SolitudOL 

Pat- on. jBi-*." on !— for liiis is the putli of Wbdoin : 

Goil make thee prueper on the way : I leave thee well with SoUtude^ 



THE END. 

£\'F.RV bepiniiin^ i» shrouded in n mist, tlioK vague Idese beyond. 
And the trntplkT Kiteth on hie journey, oppressed with many thoughts, 
Italuricin^ his hopes mid fears, utd looking for hmiib onler in the chaos, 
Bome secret path between the cliffs, tliat seem to bar hid ivay : 
So, he coniinencelli at a clue, unravelling itti tangled «kein. 
And buldly apeedcth on to thread the lobyrintli before hiin. 
Then as lie gropeth in the darkneiw, Ught is ittendant on hix etepa, 
He walketh straight in fervent ftulh, and difficulties vanish at his pi 
The vcTy flnfhing of lii.* sword scnltcreth tliose shadowy foea ; 




THE GND. 

While U^ labour lasted, while the rare was runninp^. 
Many times the sinews ached, and half refused the struggto ; 
But now, all is quietness, a pleasant hour given to repoee ; 
Oalniness in the retrospect of good, and cahnneis in the p rospect crfa' 

ing. 
Hope WMA glad in the beginning, and fear was sad midwij. 
But sweet fruition cometh in the end, a tiarvest safe and sum. 
rhat which is, can never not have been : facts are solid as the 
A thing done is written in the rock, jrea, with a pen of iroiL 
Uncertainty no more can scare, the proof is seen complete. 
Nor accident render unaccomplinlied, for tlie deed is finished. 
Thus the end sliall crown the work, witli grace, gnoe, unto the 
And the work shall triumph in its crown, with peace, peace, utfo tbt 

builder. 

I have written, as other some of old. in ouaint and meaning phrase, 

Of many things for either world, a crowd of facts and fancies : 

And will ye jiid;re me, men of mind i — iudj^c in kindly calmneas ; 

For bitter m-ords of haste or hate idi ^^ %*rten been repented. 

Deep dreaming uprtn 8urface reaa^.^ , i.juigcry crowded over argnmeot ; 

Order less conKidrred in Hw iiiiiltitude of thou;(hts ; this witnessing is j 

Scripture gave the holier themes, uie well-turned words and wisdom ; 

Wliile Fancy on her nwallowV wing («kimined those deeper m'aftefB. 

And wilt thou Kay with shrewdiiOMs, — 1 le liath bumislied up old tmtha, 

But whore lie seemed to fashion new, the novelty was false t 

Alas, for ns in these last days, our elders reaped the harvest; 

Alas, for all men in all times, who glean so many tares ! 

That which is true, how should it be new ? for time is old in 

That which is new, liow should it be true 7 for I am young in 



Nevertheless, I have spoken at my best, according to the mercies giwi OM^ 

Of high, and deep, and famouH things, of Evil, or of Good. (**) 

I have toM of Errors near akin to Truth, and wholesomee linked wltf; 

poiKon ; 
Of subtle Uses in the humblest, and the deep-Liid pbts of Pride : 
I have pRiiiied Wisdom, comforted thy Hope, and proved to thee llie Iblf 

of complainings ; 

Hinted at the hazard of an influence, and turned thee from the lemn il 

Ambitioci. 
II 
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I tun i-liown thee tliy captivity Inlaw; yet bade tbve liUe liiimiHtie*; 
1 have lined tlie curtains or Meiiiury ; aitd smooUied ihe eoA (lillow d 

Rest. 
Expeneticc hnd Lis sober hour ; and Character its keen ipprecUIka ; 
And holy Anger stood sublime, where Haired fell condemned. 
Prayer ?pake tlie mind of God, even ill his own good wonla ; 
And Zeal, with kindness nannly mixt, allied him to Discreiioo. 
L taught tiiee lliat nothing is a Trille, even tn the hugh of Recreation ; 
led Ihee witli tlie Train of Religkin, to be daizled at Ihe luune of Ihi 

Tniine. 
Thought coiLfesBcd hia unseen fears ; and Speech declared his triumphs; 
I sail}; iJie ble»>eilno«s of books -, and commended Ihe prudence of a letter; 
Riches found Iheir room, oitliet unto honour — or di?spLsiiig ; 
Inventions toiik their lower place, for nil things come of Goi, 
i scorned Ridicule; nor would humble me for Pnurie; for I had gained 

Self-knowledge ; 
And pleaded fervently for Brutes, who snlTer for man's sin. 
Then, I rose to Friendship ; and bathed in all the lendomess of Love ; 
Knew the purity of Marriage : and blessed the face of Children. 
And whereas by petulance or pride, I had haply Bait) some evil. 




THE END. **• 

Aim! dnte-j aW her praise from God, the birthday of the aouL 
T\\oi\cje grew Fame ; and Flattery came like Agag ; 
Bui tJiia was as the naiisooaa dregs of that inspiring cup : 
Forth fnmi Flattery sprang in opposition harsh and dull Neglect : 
And kind Contentment's gentle face to smile away the sadness. 
Life, all buoyancy and light, and Death, that sullen silence, 
Sped the soul to Immortality, ihe final home of man. 
Then, in metophysical review, passed a triple troop. 
Swift Ideas, sounding Names, and heavily armed Things; 
Faith spake of her achievements even among men her brethren; 
And Honesty, with open mouth, would vindicate himself: 
The retrospect of social life had many truths to tell of, 
And then I left thee to thy Solitude, learmng there of Wisdom. 

Friend and scholar, lover of the right, mine equal kind compankmf 
I prixe indeed thy favour, and these sympathies are dear : 
Still, if thy heart be little with me, wot thou well, my brother, 
I canvass not the smile of praise, nor dread the frowns of censure. 
Through many themes in many thoughts, have we held sweet convene ; 
But God alone be praised for minu : iio uilv is sufficient. 

And every tnought in every theme by prayer had been established : 
Who then should fear the face of man, when God hath answered 

prayer? 
I speak it not in arrogance of heart, but humbly, as of justice, 
I think it not in vanity of soul, but tenderly, for gratitude,— 
God hath blessed my mind, and taught it many truths ; 
And I have echoed some to thee, in weakness, yet sincerely: 
Yea, though ignorance and error shall have marred those lessoLi tT Urn 

teaching, 
1 stand in mine own Master's praise, or fall to His reproof. 
If thou lovest, help me with thy blessing ; if otherwise, mine shall be for 

thee; • 

If thou approvest, heed my words : if otherwise, in kindness be my tescher 
Many mingled thoughts for self have warped my better aim. 
Many motives tempted still, to toil for pride or praise : 
Alas, I have loved pride and praise, like others worse or worthier ; 
But hate and fear them now, as snakes that fasten on my hand * 
Scsvola burnt both haid and crime: but Paul flung the viper oo tiM 

fire: 
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I^ snook it off, and Telt no harm ; so be it ! — f renoonce thcM. 

Rebuke then, if ilioii will rebuke, — but neilliar hiutilf nor hnnhlf ; 

Or, ir thou wilt commenil, be it honestly, of right ; I work for Gad tml 




NOTES. 

^SECOND SERIES.) 

(*) **nufU wUh Aureng'tebe,'' 4«. Pk^ 130. 

TV irreat Mogul ; who reigned in the terenieenth oenuny ; and 
tmongac other thingi, ibr having aU hot extenninated wild 
the region of llindooatan : he eflected this hjr aarrunnding the whole 
with hie army, and then drawing to a fbcue with the animab in the ceotm. 
Som^nrillr, in the end of Book II. of the Chaae, givca a ^lirited aeoowtt of that 
■ightjr hunting: 

" Now the loud trumpet aoonda a charge. The ihoMi 
Of eager hosts, through all the circling line. 
And ilie wild howlings of the heasia within 
Rend wide the welkin : flights of arrows, winged 
With death, and javelins launched from every aim* 
Gall snre the bruul hands, with many a womd 
Gored through and through."—- 

C) Page 131. 

Heraclitus, and Hemocritus, are severally known aa the crying and laaghnig 
philosophers: thry typify oppoeite kinds of seekers after wiadom: both befaig 
prejudiced by excess. Our age of the world seems to have &lleii vpoo iIm 
latter, which, with a protest against abuse, is ceruinly the wlarr of the two. 
** The house of mourning is better than the house of feasting,** for thia inflnenea, 
along with others of more weight, vix., that it tends to a cheerful and calm 
teaction, rather than to feelings of dullness snd sstiety. A few lines further^ 
■ the luxury of Cspuan holidays," sUudrs to llaimibars frul rest aficr the battla 
of Cannai. 

(») Rerelaiitm xxi. 8. Page 133. 

" But the fearful, and the unbelieving, and the abominable, and aa wJ erew 
aad whoremongera, and sorcerers, snd idolatera, and all liai% shall hava #idl 
^mn in the lake that bumeth with fire." 



B4S PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 

(•) "lirvealimflingi'i^ hack the pebblt in hiijlight," ^. Page \tL. 
Dranndunt ; Tp|aniqa« capot, luninaqoe rcciiigunt ; 
El i'lBBUB lapiiln nia pun vmigi* millunt. 
BniH (quia boc creJai, nisi lil pro lesle velosUuT) 
Fonere (iuniirm carpin, tuumqae rignnm ; tte. &c. 
In-que UrtL apatio, niperonun mnnen, vxa 

OriJ Jlfef. lib. L 

(*) "Copan and Pidetique," 4^. Page 143 
The ntnaina of IheM ancicni cilit«, buried in tlw fenUs of Ccnlnl America, 

Mr. J. L. Su[>hrn9. A bnrf ond apt qtiotiKion, la illostrale the Unr, ocean in 
Tol. i. p, IU3, ■' * • SoiDf (ragmrDM wilfa moit rlrjranl dFaignB, and rhim 
in workmanship rqoal lo \he finrel manumFiiuorthe Elgyplians; onr,iJiiplscrd 
fruai iiB pfdMUl by cnormnna loou r "noihfr locked in die clow (mbrace of 
bnncbea oriren, and olmoai lificd out of ihR earth; anaihT, huri-^d (o ths 
eroand, and bound down by huge Tinra and cmprn ; and one standing, wilb 
Its alui brtare it, ui ■ groTe of tnra which gnw around. aHiningly to (hade 
end ^roud ii, as a aacrcd thing in the joIcdui aiillnea of the woods, it acenml 
a divinily aiouramg over a fallen people." 




NOTES tV 

Ub^ t Kb. i. €73. Nifc«f , Ir cJAXierof iy^p, iui. ; and it if dgnlficantly added 
'Axy dXw^^ l^ : to epithet of double intention, poweika m tioope, and im* 
becile in mind. 

(*) 1 Esdras iv. 13, et teq. Page 165. 

Zorobabei holds argument before Darius, that " Woman is more powerful 
than wine or the liing, but that Truth beareth off the victory from woman." 
He sets op beauty above all earthly things, v. 32, " O ye men, how can it ba 
but women should be strong, seeing they do thus ?** and it is small disparage- 
ment, that Truth should overcome her ; for ** Great is truth, and mighty abova 
all things." v. 41. 

(•) Ezekiel xxviii. 12. Page 166. 

** Thou sealest up the sum," (other^'ise to be rendered, ** Thou art the sCaa- 
da*d of measures,") *' full of wisdom, and perieot in beaaty." It is quite fair, 
and according to scriptural usage, (compare Hoaea xi. 1, with Matt. ii. 15,) to 
talu such a paaaage as this out of its context, as primarily referable to a King 
of Tyrus, but in a higher sense applicable to the King of Heaven. 

(••) Page 167. 

EiTatostratns fired the temple of Diana at Ephesus, solely to make himself a 
name : the incendiary certainly succeeded, for he has come down to our times 
&moas (if in no other way) at least for his criminal and foolish love of notoriety. 
Pythagoras induced the vulgar to believe in his supernatural qualifications, by 
immuring himself in a cavernous pit for months, whence returning with a 
ghastly aspect, he gave out that he had been a visiter in Had€s. As fi>r Empe- 
docles, few cannot have heard, tiiat he leaped into iEtna to make the world 
imagine that he had vanished from its surface as a god : unluckily, however, 
the volcano disgorged one of the philosopher's sandals, and proved at ouoe tlu 
manner of ius death, and the quality of his mind ; ex pede Herculem. 

(••) "CiTsar's icif>:' Page 168. 

Pompeia, third wife of Julius Cesar, and divorced from him, according tc 
Plutarch, solely because " he would have the chastity of Cesar's wife free even 
from suspicion." 

('•) Page 170. 

Momns, a typification of the force of ridicule, was onee ^ranted smong the 
ji^rarchs of heathen mythology : but, as he made game of every one, he nevei 
found a friend : and when at length, in a gush of hypercriticim. He presomed 
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lo aimtn the prrrlm Moihrr of Briuix tor ■wkwtidnm in miking dw •» 

nutd ccirUia\t dung hiai (lom ilieit qiberr, and Hni ihe hiita ipini down U 

('■} 1 A'in-5vii. 21. P«pe 184. 

" tit net ihr pillarn in ihr porch of ihe Irmplr ; anil hr scl up Itic (1^ 

pilliir. nnd called ihe name tliFrrof Jachin [lie ihiU eKi>bli>h] ; ind he «ei op 

the leli [iillir ; and collrd the name thereoT Doai [in ii ia Btrengih) : and npua 

the top of the pillan was lily-work-' 

1 {") Page 18S. 

An opplicBiicin of the nory of Coniiia, {a> given by Lirj, lib. irii. 6J wIm 
leajied iiiiu a gulf, in tbe fnntm. becamip the Aunupins had declared that it 
dioald never cloae until ihe miBf precious thing in Rome, " ihe airength oi iba 
ciir." hnd been Sang into it. We are lold thai ■■ tquo, quaro polecat inaaiint 



(") Pagp 196. 

To drink with ihe thrcmt of Cramis. may well be ihou^lil to have pninrd 

inio a proverti foi Inordinale loal of weHlih : lor Orodes Ihe Panhian, having 

ovenhrowii him in bailie, ciil off hia bead, aad ihm, lo saliriie the iimitabls 

nniure of hia avarice, [wured melted ^Ul down hlslhraaL The evil dreaiiB of 




NOTB8. •• 

C^) Page IM. 

Boyimclf Ihred lo he oettriy a huidred ftmn old : And lo tfpttf iht p>nwt— 
fciiM of tkeir " mrcvt Atiic bee,** the Athrniani Med to daeoiAie hit tooih fHli 
fcioooi of dowerinx ivy. 

('•) Page 19«. 

Mr. CatUn» in his intereating work on the North American tribea, voL U. f 
10, allades to ** the iiaual mode of the Omahaa, of depoaitijig their dead in tfr 
croichea, and on the branchea of treca, enveloped in akma," dtc 

('*) ** Hemmed in hy hostile fon, the trifler is husied en mm € pig r mm » 

Page 2V2. 

Even in mattera temporal, a literal initanee of thia ooeara In the h i atow il 
Prrderick the Great of Pniaia, who, during the mortal atrogglea of tiki 8w#a 
ymi^ war, frequently occupied the eve before a battle in the awdloaa <siap« 
aiuon of profime jeata, and bad poetry. 

(«•) **Nine Hnnn-%r 4«. Page 218. 

It ia trae that aeven of these have ao perished from memory, that we kno% 
mithing of their works ; we only know Uiry hved : an eighth, however, he of 
Hirrapoiis snd one of the poetic Pleiades of the age of Philadelohua, ia leportad 
to have written no less than five-and forty pla)ra. 

MuBBtia, a little lower down, ia Virgii'a ull prophet hi the Elyttia fiaidi. 
msotioned JEn. vi. 667. 

" Museum snte omnes ; medium nsm plurima tarte 
Hunc habct, atque humeria sztantem aospicit altia.* 

(•')** Hons r/ MaUathias,*' eft:. Page 221 . 

John, Simon, Judaa, Eleazar, and Jonathan, who liberated larael froyi tht 
dcmiiiiation of the Grerks, about a. c. 160 ; and who were known by the gtiM- 
rml name of the Maccabees, from the mitial Hebrew lettaia of the fast km 
words from Ex. zv. 11, bemg inscribed on .heir sundard. 

(*') " The Wfn-d fitr bidh is one;' d^. Page 225. 

ri>r((, a derivative from ^ufi-itm^ will almost aa readily bear the aenae o^ 
abedience, as of persuasion, sml of credence. I know not whether a airoilftt 
latent pympaihy may be thouxiit to exist between our own old Lnglish word 

* taith.** and (he Nurninn " fait,'* &ctum, a deed: at any rate, the cmncidenot 

• worth a passing notice. 

ir 



■u provi:rbiai- piiiLosopiiy. 

{") "Orid htul lum lettr/or mniif^." Pnge 329. 
The pocc Old iiu Fiilpd lor iife id th( (lions of ihe Black Sea for IutIiii 
■am. uiil iDducTMily dirul^d, •ome intnttuf m ibe luiiiljr ef Anguaia*. Ua 
^ompUiitt AnjDHiily a ihu hard loi ; fbi ciainple, 
^ " Inacia quod chmrn vidmnni liunmB pirctor, 

Pcccanunquc ccnlnsen hahui«e (m<uii.' 
Bat ha rai^t wilb gieatsijusuca hava aceuaed hia loogna ibao bia tjvt. 



MidoiDC it Suel 
tniBi Beck nlitude 1 

Seipio ia nponed to havr orieinaied Itw popolai 
idU- ilioa whra I hare moat Icinut.' and " 1 am 



C") Page 338. 
en naea theae vorda: "Toenjof oarachta, are 
tbe Baaliie ibai 1 Gial twcame icquaiuud «riil 



Thf Einp»ror CVwri 
aignrd hu crown, a^d n 



brfbrr him. n- 

T, a> RobeiuoD aa^B, ■■ ba oatiul in aoliliide acJ 
hi« gnuuleiit aul h" MrbU'r^ " 




A THOUSAND LINES. 



A^MM^MMMM^ 



PROLOOUB. 

Mt iMtrt pramHi ber gift; ia Urn, oflkM 

I Mk • Uttlo time, wn idk lMwr« 
KiiHCy to tpend with thaM my thoaglits wad 

Wooing the fingranee of the Mueee' hofiieri 
Not wfthout nune or note* jfel ne m ele w mm 

Am one devoid of frme and akill and pnivn; 

Bearing no charge apon onine argent afaialdt 
A candidate imknown with viaored brow* 

Full of jr«Muig hopea I dare the tented Md l« 
Not ao : — thia ia no time for meaauring a w mJ ai 

Thoa ait no omven though thy apiife yieldi 
For yonder are fair looka and friendly worda: 

Chooae a more peacefkl images hai^iawM'd 
Shinea a amal aampie of m? fcJdes 



^ THOUSAND LIHB& 



SLOTH. 

*'A LITTLE more sleep, ■ little mote iliunbeT, 

A Itcle more ToliJiiig the huida to deep," 
For quick-foolpd ilrcuns, without order or nBuber, 

Over my mind are beginning lo creepi— 
Rnre is the happineM thu« to be raptimd 

By your wild whispers, my Fmdfu] tnin, 
Ami, like a linnet, be caieteealy captured 

In the soft nets of my beautiful tnain ! 

Touch not these ciirlitins ! — joar hand will be taaiiii( 

Delicate lissuee of dwiight* and of things ; — 
Call me not '. — your cruel vmce will be scaring 

Flocks of young visions on goHaDier wingi : 
Ifavc me, O leave me, — (or in your rude pieaBilc* 

Nothing of all my bright worU can remaiit^- 
Tliou art a blight to this garden of pleaoance, 

Thou art a btot on mj beautiful brain I 




\C7riVlTT. 



ACTIVITY. 

Opeh the easement, and ap with the 8iat 
His gallant journey is just begun ; 
Over the hills his chariot is roU'd, 
BannerM with glory, and bnmish'd wMi 
Over the hills he comes sublime. 
Bridegroom of Earth, and brother of TioM t 

Day bath broken, joyous and &ir ; 
Fragrant and fresh is the mominf ab/— 
Beauteous and bright those orient httea» 
Balmy and sweet these eariy dews ; 
O, tnere b health, and wealth, and bii« 
In dawning Nature's motherly kiss ! 

Lo, the wondering world awakes. 

With its roey4ipp'd mountains and gleaming 

Witii its firlds and cities, deserts and treea, 

[ts calm old cliffs, and its sounding 

In all their gratitude blcwing HIM 

Who dwelleth between the Cherubim ! 



Break away boldly from Sleep** leaden chain ^ 

Seek not to forge that fetter again ; 

Rather, with vigour and resolute nerve. 

Up, up, to bleM man, and thy Master to serve, 

Thankful and hopeful, and happy to raise 

The offering of prefer, and the incense of pralat t 

Gird thee, and do thy watching well, 

DutyV Cliristian sentinel ! 

Kloth and Slumber never had part 

In the warrior's will, or the piirkst's heart ; 

Roldier of God on an enemy's shoro I 

Hlnmber and akith thrall thm no 



I. THOUSAND LINBS. 



ADVENTURE. 

How gl&iHf would I wander through some slrange aid MVtgi! hoi. 

The la*so at my soJdle bow, tlie nlle in my hand, 

A Irs^h of ^llanl nuisiliffs bouniting by my side, 

And for ■ Trieud to love, tlie noble bone on wliich I ride ! 

\lnne, a!-ine — vet ooC alone, for God is with roe then, 
Thp lender hnnt! of Providence shall guide me every whew. 
Wtiilf! happy ihouglits and boly hopes, u spirits calm and uuld, 
Sluill fan with their sweet wuigs the hcmut-hunter of llw wv^ I 

Williout a guide, — yet guided well, — joung, buoyant, freab and free 
WilljDUI a road, — yet all Che land a highway unto me, — 
WiiJiout a care, wilhoul a fear, without a grief or pain, 
Cxultingly I thread tlie woods, or gallop o'er the plAJn ! 

Or, brushing tnnmgti tne ccpse, Trofn his leafy home I aton 
The stately elk, or tusky boor, Ihe buuit, or the hart. 




THE aoNo or aiZTBKEr. tn 



Hie It him, dofi I OM iMrilet iUMoi kill « In to grin t 

The God of btttlet none « nulo gmppb DOir wldi 

And itnighl b e l weea hie hogging erne I pl**i* "V "*'iWi U^ 

Ho— fat! itiplitehieinHiheoit,OHidriBl0thenditrtt*l 



Frantic he itnigglee— weflmg blood— the Mh ie ilnoet o^r— 
The oheggy OMHter, feebly penling^ willowe in hie goi%~ 
Ilete, lap it Iwt, my gilhmt faooiidM-tiie blood of fno ie awwlt 
Here, gild withel year dewiepp'd lhn)eli» emi wudl yow famw^y fimll 



80 shell we beeid Ummo tymnie in their den aaolber di^^ 

Nor tamely well, with ah^riih feer« thnr ooming ie the wijf ; 

And pleeeeM thooghte of peeoe end hoBM diell ill ov dhoHM le4%|f 

For kH the God of btttleo hM heip'd w ia the flghll 



i^#M«MA^^tMA^i 



THE SONO OP SIXTEEN. 

Who ihen gneao whet I mey bet 

Who cin tell my fbrtone to me t 

For, braveot and brighteet theft ever wee eoy 

May he-end shail be— the lot of the youg I 



Hope, with her prisce and victoriee 
Shinee in the blue of my morning en^ 
Conquering Hooe, with golden imy. 
Fleering my landiwipe &r ewaj; 

All my meadowi end hiDe an gieen^ 
And rippling wetete gknoe between^ 
AS my akioe aie roey bright, 
Lingfaing in triumph et yeiteMdghi: 

My Iwertt my heart witmn me eweue. 
Panting, and stirring its hemlrBd weDe ^ 
For youth is e noble seed, that epringe 
Into the flower of heroee end Uage t 



A THOUSAND LINES 

Rich in the prasent, though poor in the put, 
I yearn for the future, vague and vast : 
And lo! what treasure of glonoiu things 
Giuil Futurity eheds fmn his winga ; 

Pleoiiures are there, like dropfung balms, 
And gloiy and honour with chattels and palmt. 
And mind well at case, and gladneae, and health 
A river of peace, and a mine of wealth '. 

Away with your eonnsela. and hinder me nol^— 
On, on let me prera to my brilliant lot ; 
Young and sttniio;, and sangiiine and fte^ 
How knowegt thou what 1 may be 1 




THE SONG OF SEVENTY. «59 

Ckre and perQ in liev of joy^— 

Guilt and dread may be thine, proud bO]r : 

L/> ^hy mamling chaliee of life 

Ib foaming with sonow, and ackneaa, and atifli ; 

Cheated by pleasure, and nted with pain<— 
Watching for honour, and watching in viiiv— 
Aching in heart, and ailing in head, 
Wearily earning daily bread. 

—It it well. I discern a tear on thy cheek: 
It is well, — thou art humbled, and silent, and mmk : 
Now,— 4!onRigc again I and, with peril to cope, 
Gird tliee with vigour, and hehn thee with hope! 

For life, good youth, hath never an ill 

Which hope cannot ftcatter, and faith cannot kill ; 

And Btubbom realities never shall bind 

The frcc-«preadiiig wings of a dieerful mind. 



THE SONG OF SEVENTY. 

I AM not old, — I cannot be old. 

Though threescore years and ten 
Have wanted away, like a tale that is told» 

The lives of other men r 

I am not old ; though friends and foes 

Alike have gone to their graves, 
And left me alone to my joys or my woeti 

As a rock in the midst of the waves. 

I am not old, — ^I cannot be oM, 
Though tottering, wrinkled and gray ; 

Though my eyes are dim, and my marrow is eoli^ 
Call me not old U>day. 



A TBOtiaAHD um. 

For eul J n 

OUtiak 
All look behind a 

Of threeKoran 

I look behind, and ui once nan JOH^ 

Buoyut, tad itKn, asd bo)^ 
Ami m J heut eu atag, n of jen k RHft 

Belcm the; called DM old. 

I do not aee ber<-tlM dl wile then- 
Shrivelled, ud faagpid, and gm/t 

But I look on her blooaiing. and maH, aod ftli 
Ae ahe waa on ber wedding ihj I 



I do not Bee jon, di 

In the likeneaa of w<enea and men. 
But I kisB joa now aa I kiaed joa one*, 
Hr fond little cbildmi tin: 



And as in j own gnndaon ridei on n^ torn*, 




NATURE'S NOBLEMAN. 2bJ 

For ever younjv, — thoit^^ Iifc*8 old age 

Hath ei'ary ner\'e unstrung: 
rhe heart, the heart is a heritage 

That koepa the oki man young 1 



*•» ^/W/V' 



NATURE'S NOBLEMAN. 

Away with false fashion, so calm and so chiUt 

Whore pleasure ititcircaiimit please; 
Away with cold breeding, tluU faithlessly stfll 

AfTcct^ to be quite at its eai«e ; 
For tlte deepest in feeling is highest in rank, 

Tlie freetft is first in the band, 
And nuture's own Nobleman, friendly and fhknk 

Is a man with his heart in his hand ! 

Fearless in honeKty, gentle jret just. 

He wanniy con love, — and can hate, 
Nor will lie Im>w down with liis face in the doit 

To Fai^hion's intolerant state : 
For best in good breeding, and highest in rankt 

Tlmugh lowly or poor in tlie land, 
Is nature's own Nobleman, frieiidly and frank, 

The man with his heart in his hand ! 

His fashion is passion, sincere and intense, 

His impulses, simple and true. 
Yet tempprod by judgment, and taught by good 

And conJiul with me, and witli you : 
For tiie finest in manners, as highest in rank. 

It is yim, num ! or yvm, man ! wlm stand 
Nature's own Nobleman, friendly and 

A man with his heart in his hand I 



A THOUSAHDUiraiw 



NEVER GIVE UP. 

Nevsr gira up ! h b wlwr nti heuat 

AlwajTB Ic hope, Umii once to itrapilr: 
Fling offthe Ind of Dnnbt'i MBbnbc ftOVt 

And break Ihe duk^dlof ^mnHMtlcuis: 
Never give op ! w Ihe baitbsB naj rink j tmt 

l*r(iviilenc« kindly hts mlnglad iIm ismp, 
And in all trials or InMiblea, betUnk jon, 

T)m WBteJnrciid of life nntt b^ Nmr ffn ipl 



Never give np ! then an ehmeei 

Helping the hopeful, a hundred 
And through the chwa High VTwlom ai 

Ever euceess, — if youll only hope m : 
Never ^ve up ! for the winrt ia boUetf, 

Knowing that PravideDce mingfea the c^ 
And of all nuzinia tlw beat, aa the oUeat, 

la the tme waicbwonl of Nem pn ap I 




THE STARS. 703 

Am to God*8 central throne ; for when the bbie 
Of that grand eye U on me, and I etand 

Watchinff its majesty with painfal gaae, 
I to(i could kneel amon^ that Feman band. 

Had not the Architect of yon bright sphere 
Taught me Himself; bidding me look above, 

Beneath, around, and still to find Him — here I 
King of the heart, dwelling in no fixt globe. 

But gladly throned within the spirit of love, 
Wearing tliat light ethereal as a robe. 



THE MOON. 

I Kivow thee not, O moon« — thou cavemed reelm, 

8ad satellite, a giant a^h of death. 

Where cold, alternate, and the sulphurous bieatb 
Of ravaging volcanoes, overwhelm 
All cliaiice of life like oum, — art thou not 

Some fallow world, after a reaping time 
Of creatures* judgment, renting in tliy lot 7 
Or haplier must I take thee for tlie Uot 

On G(n1*8 fair firmament, the home of crime. 
The pristin-house of sin, where damned souU 

Feed upon punishment ? — O thought subUme, 
That, amid Night's black deeds, when evil prowb 

Through the broad world, then, watching sinnerA weU, 

Glares over all the wakeful eye of— Hell ! 



THE STARS. 

L 

FAK-FLAMmo Start, ye lentiiiels of Speee^ 
Patient end sttent minUleri aRwad 



A THOUSAND LINES. 

Your Queen, the moon, whose mdnncholy fatm 
Seems ever pale wiUi pily sihI grief prufounil 

Fur euifiiJ Biitli, — I, ■ poor groveller here. 
A captive eagle chain'd lo this duU (pounl. 

Look up and love jnur ii<;ht in hope ind fnr; 
Hope, tliat among yoar myriad host is one, 

A l>iiig<li>m for my spirit, a bright place 
Where I shall reign wlien tliis shoit race is ran 
An heir of joy. and glory's mighty sou 1 

Vet, while 1 hope, the iear will freeze m; bnun — 

Wlint if indeed fur wordiless me remoin 
No wuilJng Bceptrc, no prodestmcd throne 1 



THE STARS. 



Hence, doubts nf dnrkness ! I am not mine own, 
But ninsonied by llie King of that bright host ; 
In Him my just humility shall b 




FORGIVE AND FORGET. S6& 

And Meeknem is writhinur in tonnem and tlnili 

By tlie hands of Ingratitude wmng^^ 
In the heat of injustice, unwept and nnfiur, 
' While the anguish is festering yet. 
None, none but an angel, or God, can declare 

** I DOW can forgive and forget" 

But, if the bad spirit is chased (ram the heaif» 

And tlie lips are in penitence steep*d. 
With the wrong so repented the wrath will tfepuli 

Though scorn on injustice were heaped ; 
For the best compensation is paid for all ill. 

When the cheek with contrition ia watt 
And every one feels it is possible still. 

At once to forgive and forget 

To forgrt 7 It is hard for a man with a mind. 

However his heart may forgive, 
To bkit out all perils and dangers behind. 

And but for the future to live : 
Then how shall it be 7 for at every turn 

Recollection the spirit will fret. 
And the aslies of injury smoulder and bum, 

Tliough we strive to forgive and forget 

Oh, hearken ! my tongue shall the riddle unseal. 

And mind shall be partner with heart, 
While thee to thyself 1 bid conscience refoal, 

And show thee how evil thou ait : 
Remember thy follies, thy sins, and — thy crimeai 

How vast is that infinite debt ! 
Yet Mercy hath seven by seventy tJmea 

Been swift to forgive and forget I 

Brood not on insults or injuries dd. 

For thou art injurious Uxv 
Count not their sum till the total it tol< 

For tlKNi art onkind and ttotnw: 
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A THOUSANIf UMBL 



And if lU thj hunu 
Now mercy with joMIn ii met. 

Oh, who would not gUdlj toka iMMNtf htm 
Nor leam to forgi*a and lUfitt 

Yes, jn ; let a imm, wfaen hn mei^ «Mp>i 
Be qnick u> rccdve him, ■ friend ; 

Fur thus on his beid in kindnwt he heifi 
Hut raait, — to refine ud amend ; 

And hearts that ai* ChnMiu man ttgt^ jmi 



(h' 



An a 

Ips that, once bitter, to twu i fl f tniOi 
And whisper, Forgive and (orgst. 



"MY h\ IND TO HE A KINQDOU IS 




MY MlNirS KINGDOM. 

This, of old my treasiirB-Cnith, 
Tho boMm joy that waniiM my youdit 
My happinoH in manhood** prime, 
My triumph down the ttraam of time^ 
Till death shall lull tJiis heart in age, 
And deathless glory crown my page^ 
My grace-born truth and treasure thiei— 
** My mind to me a kingdom is.** 

Noble solace, true and strong. 
Great reward for human wrong. 
With an inward blessing still 
To compensate all earthly ill. 
To recompense for adverse fates. 
Woes, or wants, or scorns, or hataa, 
To cherish, after man*s neglect. 
When foes deride, and friends sospeoti 
To soothe and bless the spirit bow*d 
IV>wn by the seld^ and the proud. 
To lift the soul above this scene 
Of petty troubles trite and mean, 
O there is mortal mi^rht in this,— 
** My mind to me a kingdom is.** 

Carve it deep, wHh letters boM, 
In the imperishable gold. 
Grave it on some primal rock 
That hath stood the earthquake ifaoek. 
Make that word a citizen 
Dwelling in the hearts of men, 
Sound it in the ears of age, 
Stamp it on the printed page, 
Gladden sympathising youth 
With the soft music of this truth. 
This echoed note of heavenly bliM^ 
** My mind to me a kingdom is.** 



Ay, chkle or ■eomr-I will be 
I am not of a akviib crowd ; 



A THousAiiD Laim 



NoaerfishMBtDOi 
HenileawiifaduB&l haidgMvUk: 
Tell out % went jofB, Bj Hlad, 
Free •nd feaHen as tha win< 
And pour the triumplw of the Ml 
In vfortia that Uka a livn ral^ 
Foaming on with nkl fom 
From tlieir ever-giuhing aoaxe*. 
Fountains of truth, that ororwhelnl 
With sn-ollen BtreaiM thii myal m^ 
And in Nilotic lichnwa tfMp 
Mr beart'i TheWd, laok aaddaipl 

Or bol<ter, «■ mj tboogfata iMfin^ 
Cl)>n^ that water into Ara I 
Frora the vext bowola of my Mid 
Lava currenla Rar and ndl, 
Bursting out in torrent wiila 
Throu^rh nijr cmter'a ngsed ride^ 
Riuliing on froni field to field, 
Till all witli boiling atooe m aeal'd. 




M T Mnnra kinoixik. 



FVoiii thy UiroiM in ■one bright aphm 

On thb pour bralher grovelliqf btni 

For I, too^ I on «to«tly mag 

I ua eveiy inch a kinf I 

A king of Thought,a PotentBla 

Of gkirkmt qiiritiial ■tite* 

A king of Thought, a kiof of IHbI, 

Realms iiiiaiapp*d and andefimd^-— 

A king ! benaath no man's oontral, 

Invested with a royal soul, 

CrownM by God*a imperial hud 

Before him aa a king to stand. 

And by llts wisdom tmin*d and tangfal 

To rule my leahn aa King of ThooghL 

O thoughts^— how in my lellow-meni 

thoughts^— how scanty my poor peo 
Can guess or tall the myriad host 
Wherewith you crowd my kingdom's ooi «/] 
Fcvr I am hemmM and thronged about 
With your triumphant rabble-nmt, 
Hurried akmg by that msd flood, 

The joy^zcitcd multitud 
A conqueror, borne upon the foam. 
Of his great pcople'a gladness homa^ 
A monarch in his grualest states 
On whom a thousand thousand waltl 
Lo! they come— my Tribes of Tbom^ 
Fierce and fluah*d and fever4imnghtl 
From the horiaoo all around 

1 hear with pride their coming aoond ; 
See ! theur banners circling near^-* 
Glittering graires of shieU and apaar. 
Flying clouds of troopers gay. 
Serried lines in dark amy. 
Veterans cahn with temper'd swoid^ 
And a dishevelled Ihmtic honfer- 
On they oone with f nriooa lbrc% 
Tiu^ping foot and thnadaiiBf 



A THOtm&mi umtiL 

Onthsjei 

Wuhd 

awadng impitiMt, !■«• wd bm, 

Uten, In my maJM^ aod powVt 
I quell the naJiiMi sf tbt biMr, 
Bid thit tumultiNiaa tanuil onM^ 
And frown mj mnhitadM to paut. 
Each to his peril tai hk poitl 
All hnih'd throagbmit nj ■■'I'ltf mhIi 
Coon^ dear, ud dotf MnSr- 
Heada th*t TreeM tod henti tint bnaj 
Iilunhalled Mraight in oHer daa, 
Legiona ! pan in awift renew. 
Bending to my tdanned wiD, 
Lojnl to that atandaH adU, 
And faailing me with hcNOagg tlm 
King of Thongto «nJ thtn, el Um I 




MY MIND'S KINODOM. 27 

Wlnl, though hidfaig fhxn the km 

Ot my mall prying felknr-aienr* 

Still within my musing mind, 

Wiadom*8 aecret stores I find, 

And, little noticed, sweetly feed 

On hidden manna, meat indeed* 

Blessed thoughts 1 never told 

Unconsidered, nncontioird. 

Rushing by as thick and fast 

As autumn leaves upon the blast: 

Or better, like the gracious rain 

Dropping on some thirsty plain. 

And is not this to be a king. 

To carry in my heart a spring 

Of ceaaeless pleasures, deep and pore^ 

Wealth cannot buy, nor power procuft t 

Yea, — by the poet's artless art. 

And tJie sweet searching* of his beaiti 

By his unknown, unheeded blisa, 

** My mind to me a kingdom la.** 

Place me on some desert shore 

Foot of man neVr wandered o'er; 

liock me in a lonely cell 

Beneath some priiK>n citAdel ; 

Still, here or there, witliin I find 

My quiet kingdom of the Mind ; 

Nay, — mid the tempest fierce and dark, 

Fkiat me on perirs frailest bark. 

My quenchless suul could sit and think 

And smile at danger's dizxiest brink : 

And wherefore 7— God, my God, is stUl 

King of kings in good and ill ; 

And where He dwelleth— every w h e w 

Safety supreme and peace are there ; 

And where he reigneth— hUI around— 

Wimlom, and k>ve, and power are iboad s 

And rqponciled to Him and blis^ 

« My mind to PM a Mofdooi is.'* 



A THouaAitD um 

Thus for ro; dtjB; mA nddig hoar 
Gnutd with taajmtty wad powar, 
Evei7 miDnte rich in tTeMam* 
Gems of pe«c«, mud pMito o( pbMHrab 
Atid Tor mf right! Ihf— nB wIm Wi nigl 
How mAoifoU.my Hiad^ drii|hli, 
\Vheii the young triHnt, ^adljr cugU 
In iti own labyrintlia oftbODgte, 
Finds there ia uiothar ralm to m^ei 
Tlie dyiiutira of ChuiM ud Ctmrngt. 
O dreanki, — what know I not of diMHB 1 

A tender light, not duk nor clear, 
A Bad Bweet my*Utj wOd unI deu, 
A dull Hift feding tmexphined, 
A lie half tnw, • truth half fai^Md : 
dreamt, — what kmnr I not of drama T 
When ReucMi, with jitebriate gtoama, 
Loosca from his wise cootrol 
Tlie prancing Panciea of ths aanl. 




MY MINiyS KINGDOM. 273 



Another life of dreams by nif^ 
Ttiat, fitiil fcH-guUen wanes in UgliC, 
Yet neems itself to wake and sleep, 
And in that sleep dreams douWy deep. 
While tiKwe same dreams may 
Tangled maaes wandering on I 
Yen, I liave oden, weak and wora. 
Feebly waked at earliest mom. 
As a shifiwreck'd sailor, tost 
By tlie wild waves en some ronf^ 
Of peril:! past remembering nouglit 
Rut some dim cataracts of thought. 
And only roufied betimes to know 
I'luit yeifterday peems years ago t 
And I can apprehend full well 
What iM l*>thafroras r<iiild tHI 
Of otiier scenes, and otlier cliinet, 
And otlter St'lf^ in other times ; 
For, oft my c<«nsri«»ii*»nes*« has reePd 
With srorert of " Uirhardj* in the fieM," 
A^. muitiftirm, wtiU no surprise, 
I see iiiy!«olf in other piiw. 
And \voiidorlet*b walk Hide by side 
With mine <rM-n smil, pclf-multipliedf 
If it be nij'al then to reij^n 
Over an infmite d««nain. 
If it be more tlian monarch can 
To len<vthen out the life of man, 
Vea, if a codlike Uiing R be 
To revel in ulnquity, 
Is there but empty boast in this, 
•• My mind to me a kingdom is ?•* 
— Peace, ni«<h fool ; be pmud no 
Count thy faults and follies o>r. 
Turn aj:ide, and n<4e within 
Thv »¥»rrel rharnH-lwuiHe of Sin, 
Thy hitt«»r heart, thy rovetouM mind. 
Evil tbouglits, and words unkind : 

I8« 



A TBom&irD Lmn. 

Chn ao feol ud nen a tUiV 
Rdgn ■ ■piritnd lUngf 
Alt thoD DPI— 7M ihM,njiri( 
In hope A aint to prids ud pelf t 
Alt thou nol, j M, thM,iiiy «fal^ 
Wemk uid laked, poor ud bRad r 
Yea, be hmnble ; jm, bt Mill } 
MeeU; bow thtf raW WiH ; 
Seek not aelfiililj fa pntaat 
Go more toftlf 4II tfaj itjaj 
For to thea bdooffi na few*; 
Wrelched Inect of n kamr^— 
And if God in bowtaow d>K 
Hath grafted lira npn thj mmi^ 
Know thou, then ia otf of Hba 
Nor light in niBd, Mir n^lit in liabt 
And, but (or Ooe, who fnn tta ||fmvi 
or sin ind dMth rtmd Inth to rnn, 
Tbf mind, thM ntpi mind oftluBe, 

s« (n™t, » 




SONNET, ON A BIRTH. Hft 



TARRING CHURCH. 

MoniEK, — beneath fair Tairing'a heavenward apirei 
Wliere in old years thy youthful vows were paid, 

When God had granted thee thy heart'a deaire, 
And ahe went forth a wife, who came a maid. 
With mindful atepe thua wisely have we atiay'd, 

Full of deep thoughta : for where that aacred fira 
Of Love waa kindled, in the aelf-aame apot. 
Thou, with the dear companion of thy lot. 

Thy helpmate all thoae years, mine hoiKNir'd aiie, 
To-day have found fulfilled before your eyes 

The promiie of old time ; — ^look round and aee 
Thy children*8 children ! lo, theae babea arisSi 

And call thee blened : Bleaaed both be ye ! 

And in your Ueiaing bleaa ye Jieae, and me. 



•^AA^^^ON^^ 



SONNET; ON A BIRTH. 



At lengthy— a dreary length of many yeara, 

Cflod*8 favour hath f«hone forth ! and bleat thee well, 
O handmaid of the Lord, for all thy teara, 
For all thy prayere, and hope, and faith— and fearsy 

With that beat treasure of consummate joy 
A childlesa wife alone can fully tell 

How aorely long withheld — her fir8t4xNii boy : 
This bleming is from heav*n ; to heav*n ooos 

Anotlier llannah with her Samuel, 

Render thou back tlie talent jrielding ten, 

A spirit, tmincd right early to adore, 

A lipfirt to yearn upon its fellow-men, 
A beiiifr. ineiint and made for endleaa heaveiii 
Tliis give to Gud : thia, Cifid to thee hath gi^ 



A THOOSAHU UIRB. 



DUTY. 

Peaxl* before swine : this ii an aU ei 
In very huinUeuefls, and Mt in pride. 
The Bpirit feeU it inie ; fet mkM > faint 

To rest with nuii'i oeg^ wdl nlisfied. 
Ami have its wealth of worda, fta atorw of tbonght 

Despispd or unteganled : woe betide 
The heart tliat livea on pn 
Of Duty's royal eikU, 

Thy talents to be lent, diy luqi to aluns: 
Soul, be not faint; nor, bcMJy, rtay thj band; 

Heod only tills, — not wbetbac tboae be fwine 
But whellier clteae be pearia, preeioua and ]iar*; 
TImt so, wliatever (ate the wortd make thin^ 
With God for Judge, thy guerdon be aecara. 




BYEG0NE8. TT 



HOME. 

POK MUSIC. 

1 KEVER left tlie place that knew me, 

And may never kmiw nie more, 
Whore tlie chords of kindnesa drew me, 

And liave {^addrned me of yore. 
But my secret wiul has smarted 

With a feoliii|; full of (tIikxii 
For tlie days tliat are departed, 

And tlie place I callM my Home. 

I am not of tho^e who wamier 

UnafTertioned here and tliere, 
But my heart must still be fc»ndur 

Of my sit OS of j<>y or care ; 
And I point sad uii'ntnr}'*s Hn<;er 

(Thon^i my faitliU'>H f«K)t may roam) 
Where Tve most b<»rn maile to linger 

in tlic place I calPd my liome. 



i^»»»»^^^^%^>^^^ 



BYEGONES. 

FOR MUSIC. 

• Let hyrgones be hyop»no<»," — they foolishl? My 

And \h*\ mo bo wise ami forin't th^iii 
But ol<l rocolhH'tjnns nro nrtivo tinday, 

AihI I ran do n<»iij:ht but rogr»*t them ; 
Fhou^'h the pn'sont lie ploawtnt. all joyous and ga?. 

And pnsnisini; well for the nH)m>w, 
f lovo to lcH>k Inrk on tjto years past away, 

KinlKiliiiiiii; my byo;:iiiR*ti in Kirniw. 

If the morning of life has a mantle of |friy, 
lu nuuii will be blitlier and brif^hier* 



A THOUSAND URES. 

IT March law iu Norm, tbem b mrifai ki 11^ 

And light out of ' ' 
Him the present u 

With ■ wii«r, a I 
BMaiiae it is tinged with ths 



RDLG, BRITANNIA! 



ftin! ftgiDamjtMthorBiitalii, 
Gather to jonr ooonliT^ call. 




RULE BRITANNIA. tl9 

For BiitMiiiift, jut Britannkv 

Ckimt our ehonis m b^fora ; 
Rule, Britannia I Rule, Bhtannfail 

Conqueror over tea and ahore. 



They may writhe, for lie have galled thMi 

With our ^na in every clime^-^ 
They may hate ua, for we called them 

Serla and aubjecta in old time ! 
Boasting Gaul, we calmly acorn yo« 

As old iEaop'a hull the frogs ; 
Come and welcome ! for, we warn joi» 

We shall fling you to our doga 1 
For Britannia, our Britannia, 

Thunders with a iion*8 roar ; 
Rule Brititnnia ! Rule, Britannia I 

Conqueror over aea and shore. 



See, oprrar'd our holy standard I 

Crowd around it, gallant hearts I 
What ! ahould Britain*8 fame be alandend 

As by fault on oiir parts t 
Let the rsbid Frenchman threata&i 

Let the mad invader come. 
We will hunt them out of Britahi, 

Or can die for hoartli and home I 
For Britannia, dear Britannia, 

Wakes our clnirus evennnrfr^ 
Rule, Britannia ! Rule, Britannia I 

Conqueror over sea and ahoie. 

Rise then, patriota ! name endearing. 

Flock from Scotland's moors and daleti 
From the green, glad fields of Erin, 

From the mountain homes of Walea^^ 
Rme ! for sister England calls you. 

Rise ! onr common weal to serve, 
Riwc ! while now the song enthraUs yoa. 

Thrilling every vtia and ncrvo^ 



A THouaAHD uma 



Hail, BritanDk I hill, fi 

Conqner, m thoa AM cf jgnl 
Rule, BriMnniml RuK BrthMitl 

Uver every le* aod than. 



THB EMIGRANT SHIP- 
ton vntto. 

F*a awiy, far imj. 
The emignuit ship mint mH ttHhf ; 

Cniel ship, — to look M pj 
Bearing the exiles Ttr vtnj. 

Sad and aore, nd and aon, 
Utny a find heart bleeds at tbo eofB^ 

Crvel dread, — to meet no man. 
Bitter aonow, nd mod ■ 




THE A88URANCE GT HORACfi. 281 

Fv twiy, fiir twi> I 
Every niglit and eferj (bf 

KM and win it were to pnft 
God be with them &r awiy I 



^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



THE ASSURANCE OF HORACE. 

1 HAVF. achieved a tower of fiune 

More durable than gold. 
And loftier than the royal (rama 

Of Pyramkb of old«— 
Which none inclemcnciee of clim0| 

Nor tiercetit winda that blow, 
Nor endlcm change, nor lapae of tioM^ 

Shall ever overthrow 1 

I cannot pen>4i utterly : 

Tlic brighter port of me 
Musi live — and live — and never (fiSi 

But batnp I)t\itiri» decree ! 
For I sliail always gn)w, and spread 

My new-blown hoiH>r» rtill, 
Ixtn^ aK the priest aiid vestal tread 

Tlie (Japitolian hilL 



I shall be sung, where thy rough 

My native river, foamv— 
And where old Daunu^ sc4Uit1y laves 

And rulet* liis nistic home ; 
As cliief and first 1 sliall be anng, 

Tlioagh lowly, great in might 
To tune my country's heart and tongnti 

And tune them both aright 



TboQ then, my aonl, amime thy 
And take thine honon 4m t 



A THOVSAHD UNEa 

Be proad, m thj deMrt 
To thine own pnwe be line 1 

Thoa loo, utcEtuJ Mom, ecne i 
And with kind hut* preiMn 

The laurel for a Delphic croini 
To weave th; poet'a hair. 



THE ASSURANCE OP OVID. 

Now have . unoe mj woric ! — which not Jore'a in 
Can make anoone, nor nronl, nor time, nor fire. 
Whene'er that day, whoae only powers extend 
Agaiast this body, my brief life iball end, 
Still in Diy better portion evermore 
Above the stars undying shall I aou! 
My name Bh«ll never die : bat through all tima^ 
Wlierever Rome shall reach a conquered clime. 




P06T-LETTBR8. )»» 

TTie headlew pomnan on hli pith 

It ■cattering jojs and woea; 
He bean the aeeda of life and deHk^ 

And diopathem as he goes! 
I never note him trudging near 

Upon his common track, 
But all my heart is liope, or fear. 

With viaioos Inight, or bkck ! 

I hope— wliat hope I not 7— vigoe t M iy 

Of wondrous possible good ; 
I drpad — as vague imagininga, 

A very viper's brood : 
Fame*s sunshine, fortune's goldeD 

May now be hovering o*er,— 
Or the pale shadow of ill news 

Be cowering at my door ! 

MjTstery, master-key to life, 
Tliou spring of every hour, 

1 lo\'e to wrestle in thy strife, 

And tempt thy perilous power; 
I love to know that none can know 

What this day may bring fortn, 
Wliat bliss for me, for me what 

Is travailing in birth ! 

See, on my neighbour*8 threshold 

Yon careless common man. 
Bearing, perclmnce, in those coarae 

My Being's altered plan ! 
My germs of pleasure, or of pain, 

Of trouble, or of peace. 
May there lie thick as drops of rain 

Distilled from Gkieon*s fleece ! 



Who knoweth f may not Vfrm be 
Or thoae we loved bkl k>w^'— 

Who knoweth f nay not wealth be fla^ 
And an the world my Ibet 



OrwhocaiitrillfF 

(Which 01)01 on an doth iUni) 
Be not within ddi monilii^ «b w n 

A proeperom nam of ninBt 

Ah, coU RnliVr I -la ■pits 

or hopes, tad miHLm ctMDe^ 
That bitter poMnna, mriilwi «i||^ 

Hbb cheated poor Roomuim ; 
No letten I O the drearf pliiaM; 

Another daj fcriora ^- 
And thus I wend upon nj w^ 

To K'atch iDolber mont. 

Cease, babUer I— let ihoae doafallnga n 
What! BboiildaK«affaaB*aB 

With the pure maiuMi of bia Peua 
Mix up his foithleai leaven t 

Not BO <— for in the hand* of Qa< 
And in none earthly will. 




TO AN INFANT. 



2Si 



With his hard eye the traitor in my 
That before humbler intellecta is oow*d, 
Silently shrinking fnmi the common crowd, 

And only with the highest self-i 



■*\^i^^^>^i r s^^. 



ON ..N INFANT.* 



Look on this babe ; and let thy pride tike heed, 
Tliy pride of manhood, intellect, or fame. 

That lSou despise liim not : for he indeed, 
And such as he, in npirit and lieart the nnia 

Are (jod^s own children in tliot kin^^dom brigb 
Where purity is praiite,— «nd where before 
Tlie FatJior*H thn>ne, tnunipliant evermore, 

Tlie nuiii.<4onnj; anj^els, sons of light, 

StAiid unreproved ; because tiiey offer then 
Mix*d with tlie Mediator*8 hallowing pray^ 

The innocence of babes in Christ like tiiis : 
O guanliaii Spirit, be my child chy care, 

Lend him to (hmI, r>UHii(Mire and blisa. 

To God, O fostering cherub, thine and hie I 



• WilliMi Kaif kiM Tapptr, Um Aatkor*! wmmi am 



BPILOGUB. 



AKitliereiii 

ie my hope nin t — I have Dot not dwe hng^ 
Nor leM thee UMa^M fron Got ud good tiM w 

Nor ^vcn thee wordi thai warp fnm figtx M ■ 
And if. at timei, mj MO trinnphul aoof 
Hath aMm-d aclf-pfahe,— Jnth h fialacd daaean ■ 
That when ■ man feala hotly at Ua bear 

The '^nicli apoatafMaMa fire of tbaagta and wa 
Hr win iK< play the kypncrlU^ <£ «», 
Flingint; ande the mmei bia Uind aflbtOa) 
No! with all pattode and hnnU>nf*« 




HACTENUS : 



SUNDRY OF MY LYRIbS UITUBRTO. 



'f'JtJJUJ 




HACTENU8. 



■ii««^«^^^^V>A^MH 



THE NEW YEAH. 

Till old man be ia dead, young heir! 

And gone to bis long account; 
Come! ttand on his hearth, ai«d lit in nit chui« 

And into hia saddle mount! 



The old man*k face was a face to be fev'd, 

But thine both loving and gay; 
O, who would not choose for that stem whitt 

A bright young cheek alway? 

The old man he bad outlived them all, 
}{is friends, he said, were gone; 

But hundreds are wassailing now in the fael^ 
And tnie friends every one! 



The old man moaned both sore and loiig 

Of pleasures past, he said ; 
But pleasures to come are the foung beii^ 

The living, not the dead! 



The old man babbled of old 

Alack! bow much be owed; 
B It the young heir has not t feather of debts 

His heart withal to load ! 

ta 



EA£TUIU& 

The old man naod to riraUer, mi tmm 

But the bappj jraung hair ii m If In • 4pm 
Pumdiae )l. viUiiiil 

Aiu ! for the old mn, — whm H h* mv f 
And f«*r for ihjtaV, ytmag Mr) 

For be wu IbDoceiit <ncB m ttn^ 
Aa itiddy, and blilltei and Aiti 

Reap wisdom rroiii hn Biiw «J lke% 

Cull counwl from hi* ftar; 
O, apced thee, jouag heir, in pfta and m | 

And bleaainga oa (beak— N«w Ynrl 



ALL'S FOB THE BEST. 

(n the tame mutU tu "■'Vfag Cwn tTp.") 




THE RIDDLE HEAD. Ua 

All for the ho«t ! then fliiif; axnir tenofs, 

Meet all jToiir feara and yntir foea in the vaii| 
And in the mn\M of your dan^m or errom 

Trutn like a child, while you strive like a mta 
AlPfl for the bent! — unbioaaM, unbounded, 

Providence roi^ns from the t^st to the Wctt^ 
And, by btith wiswlom and mercy aurriMindcd, 

Hope and be happy that Alfa for tiw beat* 



•«*»*^^^*^^N/^^ " 



THE RIDDLE READ. 

WoaLD of ftorrow, care, and changei 

Even to myself I aoem, 
As adown thy vnle I mn^ 

Wandering in a dn*aiii : 

All tiling are so Strang. 

For, the dead who died this day, 
Fair and y»Minff, or preat and (rnnd, 

Thouirh wc HMHirn th<Mn, where are thcj? 
— With th<KM? before the flood; 
Equally past away. 

Livinf; hearts hai'e scantly time 
To feel some olh(*r heart nuist dear. 

Scarce can love the love sublime 
rnwlfiMhly sincere, — 
Death nipe it in its prim**! 

Ifinds have hanlly power tn learn 
ilow much there is to know ahfhl 

Can dimly tliro* the mi it dincero 
Some litth* pliuip«o of light, — 
The order is, Return! 



EACTXHink 

WiDin^ htmiM brt JMt bcgia 
WiMir to work ftr G04 m4 warn. 

And MMne poor vifca baralj wia 
At one who well befs^ — 
Tbe Muter cab, Gocoe i*) 

Wdl,— Ibw ■ wdl: ftr wull fcC Kiw 
Ii all tbe good ■■•■ bem Bar 4Bt 

He caimot hofte to eee hatFJoM} 
A fhrionp M crept thfodf^ 
And kv i)w goal ii >•■! 

Thi* is ihe lih of nght ud temt. 
And other bri^bter Inw depend 

On all we here ckB jtM cooxDeac* 
But long before an end 
liod calls hia •errant hcnc«. 

Take CMirage, conrap : not ib tim 
The Ruler haa appointed ihua; 




OLD HAUNTS— TUS BATTLB OF BOLBIA 



OLD HAUNTS. 
roE mjiic 

• 

I Lort to lindfer on inj tnek 

Whererer I Imyo dwell, 
In after yean to loiter back. 

And feel ae once I felt; 
My foot flUls lightly on the wmuti^ 

Yet leaves a deathleaa dint, 
With tendemeaa I atill regard 

Ita anforgotten print 

Old places have a charm for mt 

The new can ne'er attain, 
Old faces — how I long to see 

Their kindly looks again! 
Yet, these are gone: — while all arauM 

Is changeable as air, 
ni anchor in the solid ground. 

And root my memories there! 



i^^^^>S^^^V^.^^>/S^ • 



THE BATTLE OF BOLEIA 

Yb children of the veterans 

Who fought for faithless Spain, 
And for ungrateful Portugal 

Poor'd out their blood like rain,— 
Come near me, and hear me, 

For I would tell you well 
ITow gallantly your fathers foaghl. 

Or gkmously they fell ! 



HACTEinra. 

i Binn Rol pin's bloody nnfe, 

Tlie first of mnny fiay« 
Wlien iron Wellesley led im on 

Invincible ii!«»yB; 
Rolon fpy and evor (rrecn, 

Fct<ui»neci u'lth vines and flowen, 
Rolcia. (vorrh'd ani! blood-bedev'd,— 

And haJf Lhat blood was onia! 

The Bcvemepnth of August, 
[l shone out bright and clear. 

And Btill we preaa'd the Fnsnchman'B 
And hung upon his rear: 

rn>m Brilos ani! Obidos 

HaJ <ve driven the bold LaboHe. 

We Boui'hi him with the svord! 



All 



the plain wiih whetl. 
All purple are the hilla, 




IIIK BATTI^ OF ROLEIA. 

Tlic focim of the fifrht; 
Ami fajvt by \Volltnilcy*8 ifallant fide 

The (.rruiifunl tihIc amain. 
And llill, the British solciicr*! pridei 

And Nightingulc, and Fane. 

Cntuchinj; like a ti^r. 

In hifl hi^h and rocky lair. 
The Frcncliiiian howled and thowed hit taeth 

And — wished he wasn^t there; 
For Cnniftird, Hill, ond NighUDgalOi 

Flew at him ;is he lay, 
And up our i^aliaiit fttlluwa tpran^ 

As bloodhounds on tlic prey! 

And, l<Kjk ! wc hunt the bold Laborde 

To Zambufjreira'a height — 
While Trant with Fane and Ferguson 

Outflank him left and right; 
And then with cheers wc charge the froB 

With cheers the foe reply, — 
No child's piny was that battle brunt. 

We swore to win or die ! 

Rnttlod loud the muskets* roar, — 

We stnijffjled man to man, — 
The ru^pivl rocks were washed in gore, 

With f;ore the (;nl!i(^ ran ! 
Firrcdy through tiMMe mountain ^pathi 

Our bloody wty we fonTis, — 
And Hnd in 8tron;:th u^ion the heir^hts 

The Frenchman, foot and horse; 

Ah, then, my Ninth, and Twenty-ninth, 

Your counige was tiM) hot, 
For down on your diatordered ranks 

Secure they pt>ur tlie shot; 
But all th^ir horse and foot and guns 

Could never wake you fly, — 



But BriUHM figlit— 



Up to the fCKue, 

And keep tha li 
Their chiclB «ie pickml o^ ww hf • 

And lo, tber nllj ■till; 
Thejr nlly, and raah Montlr oi^— 

The bold L^borde gma way,— 
The dny ia Iom! tfao daj H wool 

And oun M tha <bijl 

TheD, well retreating, atga aai daw 

Altcnwleljr in nnwa 
With charging bone, tbo wSf §a» 

GaiiH Runa'a mckj paai] 
And Icfl ua thu* Rolekli IM^ 

With other field* in man, 
Viniien, Torrea Vedna, — 

And half a hnndiBd mcM ! 




PEACB AVD QUIETNBSa 

Thovfliii und dHBfi mek dif 
8«em to be hding awty; 
ret Uiis is, I wot, 
neir lot 10 be Mt 



A milled ineih it 

Of ftctfl und fsoejr^ fteeoMi 

I •c«roe limve po«rer 

From boar to bour 
To eepanie thiugs fiom 

Darklf, m in a gflaM, 

Like a vaia tbadow tbef paaff 
Their wayt they wend 
And tend to an end, 

The goal of life, alai! 

AIm? and wherefere oo? — 
Be glad for this paming oboiwt 
The world and ita liiat 
Back mutt to their doil 
Before the muI can grow. 

E2xpand ! my willing mind. 
Thy nobler life to find. 
Thy childhood leave 
Nor grieve to bereave 
Thine age of toya behind. 



^v^v^^^^ws^^^ 



PEACE AND QUIETNESS. 

PsACK ia the preciow ttmoaphoro I breathe; 

And my calm mind goes to her dewy bowei^ 
A trellis rare of fragrant thoughts to wMathe, 

MingUaf the eeeola and time nf aseiy io 



HACTESICS. 

Pot pity, vvx hn not : ihoN InMr jaf» 

Tliat blciu liLT in Iliia conwcralcd iMMT, 
Stnrt ami aivaj, Iika plaven, ■! a naiac, 

Aly liuj'py lUiiciui, leal the lloch Mim wing, 
Fly to iJie wilJumcsa ind poiuh tliere ! 

For I linve secret luxurica, that brin; 
Gladness ami brigiitncaa to mine ^oi and beai^ 

Memory, anil Hope, and keen Ima^ning, 
Sweet tliougJiU ami peaceful, new to ilepaiL 

Turn pive inc Silence; fbr mj spirit ■ nn. 

Of ili'licaic eilge and tender; wiim I think 
I mil oJoll a inciitat rabric Tair; 
Bui soon ns wurJit cnine imrtling Ml the air, 

Down 10 this dual mj mined Taneiea aink ; 

l^Mk ynii : on yimiler Alp'a pfccipiloaa brink 
An BvaUuchc la tuitunng; — one breatli 

LiHHCiii an icj ch:iin; — it falls, — it Tails, 
FMwg tlie buried |r)ens and ftadct witk death! 




ASCOT: JUNE 3. 1847.— WIIEN IIEIU) WON. i9^ 

lU! iiinn, if ytni can, nuitch bliss like thii 
In all the joya of towns ! 

With glad and grateful totigiio to join 

The lark at Ins iniitin liyiiin. 
And tiicnce on fnitir* own wing to spring 

And sing with Chorubiin ! 
To pray from a deep and tender heart, 

With all tilings praying anew, * 

The birds and tlie hues, and the whispering trees 

And heather bedropt with dew, — 
To be one with tlicMe early worshippers 

And pour tlie pcan too ! 

Then, off* again with a slackened rein. 

And a bounding heart within. 
To dash at a gallop over tlic plain, 

Ilealtirs goldi'ii cup to win! 
This, tliis is the race for gain and grace 

Richer than vases and crowns ; 
And you tliat boast your pleasures the nxnt, 

Amid the steam of towns. 
Come taste true bliss in a morning like this. 

Galloping over the Downs! 



ASCOT: JUNE 3, 1847. — WHEN HERO WON 

MoncR.'v Olympia ! shorn of all their pride — 
The patriot spirit, and unlucred praise — 
Thou art a type of these d(.*;;enerate days 

When love of siniple hunor all hath died; 

Oh dusty, gay, and eager multitude. 
Agape for gold — No! do not thus condemn; 

For hundreds here are innocent, and good. 
And young, and fair, among, — but not of — then: 



HACTEinra. 



And handredi mnt« sajoj, with | 
Thii well-«anic(l boUdir, M brigl* uid p«^t 
Do Dot condemn ! it u a Mining acaui. 

Though vanity snd follj BU it up: 
Look, bov the mettled neen pla— iha Qaaia 

Ha. bnn John Day — a Hefo win* tha aufl 



LIFE. 

nola ttf i m «•*• I itflt- 

A smr dream, foTjpiatn «ra it Aidai^ 

A vapor melting into air away. 
Vain bapea, vain feara, a laeali of fighta and aliaito^ 

A chequered labyrinth of ni^ and day, 
Thia if our life; a rapid, anrgy flood 

Where each wave liannta iti fellow; on t 




WATERLOO. Mi 

But we can claim a nobler name 

A field more glorioua too, 
The chief who thtia acliieved for vi 

Victorious Waterloo. 

Let others boast of CcsaPs host 

Led on by Ccsar^ skill. 
And how fierce Attila could rout. 

And Alartc could kill; — 
But we — rif^t well, O hear me teH 

What British troops can do, 
When marshalled bj a Weliingtoa, 

To win a Waterloo ! 

O for a Pindar's harp to tune 

The triumphs of that daj! 
O (or a Homer's pictured words 

To paint tlie fearful fraj! — 
Alas, my tongue and harp iU-stiunf 

In feeble tones and few, 
Hath little skill — yet right good will 

To sing of Waterloo. 

l*hen gatlicr roimd, my conirades, 

And hear a soldier tell 
How full of honor was the day 

When — every man did well ! 
And thou^ a soldier's speech be roafh 

His heart is hut ami true. 
While thus he tells of Weliingtoa, 

At hard-fought Waterloo. 

Sublimely calm, our iron Duxe, 

A lion in his lair, 
Waited and watched with sleepless eye 

To see what France would dare, 
Nor deign'd to stir from Brussels 

Until lie surely knew 



It wia Um gnat eigfateaatk tf Ja 

The aun wa« geninf Ugh; — 
And ludilenly two h 



PeaTd out th«ir dicadflil 
In deep volctno aaUm 



Then, by ten tl 

Oune on the fotnaaf Ghl, 
And ttill with briatliiif fioot w« ■ 

Aa tolid u ■ w»11 : 
And (tout HtedonDclTi 1 

The centre of the vtB, 
Wu Monn'd tnd Motm'd uid ilotm'd — 

— He held il like ■ raul 



O who can eoant the myriad dandn 
That hundred! did in fight? 

Poiwonbr (klla, and Pictoa bl«ad^ 
And — both are qoenched tn nifht: 




WATERLOO. 

TilU weaned out, the lion itout 

Beset aa by a pack 
Of hungry hounds, fell fhll of 

But none upon hia baek ! 



And Ifalket then before hia men 

DaahM forward, and made priie 
(While both the linea in wondermeni 

Could scarce believe their eyea) 
Of a gaily-plumed French General 

Haranguing hia array; 
But ilalket caught him, apeech and allf 

And bore him right away! 

Thee too, De Lancey, generooa chieC 

For thee a niche be found,— 
Wounded to death, he acomM relief 

Whilst others bled around; 
And D'Oyley and Fitzgerald died. 

Just aa the day was won,^ 
And Gordon, by his general*a aide— 

The aide of Wellington! 

And Somerset and Uxbridge then 

Gave each a limb to death; 
Cunon and Canning cheered their men 

With their last dying breath; 
And gallant Miller, atricken aore, 

With fainting utterance criea, 
** Bring me my colore! wave them o^er 

Your colonel till he diea!* 

Then furioua waxed the Emperor 

That Britona wouldn't run, 
**Lea b^tea, pourquoi ne fuient ila pea? 

Et done, ce Vellington?* 
But Vellington atill holda hia own 

For eight red houra and morai 



HArrexvs. 



- Whv coinM not Manhal 
-iU! — Uiiro'a 

" Up. giinnU, «ihI at them 

Like furkfil lii.'litnin!T 
Anil Innrc, and biiyonei 

KiiHi on in (rlinerin|[ 
R^K-k. hnck, the ■iirginf 

III ti^mlieil ilionia]', 
And iiiiwanl pIhuH a^i 

The conquerors of tb 



O now, the tide of balUe 

fs turii'J to BCU oT blood. 
When ease and gripe abot nl 

Among tlic multiuide. 
And Fates, led on bj Furiea^ 

Deelroy the flying hoat. 
And Cliooa, mated with 

Mukea all Uie loat ran 





WATEiii.oo. wr 

8»ill as tfipy flod frnnn Wcllinjjfton 

To Bluclier'd amis lliey flew; 
Those two made up the Quatre Bnt 

To ch:tch a Waterloo ! 
lln! Rluchor*!! Pniasinn vengeance 

Wjifi fnllv sated tJien, 
When hated France upon the field 

Led forty thousand men. 

Thus, comrades, hnth a soldier told 

What Wci:in^on*8 cahn skill, 
When htOpM hy troops of British raoold 

And God's aliniffhty will, 
AjrainHt a veteran triple force 

In battle-field can do: — 
Then, three times three for Wellington, 

The Prince of Waterloo! 



--ir#-^^v^ 



•ARE YOU A GREAT R E A D E R ! *• 

I IHM'K to rij)en into richer wine 

Than rriixcci F:ilernian ; those decintered ■treaim 
PourM from another's chilice into thine 

Make leM of wisdom thnn the scholar dreams; 
Prere|>t on precept, te<lionri line on lino. 

That never-thinkinjr, ever-read inp plan 

Fashion m>me pntchwork gumients for a man. 
But stJirvo hi^ mind : it Marves of too much meat, 

An undiverted surfeit ; as for me 
I am untamed, a ppirit free and fleet 

That cannot brook the Ktudmus yoke, nor h% 
Like Home dtill jfrazinj^ ox without a son], 

But ft*elin^ racer's shoes upon my feet. 
Before my teacher starts, I touch the foaL 



HA.CTEXU& 



THE VERDICT. 

[ LEAVE all juJgmenU to tbit better wwM 

Aud my more righteoiu Judge : for He ahall toll 

In the dread day when from their tlironei an tuuTd 
Bach human lyranny and earthly apell, 
That which alone of all He kaoweth well — 



The huar 



; He I 



I tell it out 



Willi all the feelings aod the Kttrowa there. 
The feais within, the fbea that hemm'd withoot, 

Ne{;1ecl, and wrong, and calumny and care: 

For tie hath saved thine everj tearful pnjV 
In His own lachrymal ; and noted down 

Each unconsidered grief with tendereat lore: 
Look up I beyond the croas behold the crown, 

And for all nriangs below all rightl above ' 




ALL'S RIOUT — THB COMPLADTT. 



ALL'S RIGHT. 

rOE MOtIC 

O ubitbr despair at the troablea of liA^ 

Airs nght! 
In the midat of anxiety, peril, and ttrift^ 

All*! rifht! 
The cheerfbl philoaophj never waa wrong 
That ever puti this on the tip of roj tongue 
And makea it mjr glory, my atrength, and my aoogf 

All's hght! 

The Pilot beside oa is steering oa atill. 

Airs right! 
The Champion above ua ia guarding from iU^ 

Airs right! 
Let others who know neither Father nor Friend 
Go trembling and doubting in fear to the end,— 
For nie, on thia motto I gladly depend, 

AU*s right! 



"N/N^^VWWWS^ 



THE COMPLAINT OF AN ANCIENT BRTfON 

niSIIfTBRRBn BT ABCBSOLOeiSTS. 

Two thousand years agone 

Tticy heaped my battle grave, 
And each a tear and each a sUMMy 

My mourning wsrriors gave; 
Fur I had b<ime me well, 

And fouglit as patriota fight. 
Till, like a British chief, I feU 

Contending for the right 



Seamed with m*n]r a vaUM^ 

All nenkly iliJ [ lie; 
Uy Cncs nerc <l«iul ur dfing JMmd.— 

Aiitl tJius 1 juynl to ilie ! 
For llieir nanmlmg crew 

Came Insurlii-niusty io kill, — 
The nwny rnim; agiiiiMl |}ie Itew 

To stonn oiir laef^il hiU. 
Wc bottled anJ bind, 

\Vc witn, and paiil ll's prico. 
For I. the clnof. l»j ilown wiiJi the d« 

A wiilinj; uncrifice ! 
Ky Itegiiiicn watknl out \<ing, 

And treiisiinNi up m; bullet, 
And reared my kist aeciira and stronj{ 

Willi tributary alanea : 
Hiirh on Che breMy duurn 

Aly native bill^i onn hrensl 
Ni^ti to tlie dm of mine aiicicut ta«|^ 
They left iiie 10 uiy re>L 



n 



FARLET HEATH. Ml 

To tome more secret place! 
With mattock and witli spade 

Ye dare to break my rest; 
Tlio piotis inound is all umnade * 

BIy clun had counted blest: 
Take, take, my buckler's btiss. 

My sword, and spear, and chain,— 
Steal all ye can of this world's dfOM, 

But — rest my bones a^in ! 
I know your nKxlem boast 

Is li|(lit, and learning's spread,— 
Learn of a Celt to show tliem motti 

Id honor to tlie Dead! 



FARLEY HEATH. 

ZVEAR ALB CRT. 

Ma XT a day have I whiled away 

Upon hn|>erul Farley heath, 
Id its antique soil di^r^ing for spoil 

Of possible treasure beneath ; 
For Celts, and querns, and funeral urns. 

And rich red Saminn ware, 
And sculptured stones, and centurion's borne 

May all lie buried there! 

IIow calmly serene, and glad have 1 t>eeo 

From mom till eve to stay, 
My Surrey serfs turning the turfs 

The happy live-long day ; 
With eye still bright, and hope yet alight. 

Wistfully watching the mould 
As the spade brings up fragments of things 

Pifleeo centuries old! 



KACTBNUa. 



Pli^asant and riT« it wu to be llieri 

On a joyous daj of June, 
Wilh ihe circlinj; scene all gij and gntn 

SleCp'il in the silent doud: 
When beauty distils from lh« calm glad htlk,' 

Prom Ihe downs «nil iliinpling >tlea 
And every grove, Inzj with lore, 

Whispereih tcoderaat lals* ! 



O then (o look back upon Tiine^ old 0%c\, 

And dream of the days long pa^L. 
When Rome leant here on his sentinel spear, 

And loud vas Ihe clarion's blam — 
Ai wild and slinll from Martyr's hiU 

Echoed the pntrlot shout, 
Or ruflicd ]>ell-Tnell with n midnight yell 

The ruda bacbarian rout '. 

Yea; erery stone Jias a tale of iu own — 
A volume of old lore ; 



^ 



WISDOM. 

For see! I have found in this nn grouod 

An eloquent |ifreen old coin, 
With turquoise rust on its Emperor^ boft'— 

Some Cesar, august Lord; 
And the legend terse, and the claasie lererM^ 

••Victory, yalor's reward! — * 



Victory, — yes! and happiness, 

Kind comrade, to me and to yoa, 
When such rich spoil has crowned our ton 

And proved the day-dream true; 
With hearty acclaim how we hail*d by hia 

The Cesar of that coin. 
And told with la shout his titles oat, 

And drank his health in wine! 

And then how blest the noon-day rest 

Reclined on a grassy bank. 
With hungry cheer and the brave old beer 

Betier than Odin drank; 
And the secret balm of the spirit at csniDy 

And poetry, hope, and health,— 
Aye, have I not found in that rare groond 

A mine of more than wealth? 




<Wi^\^^^A^^W^*N<" 



wisdom- 
It is the way we go, the way of lilb, 

A drop of pleasure in a sea of pain, 
A grain of peace amid a load of strife, 

With toil and grief, and grief and toil agaia: 
Yea: ^ but for this; the firm and faithful breasC^ 

Bolder than lion's, confident and strong, 
That never doubts its birthright to be blest, 

And dreads no evil while it does no wrong: 
14 



H^lCTESirs. 

This, tliis IB wudnm, manrul and mrnte, 

I'tiwarils Giiii BJl p«uitEni:e biiiI pnjKt and tnwt, 

But U> liiu L-uul>ti-« of tluK aUtiUag Keoa 
Simply courvgooiu nnil suliliuiulf judt: 

Ba then audi wMtlont tlmic my twwrt w-nliin, — 

Tliere is uo foe nor woe oar gner bol — Sm. 



THE HEART'S HUSBAND. 

ran mdbi£ 

Go, leave mc to vecp for tlie f eei« tbu u« past. 
For my yonth, and ha fricnila, and iu plaaaana tit 

My apHng bdiI my suramer an Ruling tno ft»i. 
And I toag to live over llic days tlial ore tied i 

It is not for aoirours or aioa on my track 
That I mournfully c>^ my lunil y«umin^ heliiDd, — 



rnOPHETS - \MIEAT-CORX, AXD CHAFF. tU 



PROPHETS. 

Propiicti at home, — I smile to note your wrongB ; 

How scantly pmiscd at each aiicestril lieaith 
Arc ye, carcMsM by milhon iiearts and tonguof. 

And full of honors over half tlie earth: 
O petty jealotiHies and paltry strife! 

The tittle minds tliat chronicle a birth 
Stood onco for teachers in the task of life; 

But, as tlie child of (renins irrcw apace, 
DisiiiayM at his gi^ntic liiicnments. 

They fearc<I to find his glory tlicir disgrace. 
Ills nund their maitter: so tJicir worldly aim 
Is still to vex him with discouragetnentt, 
To check tlie sprin^ido budding of his faine» 
And keep it down to save theuwclvcs a naoia 



i^^^^V^'^^^WS^^tV^i 



WHEAT-CORN, AND CHAFF. 

Mt little Icaminflf fadeth fast away, 

And all the host of words and forms and mlet 
Bred in my teemin^r youth of books and schools 
Dwindle to loss and li;;ht(T; ni^ht and day 
I dream of tasks undone, and lure for^t, 

Kt'cminj some snilor in tho "ship of fooli,* 
Somo debtor owin^ what ho cnnnrK pay, 
Some conn«»r of old themes rpinomhcred not 
Despise such small oblivion; *tis the lot 

Of human life, amid its chance and chanj^o 
To lenrn, and then unh*arn ; to 80<'k and find, 

And then to h»se farniharH jjrown quite strange i 
Store up, storo wiitdours corn in huart and mind, 
But fling tJM chaff on every winnowing wiiuL 



HACTKSCS. 



THE HAPPT MAM. 

A M>H of no r^ifnHfi, 

He goM hia Bumij <ny 
Oving tiie pa>t nii ti«d of Mtm 

The pr"s«nt crmtnol payc 
He wpilclod bis first Id»o, 

Nor [nred Bnnthnr «iik«; 
He sets tin ihJiI«t liepn ftbo«C( 

lie tctgns IB joy a Pnnca! 



He lialh no cart* lo mx, 
Nu Hocnrt picti, DM mi-ntal Mte 

Not trvubica to pr^lex; 
Pori-iveiipra to hw ala, 

And Ikclp in every need, 
BI<9^ing nmiind, and [><>iic<* w'ltUlt, 



I 



IIERALDiA:. lit 



HERALDIC. 

ITtoR in Battlers antlered hall 

Ancient as its Abbey wall, 

Ilan^ a helmet, brown with niflC* 

CobwcbM o*er, and thick in dust 

Ili^h it han^, 'mid pikes and bowt 

Scowling still at spectral foes. 

Proud and stem, with vizor down, 

And fearful in its feudal frown. 

When I saw what aiPd thee, heart, 

^Vhor«»r#»re should I stop and start? 

That old helm, with tliat old crest. 

Is uiorc to me tinn all tlie rest; 

Biittered, broken, though it be, 

That old helm is all to me. 

Yon black greyhound knoweth well: 

Many a tale hath it to tell 

How in troublous times of old 

Sires of mine, with bearings bold, 

hi^HTitv^ bold, but nuich miHchnncc, 

SwfiyM the sword, or |>oiHed the lance,— 

Much miflclmnce, desponding still. 

They 'bugnt and fell, forebodinjj ill: 

And their scallop, {^ules with blood, 

Fessed amid tlie azure floo<l, 

8howM the pil^rrim, slain afar 

O'er the sea, in Holy War: 

While tiiat faithful greyhound black 

Vafjiiy watcrui the wild boar's track; 

And the le^^ond and tlie name 

Proved all lost but hope and fame, — 

Tout • est jifrdti^ fors Thonnour, 

Mas ^^IsEspoir est wia force ^ sans peur. 



• rofmpiion. in ihe pnur»*' of t:<'nrniii«i.-. Inn rimvrrtrd ihi« piee^of 
tfMpiNuUiK-) inut iIm Anthor't moilvriiixed «jw! ut'upi «<«t<«<u« imioc. 



mCTENTrs. 



THE TRUE EPICUKB. 

Uow midst Ihou? — PleMnre: why, my liHa w ] 
&If dnys are pleaMantnms. mj Dighta ue p«*^e; 
I driiiK of joys which neither cloy nor csue^ 

A well that grishca blmsings wilhcnit mBuura. 
Ah, thou hiut iittle bwd botr rich and glad. 

How happj ia mj wxil in h*r full trmaur*, 
How eeldom but tot bunesl pi^ sad, 
How constantly it c*lm! — my vcrj c>iva 
Are sweetness in my cup, m bein^ aeiUj 

And country quiet and retired leisure 

Keep me Trom half the common fenn and BuarM; 
And I have leamt the irisdiHn of content; 

Ves, and, fo crown the cop of peace with prai«e^ 

Both God and man have blest atj works and wajv. 



pteMon I 



niKENOS. sit 

Rponk. friend ! — if death and timo have spared a friend. 
BehoM, the place that knew me well of yore 
Knowcth nie not; and that familiar floor 
Whi'rfi Jill mv kith and kin were wont to meet 
Is now grown titrange, and throngM by other feet 

O ffoiil, my soul, consider thou that spot. 

Root there thy ^mtitude, and leave it not; 

Still let remembrance, with a swimming? eye, 

Live m tlio«o ruoins, nor pass them coldly by; 

Still let affi>ction clin^ to those old days. 

And yearning; fondly paint thtMn bricifht with praise: 

O once my home — with all thy blessings fled, 

O forms and faces — {fathered tu the dead, 

O 8c«*nps of joy and sorrow — faded fast ! 

— How hollow sound thy footste|>s, g^hustlike past. 

An aching emptiness is all thou art, 

A famine hid witJiin the cavemed heart 

Thou chanpoless ojcr, — how blest to have no change, — 

Only witli Thee, my God, I feel not strange ; 

Thou art the same for ever and for aye. 

To-morrow and to-day as yester<lay, 

TIjoii art the same, — a tran<juil Present still; 

Thi're I can hide, and blt^ss Thy sovereign will: 

Yen, hions Thee, O my. Father, that Thy love 

CallM m an mstant to the hi ins above, 

Fr*Mn ills to come and irri«'f and care and fear, 

Thy type to me, moMt honorM and most dear! 

O true and tender spirit, pure and goo<l. 

So vex*d on earth and little umlorstood, 

Thy pentle nature was not fit for strife. 

But ruailM to meet the wakmu ^'<m»s of life; 

And therefore God our Father kindly made 

Thy sleep a death, lest thou shouldst feel afraid! 



■»^rf-.*^»- -•--*- v-.>^^ 



THE DKAU. 



I LOVR the Afnil 
The pcccioiis «pini> f ■>imi befxav. 
And wuliiig on Ual poi^ful ataiM 
To iiiun Hiih wclciiniu luuka 

uiil kin* iiie jriit ooct men 

1 lovF ilie 4irul '. 
And fondlf dnUi niy fnnrj paint 
K-acli ili-nr one, waah'd buux MltUf Mict, 
By pBiiciKc uid by liopo 

iiuulc a imM gtaitlo sunt 

n glorious >I(wl ! 
Wiilhiiit -iw BiKii iipoD the Attm 

Of Four ••itii-runJ iuvelim-H. 



n 



TIIE DEAl' tSI 



In all tiicir best of words 

aud dcedii aiid wave and wilL 

I blesfl the dead ! 
Thoir jj<hh1, h.ilf cliokod bv tliM worlds 
\h bUKMiiiii^ now in hcaveiu? meadif 
And n))Cfiiti;r ^oidi^n fruit, 

of all tluMe early aeeda. 

I tnist the dead! 
Th«>y uiidorstand me frankly now, 
Tiiorc are no clouds on heart or brow. 
But spirit, rf^ndin^ spirit, 

answeroUi glow for flow. 

I praise the dead ! 
All Uioir tears are wiped away, 
Thoir darknoKS turned to perfect day,— 
How bii'SMod an> the dead, 

how beautiful be tliey! 

O rrmcious dosd ! 
That wat<*h me from your paradtoe 
With hnppy ten<!*»r starlike eyes, 
Let your sweet influence rain 

me blessings fn»m the ekiei. 

Vet, holphMW dead, 
/ainly my yenminjj nature darcfl 
Such unpreimMlitated prayera; — 
All vam It were for them, 

as even for me their*!. 

Immortal dead ! 
Ve in your lot are fixed p« ftt/Oi 
And mhn or an:^el is too late 
To beckon back by prayer 

one change upon your 
14^ 



UACTKXUa 

O. pn.il. k.' ieiul 
Vc f>'M '!'• ro-U Mm- NmM Hn^ 
ri'nrli^sa I IcBVL' fnu lo um Ki«t 
Uriuiu will' (T-^o y"" pmcit 

to bear villi yuu okova. 

Anil yc, ihp flmd 
Gni1ir<!iB <in oart)i. nml ffonr MtniV 
Ainu, yrmr lionr w pnrt em;, — 
Tlie JuJkc 19 just: fur ymi 

It ROW were am ta pny> 

Slitl. all Tc Atfi, 
Finil may lie Imi ami ImI be fttA,— 
Chanly coiintMh na mm cunt. 
But hapriiii oiill in IlJm 

wlioni.' Id*« vooU MT« tht wonL 

TliiTpfiire, je rfnail, 
T Inve ynii, he y« {fnml nr ill. 
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TO AMERICA 



TO AxMCRlCA: 



CoLDfiifA, child of Brilain, — noblest child, 

I praiife the growing lustre of thy worth. 
And fain would sec thy great iicart rcconcilM 

To luve the mother of so blest a birth : 
For we are one, Columbia ! still the samo 
In lineage, language, laws, and ancient fame, 

Tlie natural nobility of earth : 
Yes, wc are one ; the glorious days of yore, 
When dear old England eamM her storied name 
Are tinno as well as ours for evcnnorc; 

And thou hast rights in Milton, t*/'n as we, 
Thou too canst claim ^ sweet Shakspeare's wood-notes wild,** 

And chiefest, brother, we are both made free 
Of one Religion, pure and undcfiPd ! 



IL 



I blame thee not, as other some have blam'd,-^ 

The high -bom heir had grown to man's estate, 
I nKxrk iliee not as some who should be sliamed, 

Nur ferret out thy faults with envious hate; 
Far oinerwise, — by generous love inflamed. 

Patnot, I praise my country's foreign son. 
Rejoicing; in the blaze of good and great 

That diadems thy head! — go on, go on, 
Youn^r Hercules, thus travclhng in mignt, 
Boy-Plato, filhng all the west with light 

Thou new Themistocles for enterprise. 
Go on and prosper. Acolyte of fate ! 

And, precious child, dear Kphraim, turn those eyes, 
For thee thy Mother's yesming heart doth wait 



Let tged Bntain claim (ho cIbmui Pi^ 

A sAioin^ track of bnjrlii itml iiii^iitjr neadih 
For th« I proplHwy Ilia Future vart 

Whereof tlie Pivacnt toiri its jpanl ••edai 
Comiplion and (Icriif conie tliiok »nJ hat 

O'er ponr aid Kn^nnili yut a fbw dart youa 
And we niijat die as mljoiui ilieil of tmi 
But, in tlic inillioita of tliy t^onimg aliore. 

Thy patriots, ei^cs, mniom, eainU, aiu! •oei% 
We live agajn, Columbia! yt-o, ouca luuce 

Unto a thoiiaand frenentlotM Ure, 
Tlie mother in Ihe child; <t> sll the Wul 

Through Thee shall %Vp »uiIi'i choicest blessings g 
Kv'n u our Orient world in U* ia blesL 



\\*£LUNGTON AND HIS ARBCY. lU 



TUB THANKS OF PARLIAMENT TO 
WEii-iNGtON AND ElIS ARMY. 

Out spake a naiion^s v^ure, 

Coiiceiitred 'ii her kmy, 
While cannons roar, and hearts rejoi06^ 

And all tiic steeples ^ng: 

Out spake old England then 

By prelates and by peers; 
By all her best and wisest men, 

Her sages and her seers — 

Old Rn^land and her pair 

Of sisters, north and west, 
The conioly gracos, frosh and fair, 

Wlio charm the world to resL 

All honor to the brave! — 

Th«» hviMjr and the d*^ad, — 
Who only fought to blot*.*! and save, 

And cruHli tJie hydrn^s head: 

All honor and all thanks 

To cv«'ry iiioihor's son, 
S:Lxr>n, or O'lt, o. GatM, or Mam, 

Who fuujjht with Wellin^on! 

For horoen w«»re tfiey all. 

To conquer or to di**. 
By Ahmodniiftra's bustionM w^ 

Or desperate ArtHya: 

And heroes still, tncy sinv^ 

A^aiiiMt the dangerous i>ane, 
When Franae surref' np the nortlicni luf«| 
To sting iii( on tiie iiuun: 



^h^B^^^^^H 


IW 


lumnnL 




All lir-mn. laiuM •ttU. ^^H 






1 


A 11 J Bloiil llie boiDtn stood ^^^B 
On Tnlm-re"* .l.y ; 1 

At Sdomiuica'a {lay ; ^ 




gtill liPiws, on Uicy trciw 
OVr C....lnJ'i p«y r.««n. 

And lixinilcriDir Umlujus 


1 


And. hcrw over, iait|^t 
OM Soult \o IJy aiul yirJd. 

SJioLiUng " Viclury " w litof foncfat 
Uii rod Vituma'a field i 


L 


Am) lo-ivv. -^o •<.« 4U« ' 



FAIN — AliKlAN'S APCSTROPHB. tSI 



PASiN. 

Drt.at not, sinner, till the hour of pain 

To Bcok roponlancc ; p:iin is nbsoluto, 
Exactini^ oil the body am! the bniin, 

Ilunianitv*s 8trrn kin*; from heud to foot: 

I low can8t thou pmy, while fevered arrows shoot 
Throuj^n this torn tar^^e, — uhilc every bone doth acha^ 

And the HC.ired mind rnv(>8 up and down her ceU 
.leKtless, and bej?i;in(; rent for inercy^s sake? 

Add not to death the bitter fears of hell; 

Take pity on thy future self, poor msn, 

While yet in stren^h thy timely wisdom caiiy— 
Wrestle Uwlay with sin ; and spare that ttrife 

Of meeting terrors in the van. 
Just at the ebbing agony of life 



*.^^^ AA^ ^j^%^^ 



IIIREE VERSIONS OF ADRIAN'S APOSTROPHE 

AifTMULA, vagula, blandule, 
IIcMpes, comcsqiie, corporis, 
Que nunc sbibis in loca? 
Psllidula, rigidi, nudula. 
Nee, ut soles, dabis jocos' 



Pleniiant little fluttering sprite, 
Ix>ng my bnHotn*s merry guest, 

Whither now to win;^ thy flight? 

Ah! thou froien little wight. 
Pale, and naked, and unbleft. 
Never more a jibe or jeat? 



SiJt \Mf b 11 tier fly -gu*^ tf -ny hort, 
Whilliot tmw flinon liwo, fpira of ndi 

Woe, — for lliy luonmcni inu« it dppftrt 
Nkkcil uul fti^id uid pallid W ^iiie? 



Soul, llitiH liny tnuuit dear, 
B<j«'>><i Tiii'ii'! Tor nmiiy • year, 
H<-silt»s litllc darlinjj, ray, 
WhiUiGT KlPnloHt Oioii flway? 

Pnlliil RS 1 fiiiTitini^ moid, 
N«keJ, icy-coM, nfranl. 
Is tlipn bU thy wit in v»ln,— 
Shall \hoa aevsr Uagh igiiiBF 



1 



NEVER MIND. 

Serve them ae you did the laBt, 
No surrender, No surrender! 

Thoujjrh tlie skies be overcast 

And uf>on the sleety blast 

OiRnppointiiuMits ^tlicr fast. 
Beat them oflT witli No Surrender! 

lonstnnt and courageous still, 

Mindf the word is No surrender; 
Bu»tl(\ tho* It be uphill, 
Si&^[^T nut at seeminj^ ill, 

Nj surrender, No surrender! 
Hope, — and tlius your hope fulfil,— 
Thcre*d a way where there*s i will. 
And the way all cares to kill 
Is to |(ive them — No surrender. 



— V>^i/W/V^^/V^^^»— 



NEVER MIND. 

rOR MUSIC. 

SorL, be stronir, whatc'er betide, 
God himself is guard and guide, — 
With niy Fatiicr at my side, 
Never mind! 

Clouds and darkness hover near, 
Men*s hearts failing them for fear, 
But be tliou of right good cheer, 
Never mind ! 

Come what may, some work is dona 
Praise the Father through the Son, 
Goals are gainM and prizes won. 
Never mind! 



UAtTEXUS. 

Anil if ii.<K ilit> akicfl ]oak UaA 
All thi- |i:iKl bi'liind m3r back, 
Id u bii}r|it anJ bleMeJ tnck; 
Never uiind! 

Ktnnil tn pntiont courn^ ■till, 
U'orkiiii: out lliy Mnater's will, 
('<>,! I [>.ii(!< piKtd, oimI ciin<|iicr ill) 
Never niiud ! 

Fifrtit. for all llieir biiUrin^ bOMli 
ll;:rk I.'iiT!>tati..n'9 O-il host. 
Tins js tliv iircUentiiird poat; 
Never mind! 

Itf tlxT iranqiiil ■■ a dove ; 
Throng lliORC tliuniler-cloails abovo 
StiLtiui' afar tlie heaven of love; 
Never mind '. 




THE CKOMLECII DU TUS. »l 

llif^h the hoodcf] Spoctre sate. 

Terrible and timui^M by fcari 

UriHHliiij; for a Uioiiciand yean 

As a UiiiiultT-cliHid above 

All lli:it wrelched men may love,— 

Is tiicre no pritn witn<*88 near 

Tiiut shall whisper words of fear, 

Kvery bn)tJier'8 iienrt to Uirill, 

Kvery brolhor*s blood to chill, 

While thy records are revealed. 

And tliy iiiVHteries unsealed ? 

Lit\, with TiUin toil and ptiin, 

Lifl tlie hd by nii|fht and main,— 

Lil\ the lid and look witliin 

On — this charnel house of Sin! 

O, twin brethren, how and when 

Dwelt ye in tliis rocky den ! 

Ri8e, dread martyrs! for your bonef 

Chronicle th«^e cronihH:h-stonea ! 

Rwp, ye prisly, f^hastly pair, 

^- Skeletons I how came ye there — 

Kncelin|;r starkly side by side 

More like life tiiiin tlione who died? 

More like hie? — () what a spell 

Of horror cowers in that cell! 

More like life? — Alive they went 

Into that stone tenement, 

lifuind as in relif^ious case 

Meekly kneeling on tlieir knees, 

And the cruel thongs confined 

All but the (listnicted mind. 

That with terror raved to see. 

Woe ! how slow such deutii would be 

WiM* ! how slow ond full of dread: 

Piiiin<7, dying, but not dead — 

Pininir* dying in tJie tomb, 

DrownM in gulfs of starving gloom, 

With corruption, hideous fear, 

Creeping noiselessly more neti^ 



HACtKfTS. 

White t)w fiOtiM aloirlj dM, 
Link'd tu^etber sida (if ml^ 
TUI in (iiuiBcioa iiMd tnfn 



imn iM dumM Um pri«« 



or Uii 

Same imiD denua'a ikfk hijli ^fieat 
D.Hiiitl iJimie iiMM fa* Oiltn's fvaM, 
nt1't>rin|r up irtfh nlcB of bcU 
Iluinui puip to Tfaor w Boll — 

Ointlinm, pMndM on thoM bdiM«; 
Knn-l atiHind ibe Ctamlnch ■nnaii 
K'>'f>l niid [htnk niir flitii almfw 
That Ilu BUM, Hta bnut ia l^nv, 
Tliat Hii ihirat H, — nM fbr htaoi, 
Bui — I'T Jiff uid frntUMto; 
Thu Ho bid* no aiHd b* aO, 
Hut JH slail la make h« glnd) 
Tlmt He Uir<M not niaii'a ilraMit, 



A FAMILY PICTURE. 88S 

I will be ererything to you, jour eympathizing friend, 

To teach, lind help, and lead, and bleea, and comfort, and defend; 

come to me and tell mc all, and ye shall find me trae, 
A brother in adversity to fight it out for you ! 

Ycu, 8inM or follies, griefs or careR, or young affection*! thrall. 
Fear not, for I am one with you, and I have felt them all; 

1 will l>e tender, just, and kind, unwilling to reproTe, 
I will do all to bless you all by wisdom and by love. 

O )>leH8ed boon and gain to me, O mercy, praiee, and pride! 
Ve lack none other heritage your father's name beside : 
Wh«*n I am dead, your little ones shall read my word* with glee; 
AVhon they are dead, their little ones will still remember me. 

My tender babes, dolijii^hted I roviow you as ye stand, 
A pretty troop of fairies and joung cherube hand in hand, 
An^l t<'ll out all your nainofl to be a dear familiar sound 
AVherever Englisli hearths and hc;irt8 about the world abound. 

My Hrii»«»t, of tho Bparklinir cyrn, my Ellin, nine years old, 
TImmi tlMHijflitfiil piMMl «»xnTnfil«» of tho lovin<j little fold. 
My HI 1 1 II, ihry Khrill ln'ar of thtv, fair spirit, holy child, 
Tiie truthful and the wcll-resoIved, the liberal and Uie mild. 

And th'o, my Mnry, whnt of thee? — the beauty of thy face? 
Tho royly-pn'tty uhiiiw and wnys thnt my thee round with ^race? 
— <) iiion? th:in these; a dear wann heart that still must thrill 

and plow 
With pure alfeciion's sunshine, and with feeling's overflow! 

Tliou tiHi, my ir»*ntln fivo.y«Tir-n!d. fnir Marjnrrt th^ p<>arl, 
A <]'i:i*t, suk, niiii •iiitV«TiMi; rlisld, hw«»i»i patient li»lle jfirl,— 
Vi*t i;\\' uitlial :iiid frolirsoiiip at tiiiifri wilt thoii appear. 
And like a bell iliy merry voice riiij^s musical and clear. 

And next my Sclwjrn, precious boy, a glorious young mind, 
The sensitive, the passionate, tho noble, and the kind. 



>i1 HACTENU8. 

Wlinee 1ii:ht-bn>wn lock* bcdropt with gold, and hif* tjm (UD 

of io\e. 
A 111) ;;ciieruiu natjrc mingle well llie lioQ utd tlw dor*. 

T!i'< InMl. nn infitit toi'lilc-A'i one, now pntllinjt on mj kiiM^ 
\V!i'>->e lilntiil, K'iK'volcm, iti>n Jiicc ia sliiniiiff upun lue; 
An'>;:ii'r silver ainr ii|i-iii our culm JuitiCHllu Hkf, 
Aiii^'iier aced of li:i|)py liujx!, ilrupt kiiully from on high. 

Tliii spalelh up lli'> sum lo us, my loved snd loving wift^ 

!)•' ilii-HG to ua tli<> plcnniirc oiul the biiaiiKria of life: 

Aiiil ilioii to mi", n-!i;it (irt lliou not? ihruiigh infancy and youllt. 

And nnnbood'u priLiio, aa uuw, my nil of constimcy umI tiuth ' 

A injipy innn, — be ihij' itiy praiw, — not richn, rank, or fame, 
A li.'i|ipy man, wuh in<':iiiK oii>iii!;li, — nu otlier lot or miiiM; 
A liippy man, witli you for fnondit, my children and my wife, — 
— Ambition w o't-rvaulted here tn hU that gladdens life! 




ERRATA — DfFROMFTTT. Ml 

The pledge and promise of oar Father^ love ! 
God (n)>rd the bnbe; and cherish the young child; 
And bless Uie boy with nurture wise and mild; 
And lead the lad, and yearn upon the youth; 
And mnke the man a man of trust and truth; 
Throufrh life and death uphold him all his days, 
And tiien translate him to Thyself with piaise ! 



•«n^yNAi>>A/V^ N^S/\^» 



ERRATA. 

A!<f author's COlIPUlIlfT. 

O paiK.Tns and brothers, judge me not anhetrdy 

Make not a man offender for i word: 

For of\en have I nt>tod seeming fault 

Thnt hanuM my rhymes, and made my reasons halt^ 

WhilHt all that errur was some printer's sloth, 

Who, scorning rhyme and reason, slew them both: 

Be ye then liberal to your far-oflf friend, 

Where garbled, guorts him; and where maimM, amend 

Tnist him for wit, when types have marr'd the word. 

And wisdom, too, where only blockheads err'd. 



IMPROMPTU. 

TO O.fB wno SAID THAT SHE DISLIKED POETAT. 

Lapt, thou lovest high and holy Thought, 

And noble deedn, and hopes sublime or beaateoas, 

Tliou lovcst chanties in secret wrought. 

And all things pure and generous and duteous; 



HACTSNUa. 

Whnt tht-n if the^ Im dreat m rabM of pnwai; 

Triiiiiiphnnl woRnis thu thrill the heut of nw 
CixMiiioniiiT I'nr (rood heyonil tha flitting bonr, 

Wiih atalu.y march, uid muiic in tiie van? 



i.T "toicks or TBS 



Thoi- 1.1V.T of \\,f blnze of Man, 

Co:„o Mill «ith HIP lo-mtrht. 
Fur I hive {.Mn.\ aiiion? llie atan 
A name i>f [lobler li}^ht: 



Thy hinst is of thi^ iinconiiiercd Mind, 




-THE WARM YOTTNO HEART." ST 

The ttar of Charity and Truth, 

Of cheerful thoughts and m^ 
The lamp to guide my steps in yoothi 

And gladden mine old age! 

O brother, yield: thy fiery Man, 

For all his mailed might, 
^ not BO 8(n>ng among the stare 

As mine, the Queen of night: 

A Queen to shine all nights away. 

And make the mom more clear. 
Contentment gilding every day,— 

— There is no twilight hero! 

Yes; in a trial world like this 

Where all that comes — is sent. 
Learn how divine a thing it is 

To smile and be content ! 



THE WARM YOUNG HEART. •• 

FOR MUSIC. 

K BKAUTircL face, and a form of grace 

Were a pleasant sight to see, 
\nd gold, and gems, and diadems. 

Right excellent they be: 
tut beauty and gold, tho* both be untold, 

Are things of a worldly mart, 
rhe wealth that I prize, above ingots or cyao. 

Is a heart, — a wann young heart! 

O face most fair, shall thy beauty compare 
With affection^ glowing light? 
15 



Hchea and pride, hoir p&Is J9 hrmlm 
Love'd wealili, aerena and bngttt '. 

1 apiirn titfc iway, u a cold thing of ehf, 
Tlir>' C'l'l^d and carved Uioa ait. 

For nil tlut ) prize, in ita amilea and it* aiflH, 
Ib a heart, — a warn youn^ heart! 



A CONSECRATION. 
Odober 20, 1S47. 

LtRE some fair Nun, the pioui and tho chaata, 
tiliallbid, tl>f new-born temple atanda acraae, 

Modeally deck'd in pure old English taste, 
Tlie villaire beuuly of tliy Iranqjil acene ; 

And ne lo-duy have mide rellfrioua h 




HYMN A>T) CHANT. 

The tender babe baptized, the ■tripling boj 
Confinn'd fur godlincM, tlie maid and youth 

Wedded in love, the nian mature made wite, 
Th€ elder taught in rightoousneet and truth, 

And each an heir of life before he diet! 



-■v^«'V\/>^V^/N^rfN/V/N^i 



THE THANKSGIVING HYMN AND CHANT 

PO& TIIK HARVEST BOMK OP 1847. 

O ivATfoif, ChriAtian nation, 

Lif\ high the hymn of praiae, 
The God of our Salvation 

la love in all hia ways; 
He blesses us, and feedeth 

Kvery creature of his hand. 
To succor him tiiat needeth. 

And to gladden all the land! 

Rejoice, ye happy people. 

And pcul tiic changmg chime 
From every bel fried steeple 

In sympliony sublime: 
Let cottage and bt palace 

Be thankful, and rejoice. 
And woods, and hilla, and VElleyi 

Re-echo the glad voice! 

From glen, and plain, and city. 

Let gracious incense rise. 
The I^ord of life in pity 

Hath heard his creatures' criee* 
And where in fierce oppressing 

8talk*d fever, fear, and deiurth. 
He pours a triple bIcMing 

To fill and fatten earth! 



HACTKNU& 

Gam round i» dWf cmMiaat 

The nch and rifen'il gna 
la like ■ (piJden occaa 

BecsliiH^iI upon the p)*>*t 
Anil we who Uu wei« ■■ep«i % 

Lest juJ^nerK ahould deainif, 
Kow Bing, beciiue tbe rcapen 

Are couie ogun with joj 1 

O praiae the hand that givMb 

— Ami {,'iTeili eveniMire — 
To evL-rj auul that livcth 

Abundance Auwing n'cr! 
For cyfty aoul lla filkth 

With nHuiiia frmn abovo, 
AikI uver all dUtilleih 

The uiKUou uT IIm love. 

Then gnilier, Chrititiani, gather. 
To |.raiHe oilh heait a 




HYMN AND CHANT. Ml 

f nite him for the clustering hop, to add its fraipnuit bitter 
Prmiso him for tJie wholesome root, that fattened in the furrow; 
Praise him for tJie mellow fruits that bend tJie groanin^j^ bough; 
For blcMmgs on thy basket, and for blessings on tliy store, 
For skill and labor prospered well, by gracious suns and showeii^ 
For mercies on Uie homo, and for comforts on the hearth, 
O Jiappy heart of this brood land, praise the God of harvest! 

All ye that have no tongue to praise, we will praise Him for yon, 
And offer on our kindling souls the tribute of your thanks; 
Trees and shrubs and the multitude of herbs, gladdening the eyes 

with verdure, 
For all your leaves and flowers and fruits, we praise the €rod d 

lian'cst ! 
Birds, and beetles in the dust, and insects flitting on the air, 
And ye that swim the waters in your scaly coats of mail, 
And Hteeni, resting afler labor, and timorous flocks afold. 
And goneruus horses, yoked in teams to draw the creaking wains, 
For all your lives, and every pleasure solacing that lot. 
Your sleep, and food, and animal peace, we praise the God of 

han-est ! 
And yr, () some who never prayed, and therefore cannot praise; 
Poor darkling sons of care and toil and unillumined night. 
Who rose betimes, but did not ask a blessing on your work. 
Who lay down late, but rendered no thank-offering for that blessing 
Which all unsought He sent, and all unknown ye gathered, — 
Alas, for you, and in your stead, we praise the God of harvest! 
O ye famine-stricken glen;*, whose children shrieked for bread. 
And noisome alleys of the town where fever fed on hunger, — 
O ye children of despair, bitterly bewailing Erin, 
Come and join my cheerful praise, for (lod hath answered prayer 
P*aise him for the bettor hopes, and signs of better times, 
Unty, gratitude, contentment; industry, peace, and plenty; 
Dless Him that his chastening rod 'm now tiie sceptre of forgiveness 
And in your joy remember well to praise tlic God of harvest ! 

Come, come along with me, and swell this grateful song. 

Ye nobler hearts, old £ngland*8 own, the children of the soil : 

All ye that sowed the ssed ia faith, with those who reaped in Jojr 



H9 RAfTTEXra. 

Aiut be that drove the ptou^ afiirlil. wKh all tlae te aU eni 
And mu(l« wno milk tliO liiwing icina, aorf boja ibat tend ili« Aaep' 
And inor. thai luad tliu alug)>rali wain, or neailj tbaieh tha neh,— * 
Stiout and sing for happmem af heart, nor Aint four tbrinag chaa% 
But make the inerrj TinaKT^ hall nNounil vlih gitd i^oieinfi, 
And Id him spreiJ tha hauty feaat for jnf ai harveet-iMmM, 
And join thia cheerful aatig of |>ni>«, — to bleu tJw Uod of llliIMiT 



M. T. 

PoauoTTtN? — not forgotlen, kmd, (rood man, 
Tlio' sclilom fully pnxeil at thjr ^ivat worth,— 

1 will enibitm thy memorr ea I can, 

And Bend ihia bl««!<ing to i)ie end* of Mrth! 

For thou wert all tilings kindly unto all, 
BenevotcQl and Iiheral frum fairtli, 

Ever responsive lo Bfl^ttan*a call. 



'nVO r&LLMb MS 

All it •ilcDce, jct Creation 

Knows and hears that voiceless speech 
Which to every tribe and nation 

llotJi tJicir Muker'tf gh>ry teach. 

From his chamber bright in heaven 

Lo, the bridegroom of tlie earth 
GladncH8 by bis smile hath given. 

And awakes tlie morn to mirth: 
Not lesfl full (if hfo and pleasure 

Is (xod*s trutli, nur less complete; 
Tis more precious than all treasure, 

Than tlio hunoycoinb more sweet 

It rejoices, henlei, and teaches, 

Ever holy, Just, and good ; 
To the inmost feeling reaches. 

And leads up the heart to God. 
Warned by that, tliy servant tumeth 

To the patli that tends to bliss; 
Yet, who all his faults discerneth? 

Cleanse iiic, if 1 err in tliis. 

Let not pride be ruler in me, 

But deliver, guide, forgive. 
Thus, corruption quenched within 

1 shall be tipri^^lit and live. 
Let my words nnd meditation, 

Kver pleaniiig in thy night. 
Meet with gracious acceptation. 

My Redeemer and my Might! 

II. TiiF 20tu. 

God in time of trouble hear thee^ 

And the name of Jacob*s Iiord 
From his Manrtunry near thee. 

Out of Zion help afTird ; 
Crown thy sacrifico with fire. 



HACrBSUB, 



Alt thy pftm r 

Grant tlicc all thj bMrt*! deiin 

Atiij tliy clwicMt w'ub fulfil! 

Wo will joy in Thy Bilmion, 

Anil will act our butneia high 
In ojr Gwtl — Thy ■upplicatioa 

Re accuiiiplialied it tliy ciy. 
N^itv 1 knov the [»rd fioni hearaa 

SavL'ili atiti Jus Christ rrom ham 
Nuw to Ilim wilt atrensth be pva 

Ity ilje might of hi* right arm, 

SiViic in ch^nola, aoniB on honea, — 
VV<> ill (i'-i Johovah tniat: 

AnJ «\n]e II? our aiirc RcMiurca i 
Tlx'y arc f»|i-?n in the dust: 

Savo. Jchuvalt rrve and licar ua, 
Kmi; of plo" Kinjr of mifitit! 

Wl.-u «■-•; call I'f ever npu ua,— 
r Uiy ■"tranu iit;ht ! 




A 80X0. 



I fltme — to ftrik^ op p rew o w to tiie dnH, 
To cnMh the cruel, and coafouod the hiM^ 

To welcome intolefico wkh calm diagmt, 

AAd bnad the ecoter't forehead with dufiaoa 



>^SA^^^^^/^^^^N« 



A SONG. 



Ah Memory! why reproach me m 

With shadows of the past, 
The thrillinj^ hopes of kNif ago 

That came and went so ftst' 
Ye tender tones of that dear voioe^ 

Ye looks of those loved eyes, - 
Return, — and bid my heait rf^oioc^ 

For true love never 



Rejoice? — O word of hope! I 
When thoee indeed return: 

For looks and tones so past awi^ 
In solKude I yearn! 

Let others fancy I for|^ 
The li^t of those dear eyes, — 
love, — O how I love thee yitf 
For true love never diesi 



■*^%i^%»%»^B*« 



IIACTEXTTS. 



CHEER UP. 



NcTKX gn n-I'Mimilv, imn with a nind! 

ITnpo in a bfitcr cnrnpnmon lh*n feVt 
Pmvi'lencc, ever benignant and kind. 
Gives Willi a smile wtiat you take whk • tu 
All will be right, 
Luilc to the lifrht, — 
Moniinj; is ever tbe daughter of night. 
All llmt u-iu blikck irill be all that ia bri^d, 
Cht'Cnly, cheerily then! cheer up! 

Mnny a fi^p in a friend in diaguiae, 
.M.'iny a snrrm a bli^ssinj; nwat Inio, 

lli-l]i]ni; ihe lii'flrt to be happT and visa, 
Willi lore ever iiti'ciiius aiiil yyja ever MW. 




FRIEXDS. Mr 

My Bcaihnl and fn)zen form, f**l 

For heart and hand to<fother we*ll sUuidi 
And mock at Uie batHed storm. 

Ha, ha! Tutrctlier. 

And 80 when ^T\*'f is withcrin^^ the leaf^ 

And checking hope's younjj flower, 
And frosts do bite with their teeth 90 white 

1.1 disappointment's hour, 
Tho* it nu^ht overwhelm either ivj or elm 

If alone each stood in the strife. 
If heart and hand to(r<»ther they stand, 

They may laugh at the troubles of life, 

Ha, ba! Together. 
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FRIENDS. 

1 CAif!fOT move a mile upon this earth, 

I could not, did I walk from end to end. 
But there 1 find a heart of wit and worth. 

Some gracious spirit to be hailed a friend: 
O there are frequent angels unawares. 

And many have I mot upon my way. 
Kind Christian souls, to make me rich with pnyen^ 

Whilst in like coin their merries I repay; 
And ofl the sun of praise hath lit mine eyet, 

Generous praise and just encouragement. 
From some who say 1 help them to be wise, 

And teach them to be happy in content: 
Ah soul, rejoice ! for thou ha-st thickly town 
The living world with friendships all thine own. 



^»»>/>^>^^^^*'v^^-^" 



HACTEffTBt^' 



A GRF. ETING. 

It were not weW to vex Uiee witk my (inM 

Yet I nm (]>iTCk la read ihy pifts •Hfht, 
Lonne. sincere, and vim, — in tlir** lw«i pf 

Voiinp lip»rt, I nue iPiy chnrwMcn of lijli' 
Spirits are kven tii iirakK auch UHlani l!»n«^ 

For time ii nmliinic to Itm Bool dial liVM 
Therefore my apiril ijiv ^hI ■plril bIcBM. 

Thererore my Hinil it* cordial pnwtinf gv 
111 greeting ? — of ■ mamcnt, m»A tn lell, 
For all HJy greeting u a ime Faie*cU ! 




-THE LAST TIME.* Ml 



If. 



As He may will, not I — with dark or WfflHL 
l^et (fod ordain the morrow, noon, or BigbL 
He, even He, can never render vain 
The pant behind nic ; nor bring back tgaia 
What any transient hour has once made facL 
Fortune, rejoicing in each cruel act. 
And playing fruwardly a saucy game, 
Dirtpcndes changeful and uncertain fame. 
Now kind to me, and now to some beside. 
I praise her here : but if it should betide 
She spreads her wings for flight, I hold no 
The good she gave, but in mine honeH wocth* 
Clad like a man, go honorably forth 
To seek the undowried portion of the poor. 



—^^ '^••VS^.^^W*!*" 



**THE LAST TIML." 

ANOTHER year ? another year * 

Who dare depend on other years? 
The judgment of this world is near, 

And all its children faint for feart : 
Famine, pestilence, and war, 

Mixt with praises, prayers, and tesn 
Civil strife and social jar, 

SpurrM by pen, and stirrM by swofi. 
Herald Him who comes from far, 
In Elijah's fiery car. 

Our own returning Lord! 

Look around — the nations qotil ! 

All the elements of ill 
Crowd like locusts on the gale, 

And the dark horizon All: 



nACTESua 

Wm- 1c, pnrtli. and M hn wei! 

Woe. tlivy niu lo rmii niU: — 
lie U.Al niuiicth ivoll may raul 

Texts ut tnitli ihc timei »Sati, 
How-, in canli'o cxtremeai need 
Coiiiclh, comcth Booa indeed 

Our own redi-emin^ Lard! 

Lo. (he mim'ela passing itniigs 

Everj teeming hour brings. 
Daily turru willi auddcn chan^ 

The luk'nloseope of thinga ; 
But tlie Killer, just knd wiae. 

Orders all. as King of kings, — 
Hark '. Hu lliiindora sbake tlie ikiM, 

Lo ! Hill viula are outpoorM! 
Earth in bitter travail lies, 
Anil crealjun groans and cries 

Fur our expected Lord '. 




TiiK IMJ^rr8 wealth. mi 

Kvery wnrnin^f in ihy word, 
Si^na and Uikeiis all array'd 
In proof of tJmt for which we pray'd^ 

Tho couiuig of tJie Liord ! 



THE POET'S WEALTH. 

I .f UMBER you by thousands, unseen friends, 

And dearly precious is your love to me; 

Yea, what a froodly company ye be! 
Far as the noble brotherhood extends 

Of Saxon hearts and tong^ues o*er land tnd aoat 
How rich am I in love! — the sweet amendi 

Fur all whatever little else of pain 
Some few unkindly cause; — most nch in love. 

From mine own home to eartli's remotest ends; 
l#et me then count my store, my grlorious giin, 

This wealth, that my poor merit far transcendi, 
Your loving kindness, echoing from above 
The Highest niessing on my works and ways, 
Eu Sitvlt ayaBi, my Father*s praise : 

Yea, let me thank you ; let my heart outpoar 

Unbidden notes of honeift gratitude 
To all whose yearnings follow me with good. 
Loving my mind and all its humble store: 

O generous friends ! — a cordial multitude 
Hived in the West, upon that busy shore 

Where fair Columbia, Britnin's child, is throniKl 

Imperial, yet with empire all unowned, — 
O generous friond»i ! — another cordial band, 

Fnim far Australia to the Arctic seas. 
And crowds around me in my own dear land,— 

How, how to thank for mercies rich as these? 
Lo. let me stand and bloss from East to West, 



HACTIKCa. 



m 



From North to South. — becanae 1 tinu ua Ue«l 
Afe: bleat indeed above the lot of man. 

Anil nch in jofa tliM nacii tbo true miblinet 
For that t>ie maf^ic-muRu; of atjr fwn 
lUth fon «iiirli h<mUUi of love in «rei7 clime^ 
And Alt) sliall win auch trcnaoM fat all time, 
Ther«rore my soul ta ^lid : judg* iiw, mj theoii^ 
la not (Jic poel ■cKllhjcr in hi* jo/a 
Tbsn Altalus witu aJI liw {oldoii 107* 7 
Anil, as hw grooiDg dynasty ttxt«nil« 

To cliildwn'a cliildirn, reij;ii<ni; m iJie mind, 
la lie DM grvat, a monarch of hu kind? 
Ah me! noi ao: thia thmiifht of pndc deatrajrai 
Give God the pniiM: Ilia blcsainfa arad thi* MOM 
Vt uuaeen fnenda b; tiiouaanda erennocsl 



PREFACE. 
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INCLUDING A SKETCH OF CHRISTABEL, 

Tns Chmtabcl of Coleridge i» a poem of which it is mlmott impossibte 
to f^YC ihortly a fair and perfect abstract. Everj word tells ; erory Una 
if a picture : timple, beautiful, and imaj^natire, it retains its hold upon 
the mind by to many drlicate feelers and touching points, that to outlint 
harshly the main branches of the tree, would seem to be doing the 
injustice of nej^lect to the elc^^anoe of its foliage, and the microacopio 
perfection of ercry single leaf. ThosA who now rea(!K it for the firti 
time, will scarcely be disposed to a*iseiit u so much praise ; but the man 
to whom it is familiar, will remember he r it has grown to his own 
liking, how much of melody, depth, nature, a d invention, he has found 
from time to time hiding in some simple phrase, or unobtrusive epithet. 
&Iost gladly, therefore, do I refer my readers to the Christabel itselC 
howerer it may tell to the disadvanta;;e of Ucraldine : at the same time^ 
inasmuch as there may be many to whom the sequel will be obscureb 
from haring had no opportunity of perusing the prior poem, I trust I 
shall be pardoned, if, in consulting the interest of some of my readei% 
I mar the fiur memory of Christaliel by a sketch so imperfect, as only to 
serve the purpose of explaining myselL 

The heroine of Colcrid;;e is a ** blue-eyed " girl, •• O call her foir, not 
pale ; '* and is introduced as ** pranng in the midnight wood,** ** Seneatn 
llic hu;;c ouk tree," *• for the weal of her lover that's far away.** Wliili 
t>ius engaged, she is startled by ** moanings,'* and on the ** other side of 
the oak," tinds ** a damsel bright " ** in sore distress ** and ** weariness ; ** 
in fiict, the dark-eyed (Jeraldine, whose sudden appearance is by herself 
very suspiciously explained. Christabel, ** oomforting her,'* takes hm 




IX t ^nplalr. II *U, thp «Mt* nr Mr 1 JnUM^ «riM» tb* bow] irf • Aa 
mwRiJT-bitvh " acrius u> luilr ctiU aitJ Mmr wIU asptoaiaai iililt^ij 
b; Ocnlilin* to Uhmcabcl'i ■■ fnufiUM tfUtT tun dond notlxt t«he 
had "mM Ihnl ■>!« iilimilil hi u Ibr OMtlv-htfl Mriltv twptrr ufWM ktf 
[dinghlM-**] Kpltlina i!iy^">. pn* tk» flnt rlM to tho vv\«l nd 
(aptmMural rhanii-tiT iif H(itbIiUiui. Th* dwjJctw iww rrtlrtitc la n« 
tCMieUicT, thr bcnuiifiil •!»»)!»* " bowini ud half her cI.Ip." — ■• nU ~ 
■■utd cold," «!;;;(-« rn^uc ■laraw, ud ■■fen' m ham' ClinMBfacI in 
■■ her will* " n ilmunin^ (car^ill j. — from which (Um of taroi alM to 
ArTinTnl hr hir ::iiar<luui niotha. 

The w<;onil part opens T^ih M» tnii»Hjiirtfcin of QmlTltn* » Si* Ijo- 
Knb who m-n^isK' in lh> ■■ tnlty U>tT>" ^' danshur of his oaoa 
" rrirnil iii youth," ■* Ila.nn<l Ja Vonx, of TrjvnnMiav," trto hid parml 
from Sir I^ilinc man}* ye*n *go 'tn ifiiiliia ud innlL" At bn taliv 
(«'hirh I un pI«aM-l to nnuiiloT i liibricntina. M •ltd lh« Iftmimi to 
Bnlnnit't dsujclitcT to be ■ |u«w «f witrliiTsft.) th« Bsmn b U^tl; 
faidi^^nmt, snd TOWS In steiibv "Hi* chiU of hU Mnid." McUahfJl^ 
pnnr ChnnnM ii untler a mnlflrinu* tpaU. •iilijETtn) Co ■■ perphsllT of 
mmil," -a vinnn of rear," afid '• mnko-llkn looka " of the n<ral biaulT; 
■Itxit ■• fomfnrwij " by a " tfairm blest." Sir I.Mlmc. Rlad nf ih« 
ojiporunily of a rccnnciliaiiati to hii long-loM frimd, kmd* •■ Bnej th« 
Odrd." nith ■■ hnrv" nui " •olsmn r«t." tir ■* Irt-lluDzt flood." *e_ u 
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Mfnark*. BI7 ezciue for continuin** the fhijnncnt at alt will be firand 
In Coleridge's own words to the preface of the 1816 pamphlet editk>n» 
where he tajrn, ** I triut that I shall be able to embody in verae the 
three parts yet to eome, in the course of the present year ; ** a half- 
promiiie, which, I need scurcely obserrc, has nerer been redeemed. 

In the following; attoin]>t I may be censured for rashneaa, or eom* 
meniied for courage : of course, I am fully aware that to take up the pen 
where Coleuidor has !aid it down, — and that in the wildcat and mool 
orif;inal of hii poems, — ii a most difficult, aay, dangerous proceeding : 
but, upon these rcry characteristics of difficulty and danger I humbly 
rely ; tnisting that, in all proper comiidcration for the boldneaa d the 
experiment, if I be a(ljud{;cd to fail, the fall of Icarus may be bffokcn} 
If I be acco\intcd to succeed, the flight of Daedalua may a^logiie loi 
his presumption. 

I deem it due to mjrself to add what I trust will not be tamed ageinat 
me. Til. : that, if not written literally eurrenU eaUmo^ OuuLDwa hae 
been the pleasant labor of but rery few dayv : also, that until I had Just 
eorapleted it, I did not know of the existence of the proposed aolutioa 
of Christabel in a recent life of Coleridge, and at that period saw no 
reason to make any change in mine : and finally, that I ahould wiah ti 
be Judged bv the whole velume, and not by Ouulhuib alone. 

IL F. T. 



GERALDINE. 
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PART I. 

(«EI?ie TDK THIRD OF CHEItTABUi.) 

It ii the wo.f on stealthy prow], 

Ilith stutled tlie nif^ht with a diMnal howL 

It is tJie raven, whose hoarse croak 

Coines like a groan from the sear old oak. 

It IS tlie owl, whose curdling screech 

Hath peopled with terrors the spectral beeeb; 

For again the clock hatli tolled out twelve. 

And sent to tlieir gambols the gnome and the e\y% 

And awoken the friar his beads to tell. 

And tiught tlie magician the time for bis spell. 

And to her cauldron hath hurried the witch. 

And aroused the deep baj of the mastilT bitch. 

The gibbous moon, all chilling and wan, 
Like a sleepless eyeball looketh on, 
Like an eyeball of sorrow behind a shroud 
Forth looketh she from a torn grey cloud, 
Pouring sad radiance on the black air, — 
Bun of the night, — what sees she there? 
O lonely one, O lovely one, 
What dost thou here in the foreel don, 
Pair trsanU like an angel of light 




indin; Etmn heaven to ilt«p mUni^? 
Alu! tliore a ^iiili in U>y clilirnnit r)w 
Aa fearTulIy dnrk U U'ka up b» iIm tky 
Maa '. I iluU unenilhlr liyht 
Like 3 decuj Blur, bliinlf irhiw; 



I nf > 



, [ > 



Flicke™ upon Uiy K^aflij bn)w { 
And sboul Ihe huee ohl ii*k 
Tliickly curls a paUnnuus (mokn, 
And terrible shapes oilh fvil namM 
Are leaping around a oircla of flaoiMt 
And tlic tost air wliiiU, sionn-dnTen, 
And tlie ri^nt earth i|uiike«, eha^I>-rim^-' 
And — an thou not aftmid ? 

All daunllcss atanib the maid 
In mysiicil robe army'd. 
And still with flnshiug cyea 
She duv9 the aorravful sk'uM, 
And to Uie inoon. like ane pnmnmt, 

Itnih clinwn— n dmil< tiuK Tars « ( 



OERAJLDINE. Ml 

The bonds of the spirit of evil are broken, 
There is a rush of invisible win^ 
Amid shrieks and distant thunderings, 
And now one nearer tlian otlicrs is heard 
Flappin^r his way as a hut^e scabird, 
Or liker the dee{>-dwcllinjf ravenous shark 
Cleaving tliruugh tlie waters dark. 

# 
It is the hour, tlie spell hath power! 
Now haste tiice, ere tlie tempest lower. 

Her mouth i^rows wide, and her face fails in, 

And her beautiful brow becomes flat and thin, 

And sulphurcnifl Hashes blear and singe 

That 8wet>todt of eyes with its delicate fringe, 

Till, all Its lovelineris blasted and dead, 

Tne eye of a snake blinks deep in her head; 

For raven h»cks flowing lo<.<fe and long 

Bristles a red mane, stifl* and strong. 

And sea-green scales are beginning to speck 

Her 8lirunk(Mi breitrits, and lengthening neck ; 

The white round arms are sunk in her aides,— 

As wh<>n in chrvsalis canoe 
A mav-rtv ilown the river txlides. 

Struggling for life and liberty too, — 
Her body convulsively twists and twirla. 
This way ami tliat it bows and curb, 
And now her soft limbs melt into one 
Strangoly and horribly tapering down. 
Till on the burnt grass dimly is seen 
A serpent monster, scaly and green. 
Horror! — can this be Geraldine ? 
Haste, O haste, — 'tis almost past, 
The sand is dripping tliick and fast; 
And distant roars the coming blast. 

Hwiflly the dragon-maid unroUM 
The burnished strength of each sinewv <>ld, 
And round the old oak trunk with toil 
IG 



Huh wciuid tuid tnilcd eneh I n ttaooi ami, 
Tlicn witJi one crti^ huh vpltucn and kt«ka 
TUe boUuH black liemt of Uia Mv aid otr 

The hour ia fltyt, iha ap*!! balk *|n4 : 
And hcnvily dripping down •• dead 
All in her own biMoiy draat. 
BnehtfsU softest, lovolimt, 
Vaxi faint Geralilmu lia cm Utt grano^ 
klMBiutf mtOji 
And forth fram the ode. 
In ft whirl of tkich nnoka, 

Orninlnp fl*d}f. 
Leap* with ■ hideoua bowl at a bound 
A HiuBt blnck dwiuf of vImj;* gnin. 
With cnitch«« berids mob twiatitd bmb 
llulf-IudOen in many a flain»«o1nrei] re(,— 
It la Rxia tlie Hag I 

Ho, ho! what WDuIdat ihoo. daughter milMi 
Wislies three, oi euraes nine? 
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Lore fWxn the heart of Chiietftbely -— 
And her own betrotlied knif^t, 
O g\tid sight! shall scorn and alight 

The pale one he hath loved to well, 
Wlule in my arms, by stolen channf 
And borrowed niien, for Geraldine 

He shall forget his ChristabeL 

It is done, it is done, thy caii^e is wool 

Quoth Ryza the Hag to Geraldine; 
Thus have I prest my seal on thy breastt 
Twelve circling scales from a dragon's crei^ 
And still thy bosom and half thy side 
Must shrivel and sink at eventide, 
And still, as every Sabbath breaks, 
Thy large dark eyes must blink as a makuV 
Now, for mine aid : — De Vaux doth cooM 
To lead his seeming daughter home. 
Therefore I fit thee a shape and a face 
Differing, yet of twin-bom grace, 
That all who see thee may fall down 
Heart-worshippers before thy throDe, 
Forgetting in that vision sweet 
Thy former tale of dull deceit, 
And trancM in deep oblivious joy, 
Bask in bliss without alloy: 
He too, thoQ lovesl, in thine arms, 
Shall grace the triumph of thy charnii^ 
While thy thirsty rage thou satest 
In the woes of her thou hatest. 
Yet, daughter, hark! my warning mark 
Hallowed deed, or word, or thought. 
Is with deadliest peril fraught; 
And if, where tnie lovers meet. 
Thou hearest hymning wild and sweet, 
O stop thine cars, lest all be marr'd,-* 
Beware, beware of ho.y bard ! 
For that the power of hymn and harp 
Tbmr innermost being shall wither and warp. 



And [he aanie hour tliejr luucli thlM> • 
A serjniui Uhhi an for i Iboiuwul jvk 

Iliuh! hai heavilj dnwtM tiie vigbt 

Id auliry flilrnce, cnJm ta deaiii ; 
Gloonif and lint, uid yet no ligllt, 

Save where the giow-m 
For ihe moon haUi auden bj, 
MiuiUetl in the aormf Mkj, 
And there is * nillnnM nmifa^ 
An 8<rfiil stilliiMa, bodiRff chuifSt 
Aa if live lutmv hulda ber brsMJi, 
And all in ajfony IiatvimUi 
Sume terror imdclin'd to bsKr 
Coining, coniing, eomiDg dmt ! 
Hush'd ia cJie beeUe*a ilniwaj hum, 
And llie dcalli-wucb'a rull on lut winiing inm, 
Huah'd Ihe ncen, mnd screech owl, 
And the fimiahiDg waif on hia nudu^ prowl,— 

Silent aa death. 
Huk, bnrk '. he is here, he iuu come &ikb afu. 
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With bad charm and hollish nte 

iShuok ihe hcav*ns, aiul scarM the night? 

Alaa I for pontic Christabel, 
Alas I for wasting Christabel; 
From evil eye, and powers of hell, 
And the strong; niatric of the spell, 
iloly Mur}% shield her well I 



CONCLUSION TO PART I. 

Thf inurdercr'a kniff» is a fearful thin^Ty 

But what, were it cdpM w-ith a scorpion's sting? 

A dnfro^er of glass hath death in its stroke, 

But what, should venom gtish out as it broke? 

And hatred in man*8 deep heart 

Festoreth there like the barb of a dart. 

Maddening tlie fibres at ever}* beat. 

And filling its caverns with fever-heat ; 

But jealous rige in a woman's houI 

Sitniners and steams as n poison-bowl : 

A drop were death, but the rival maid 

Must drain all dry, eVr the passion be staid: 

It fl<K)d<*th the btMom with liitt»»rest gall, 

It dr<»wn<*th the young virtu*»M all, 

And the sweet nulk of the h»»arl's own fountain, 

ChokM and crushM by a Invnvy mountain. 

All curdled, and hardened, and blackened, doth abrink 

Into the septals stone-bound ink ; 

Th*» eye of suspicion dei'p sunk in the head 

Shrinks and blinks with malice and dread. 

And the cheek without and the heart within 

Arc bli*<tered and bli«rhted with searing sin. 

Till charity's self no more can trace 

Aught that ia lovely in feature or face. 
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And Mill 
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PART II. 

(•CI2f« THB rOUETH OF CHUtTABIb 

How fresh and fair it mom! 

The dcw.bcadfl dropping bright 
Each humble flower adorn. 

With coronets bedight, 
And jewel tlie rough thorn 

With tiny globes of light, — 
How beautiful is mom! 

Her scatter'd gems how bright 



Tnere is a quiet gladm 

In the waking earth. 
Like the face of sadi 

Lit witli ch(istcn*d mirth 
There is a mine of treasuro 

In those hours of health, 
Filling up tlie nftasure 

Of creation's wealth. 

The eye of day hath opened grey* 

And the gallant sun 
Hath trickM his beams by RydaTi 

And waveless Coniston ; 
From Langdale Pikes his glory strikefl, 

From heath and giant hill. 
From many a taim, and stone-bailt cainii 

And many a mountain nU: 

Helvellyn bares his forehead black, 
And Eagl«<nig, and Saddlaback. 



ORRALDUn. 

And Skidiliir Kill* ttw (Uwniiif dtf. 
Ami idIIb Ills rub* of cluod* swaj. 

Ho, iranler. bo I Ui ehlTklram »M9, 

A Mnm^er-hnijtht tn Uie CMtle iptXi 

Wilh iniin!>Pl, anil hanRpT, anU mailMl nm^ 

Coines litis way vtniltng up Ifae gtea: 

His viior 19 down, anil tiv vill mi |iroelaiiH 

To the cImlieiiKa iritliia hw liunkgv at mbb^ 

Yet by Inn henida, sBd CMtuife* eight. 

Anil gvc-acoi« tftumto, tall anil almgb^ 

And bluuD rich vlib boarias* nre> 

And lii);h-bred ea«<^ Birf nobis air. 

And ^lilen apura, and awonl, caa be he 

Nought but a ksiglu of lugb degiVA. 

Alas ! thej had lovM loo aoon, too mtSt, 

Young AiiMdcir and OinaUba) ; 

Life's davn hphirld tbiuii, blitba Uiil Uud 

Little playmates, hand ia bawl; 
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They climb with terror and deli|^ht. 

Nor guess that the strange joy tJiey feelp 

The rapture making tiieir iiearts reel, 

Springs from aught else than — sweet GiiwiiMire, 

Or hill and valley far and near, 

Or I)erwent*8 banks and gloiwy tide, 

Ijowdurr, or hawtJiornM Ambleside : 

Nor reck tlmy what dear danger lies 

In gazing on each other^s eyes; 

On her bright cheek, fn^sh and fair. 

Blooming in the mountain air. 

On his form, and agile limbs. 

As from rock to rock he climbs. 

Her unstudied, natural grace, 

liOosenM vi*st and tresses flowing. 
Or his fine ond manly face 

Willi delighted ardor glowing. 

Thus they grew up in each other. 

Till to rif)oird youth 
They have grown up for each other; 

Yet, to say but sooth. 
She had not lov*d hiin, •■ other 

Than a sister doth, 
And he to her was but a brother. 

With a brother's troth: 
But selfish crafl that slept so long. 
And, if wrong were, had done the wrong. 
Now, just awake, witli dull surprise 

Read the strange truth, 
And from their own accusing eyet 

Condemned them Uiih, — 
That they, who only for oa'^h other 

Gladly drew their daily breath. 
Now must curb, and check, and smother, 

Through all life« love strong as death; 
While the dear hope they ju^t have learnt to pnia, 

And fondly cherish, 
The hope that in their hearts deef -rooted Ues, 



Miul phw tai twriikT 
For the sIqit p m jt nn tt Uw worMtjr ^ 
lo cnifl (Toldncss Mltl dmie* 
The fnnJIing jouth to iron and via 
The betrcaa daughter at Ul-oIum. 

And jei how UttiR had Im en'i. 
That on hn ear tb« bittvr "ttn 

Of tiarsh rcproacti alnuU tall, — 
"Ii il then Itiua, imjrnitirAil haj, 
Tfaon wouldit Ilia dcwott liope itttmf 

Who lent tliee lifa and all? 
Why did 1 Bn»e ilin, jrwn ep>a^ 
Beneath the Inttering Dg<nlm-«taiM^ 

Ad infitnt weak »nd <nn? 
Why did I iianu lb«« on m; beutk, 
Nor cnish the riprr in ita birth, 

O thou [ireatuiijttniMB une f " 



Th..T 



Or the brand oak stump, as it stands on the fkrnii 

Be rent asuiidor by Ftrcntrth of arm ; 

So, when the conla of love are twin*d 

Ainoii^ the fibres of the mind, 

And kindred houIs by secret ties • 

Mintfle thoiifrhts and sympathies, 

O what a wrench to tear in twain 

Those tnat are lovM and love a^ain. 

To drau the mn^et from its pole, 

To chain the freedom of the soul. 

To freeze in ice desires that boil. 

To root the mandrake from the soil, 

With fi^roans, and blood, and tears, and toil ! 

Uo is frone to the land of the holy war, 

The sad, the brave youn^ Arnador, 

Not to return, — by I^oline*ri oatli. 

When all in wrath he bound them both, 

N»»t to return, — by that last kiss. 

Till nnmc, and fame, and fortune arc his. 

Aye, he is pr*^ne; — and with him went, 

An into chftsen banii<hinont. 

The bl(M>in of her chf^ek, and the li^ht of her eyc. 

And the Uo\ie of h'^r heirt, so near to die: 

He is (T^ne o'er Paynim lands to roam, 

But leaves his heart, his all, at home; 

And years have (elided, day by day, 

To watch him warrinir f"*' away. 

Where, u|ion Gideon^H hallowed banks, 

His prowess hnth scattered the Saracen ranks, 

And the Lion-kin^ with his own rif^ht hand 

Hath dubb*d him kni^rht of Holy I^nd : 

The crescent wnnM where'er he came, 

And Christendom nm^ with his glorious fame, 

And Saladin trembled at the name 

Of Amador de-Raniothaim. 

He hath won him in battle a ftmdly shield 
Three vild boara Or on an azure field. 



While aiMi]In|i^bella tJir«e on ■■ it|rent thm 
Procltim liiin * pil^m and VcU([hl i» k^; 
Rncliupcl in fold on hia lieliuR oT Med 
A deGiliouDd MBDila on tlw tuKh-phiaml kM4, 
Uitiu hia hound, who lialh mcurd kta Ida 
Prom tji« nily Amamuu'* •rcM ktute, 
}Hf\i, Ilia fncnd, vhrnn Im lovolb m wiU 
Ai Uie liMl pH of Clirutabeli 
Anil over in* nxor, anil nand hi* antt. 
And (Fnv'd on hia trnMil «• a Givonu chvm, 
Ami on iiiB banner «mhluMiiFd at tength, 
love's inouo, -Ron i« au. mt sTaKrwrK." 



Oh ihen wiih how nmnli pridp und j"y 
And hnpi? which fear could eran^i- alltnr, 
Wilh iiPBrt ho* leaping, ofo how bnclit. 
And fair check lluatiml «Uh dccgi delighl. 
Heard CliriatalMl ihe infW «totf 
Of her far-off" loffir"* gloT ' 
For hi-r ininwl mul knew woU 
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Tier Amador she loves ao well 
Rctuma for his Bwcct Christabel ! 

Ho leapt the moat, the portal past, 
He flung him fmm his hor»e in haste, 

And in the hall 
Ho met her : — but ho^r pale and wan ! — 
He started back, as she upon 

His neck would fail : 
He started back, — fur by her side 
(O blessed vision ! ) he espied 

A thing divine, — 
Poor Christabel was lean and white, 
But oh, how sofl, and fair, and bright, 

Was Geraldine! 
Fairer and brighter, as he gazes 
All celestial beauty blazes 

From tliose glorious eyes. 
And Amador no more can brook 
Tho jealous air and pcevinh look 

Tliat in the other lies! 
Alas, for wasting Christabel, 
Alas, for stricken Christabel, 
How had she longM to see this day. 
And now her all is dashM away! 
How many slow sad years, poor maid. 
Had she for this day wept and pray*d. 
And now tlie bitterest tears destroy 
That honied hope of chcrishM joy. 
For he hath ceasM, — O withering thought. 
With burning anguish fully fraught. 

To love his ChrisUbel ! 
Her full heart bursts, and she doth &11 
Unraeded in lier tatJier's hall. 
Anil, oh, the heaviest strfike of aJi*. 
By him she loves so well 

O save her, M iry Mother, save ! 
Let not the damiied eorceroM Iimv 




nKn\T.nun[. 



Hor v*tl -III; 
O save Uiiiw own iweM Oinnabvl, 
Tliy mini, thuin iDn-xonl Clitiaubal, 

Aiid guard bet itillt 



CONCLUSION TO PART II. 

Fob it doth muk « evdlik* mind, 
Pniiicoce, *ni1 paver, nai tnilh <:<mAaH, 
A rare self-Moena; ownl Mrvagth, 
To over-tore tlw d>«Kr; length 

DnnarpM bj hnpea, untii'd (if feon; 
Sii!!, Ks every ^mtniiif liuur, 
Glides atraj in mm or ahowet^ 
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Ttiroufirh atnience, 8timii(( acenes uaoag. 

And liurrowiiifr sUence, miflTehng longt 

Still to lovo on, — and pray and weep 

For that dear one, while others sleepy 

To dwell ii|Nin each prcckma word 

Which tlie channM eur in whispen heard, 

T<» treasure up a lock of hair. 

To watrh the heart with jealoufl care, 

To live on a reineiiiber*d smile, 

And still the wearisome day beguile 

With rosy sweet imaginings, 

And all the sofl and sunny things 

LookM and spoken, ere they parted. 

Full of hope, tliough broken-hcartod, — 

O tiierc is very virtue here, 

Retiring, holy, deep, sincere, 

And self-pois'd virtue, working still 

To coiti|Niiis good, and combat ill, 

Which niHie but worldlings count cajtli4MrB 

And they who know it not, can scorn. 

Ah yes, let common sinners jeer. 
And Maiiimon^B slaves sutjp<*ct and meer 
Whih* each idi»lator uf |»eif, 
Judjk^iiig from his gross-hearted self, 
Counts l«4»ve no purer and no higher 
Tiian the low plot of base desire ; — 
Let worldly craA nurse its false dreami 
Of happiness, from sritish schemes 
By heartless, hungry |>arentB planird. 
Of wedded fortune, rank and laud, — 
There is more wisdom, ami more wealth 
More rank in being, more miiirs health. 
In weddt^d liive for one stiort hour. 
Than endless wedili'd pelf and power: 
Yes, there is virtue in tliese things: 
A balm to heal the scorpion-stings 
That others* sins and sorrows make 
In hearts that suil can weep and ache; 



amiALDrst. 



Thert u 



I bearobljr 
A •ccret i^inrukt Tenrs, 
Cucling the soul with pi 
In terii|italiunS flirksat h 
Willing il round frrtn o 
Wbilc ill ia «oA U)d nu 



aEKALDINB. m 



PART III. 

(iBIIfO THE PIPTH AND LAST OP CHRISTABBk) 

Hast thou not seen, world-weary roan, 
Lifers poor pilgrim white and wan, — 
A frontie beauty for the cheek 

Which nothing gives but sorrow, 
A sweet expression, sofl and weak, 

Joy can never borrow? 
Where lingering on tJie pale wet face 
The rival tears run their slow race 

Each in its wonted furrow ; 
And patience, eloquently meek. 

From the UireatenM stroke unahrinkingy 
In mild boldness can but speak 

The burden of its saddenM thinking, -» 
** Dreary as to-day has been. 
And sad and cheerless yestercen, 

"Twill dawn as dark to-morrow!" 

Desolate-hearted Christabel, 
Hapless, hopeless Christabel, — 
Nightly tears have dimmM the lustre 

Of thy blue eyes, once so bright, 
And, as when dank willows cluster 

Weeping over marble rocks, 
G*er tliy forehead white 

Droop thy flaxen locks: 
Yet art thou beautiful, poor girl, 

As angels in distress. 
Yea, comforting the soul, sweet giil^ 

With thy lovelioess; 
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For thy bmiily'i IJ^lit 

Hath a aootluuff dncu^ 
In syinpaihf mili al) iJiin^ goai 

Tlial wtft-p (•>! )iUe auil liarui j 
And none enn ever ■-•C nnniot'd 

Tliy poor woi Oux, ■»)( aorro' *rhiti 
O none liavc ■ceo, who tuvit not lov'd 

The Mill/ gtvoet rriiffiom Hfht 
Thit doth witn pculjr rtatiuc* ■hiM 
From tliode uintcil eyes of tbuwl 



A tnmpllDg of hoob at the cnlliee-pon, 
A hnndred horae ia the cwOe-Couit ! 
Fnxn border- vaate), > wouy ir«j, 

Tlirough Holeganh waod uiil KitOR«n niooi^ 
A minjflod numenMi* mmy, 
On punting pairrey* block and gitj, 

Widi rmm ajid muil linpattei'd o'er, 
HkHtily cro8« tlie DoiMlfd lit. 
And rieli Waawater'i bi'diiir skin. 



n 
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Like BBpena tall beside the brook 
The stalwart warriors stood and thook. 
And each advancing^ fear*d to look 

Into the other's eye; 
Tis fiOy years ajjo to-day 
Siiire in disdain and passion they 
Hud flun^ each other's love away 

With words of insult high: 
How had they lon^M and prayM to meet! 
But nieinohcs cling; and pride is sweet; 
And — which could be the first to greet 

The haply scornful other? 
What if De Vaux were haughty still,— 
Or Leolinc's unbridled will 
Consented not his rankling ill 

In charity to smother? 

Their knees give way, their faces are pale, 

And loudly bcneatli ttie corslets of mail 

Their aged hearts in generous heat 

Almost to bursting boil and beat; 

The white li{>s quiver, the pulses throb, 

They stifle and swallow the rising sob,— 

And tliere they stand, fiint and unmanned. 

As each holds fortli his bare right hand! 

Yes, the mail-clad warr.ors tremble, 

All unable to dissemble 

Penitence and love confest. 

As within each aching breast 

The flood of aflcction grows deeper and ftroDgery 

Till tliey can refrain no longer, 

But witJi, — "Oh, my long-lost brother!* — 

To their hearts tliey clasp each other, 

Vowing in the face of heaven 

All forgotten and forgiven! 

Then the full luxury of grief 

That brings the amothered aool reUa( 



anuuicnL 

Within Oiati bMh m Ihwfly rwbad 

Ttiu fnitn thvir nmpniAM «rM aat-fasfaVI 

A tido of t(mi«, u pdte and 4Hp 

As chiliircn, foa ■• chdnrin w«epl 

Qaoth Rolaoil a<3 Vaut M> Sir LmIim: 

■ No lady Imt can b« danffaur of miB^ 
l-'rir fi.-'dorfan at tlila aama how 
Ujr tisnilduie aU tn Iwr lMtw*d boa^ 
Anil merrily matTHlIM qmcIi Va b«r 
She bad lii^fti fuuad in Um funat ArMtt 
Nu)i!i7^, oT thM^ nirf rrwnil, la cnv« 
Once nuira ihs tora I lottC to ham 
Ers jrt I drofi into the gtt*a. 

Beliuld me hcT«l 
I liairj ihc Hcit nffflT, and iiiUier I aped, 
Gild to reclaim our ftiundsliip Ani, 
And ioe lii« fnee, — «V yrt it bo dead,— • 

I (eel ao ttear; 
And n\j old heart dancDJ arith the jaj of \ i 
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To lull in bluM each ravishod seme? 
That thine eyes rain light and love 
Kindlier than the heavens above, — 
That the Rundhine of tliy face 
Show8 richly ni>c each winning grace, — 
That thino innocMit Iriiighing dimple, 
And thy tfP'^srs curlin;^ simple, 
Thy snf\ check, nnd n)imdcd ann. 
And fiKit lUHandalipd, white and warm, 
And every hwlmh luxurious charn), 
Fair, and full, and flushed, and bright. 
Fascinate the dazzled sight. 
As witii a halo of delight? 

Her beauty hath ronqucrM : a sunny smile 

T^u::Ih into rr«vKlnrss her seeming guile. 

Aye, was she not in mercy sent 

To heal the frieiiiNhiiH pride had rent? 

Is she not here, a blessed saint. 

To wiirk ail ijoo.1 by subtle foint ? 

Vea, art thuu not, mysterious dame. 

Our f^dy of Furness? — the same, the niDo! 

<) holy one, we know thee now, 

<) gracious one, before thee bow ; 

Help us, Mary, hallowed one. 

Bless us, for thy wondrous Son. — 

The name was half spfiken, the spell was half oroke% 
And suildenly, (nnn his bent knee 

Upleapt each kniirlit in fear. 
All warily they liMikM around. 
Sure, they had heard a hissing sound, 
And one quick moment on the ground 

Had seen a dm^fon here! 
But now before their wildered eyes 
Bright Gerald ine, nil sweet surprise. 
With her fair hands in coiirtiHHis guise. 
Had touchM them both, and bade them rises 
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Alaa, kind •in, ahe caloilj hmI, 

1 am Ijut a poor hnnted mud, 

Iliitifd. all nie! anil aora afraid, 

That nil loo for fn>in Ikhtw bare Utim.j'i, 

Pur love of one who Dim and buem dm^ 

For liutu of OM »)io lorea and waiu 9a> 

tt'onilf r Btrickpn were they then, 
Aiiil full uf l»ve, ttuMe ancient men, 
Full-Iirtid with ^ilty love, aa when 

In time* of old 
T'l y«iin<! SusnniTali'a fuirneaa knelt 
l'I..K4f cldL-rs twaim and foully felt 
Til.; lava-MireaiiiB of pauion melt 

Their bosoms cold : 
Tlipy lovpd, — thcf atoiied from the floor,- 
lliit, lijet ', wiihin the chamber-door 
S.rtly Btuli; Sir Amador: — 
Niir l.-ik'd. nor wondcrvd aa they puMd 
(S|>'i'ili[ig by in ibarne niiU luute. 
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His head is cashionM on her breaflt. 

Her dark eyes shed love on his, 
And his chanfrm^ check is |>rest 

By her hot and thrilhng lews, 
While again from her moist lips 
The honey -dew of joy he sifM, 
And victrs, with rising transport warm, 
Her half-unveiPd, bewitching form.— 

A step on the threshold ! — the chamber if dia^ 

And gliding ghost-like up to him, 

While entranced in conscious fear 

He focls an injured angel near, 

Sad Christabel with wringing handa 

Beside her faithless lover stands. 

Sad Christabel with streaming eyea 

In silent anguish stamls and sigha; 

Ave, Maria! send her aid, 

Bleas, oh bless tJie wretched maid! 

It is done, — lie is won I — stung with reniorao 

He hath dropt at her feet as a clay-cold corM| 

And Christabel with treinbl.ng dread 

Hatii rainM on her knee his pale, dear head, 

And batird hi:i brow with many a tear. 

And listenM for his breath in fear. 

And when she thought that none was 

But guardian saints, and God above, 

Set on his lips the seal of her love. 

But Geraldine had watch*d that kiaa. 
And witti involuntary hiss. 
And malice in her snake-like stare, 
She gnashM her teeth on the loving pair 
And shed on them both a deadly glare. 

SofUy through the sounding hall. 

In rich melodious notes. 
With many a gentle swell and fall, 

Holy music floats. 



QEIUlJ)Dn 

Iiike (rnsxiimcr in ■ BulUf Ikf, 
l>r[i[i|>iiiir loir, or niling high: 
Kird Urai-y. bird Bracy, thtt Umch «■• tl 

On C^iriibnn'a Imrp with triple uaiuga. 
Wild *n<l sweet is the hymn dnine, 

FnniMTiL' tlic tir like unacen wingi; 
Tliy tiuiid. ptoi BiKT, thine altnM 
Can wake so sad, ao awcet a tone ; 
N<iu)rlil but the inn^c of thy touch 
Cnii rh.inn bo wt^ll, anil cheer ao moc^ 
Anil wiiiiilnnwly. with titmng control, 
Riiiiso <ir lull the passive sniil. 
Wh:.t nil.>th thee, O Ceraldine? 
Why waik-lli Lmly GeralUino? 
The boily ci>nvul«'(l pmweth lank and leai 
Tliy Riiiontti n-liite neck ia ahrivell'd and ( 
Tliinc eyi>9 are blear'd and lunk and keen 
ilre.idful! art tAou GcnJdine? — 



The spell is dead, the clinrm is o'er. 
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So flo^hM nrmfifl thp IisrhtcnM breast 
(>f Ciiristnb*.'!, no more to nman, 

A dawn of love, tliu hnppiciit 

lh*r inaidon heart had ever known; 

For tf'ire it was only thmii^li |K)werB of hell, 

And evil rye, and potent dpell, 

That Aniador to ("hridtahel 

Could faith] IMS prove, — 

And when she saw him kiicclin^r ncVi 

Contnte, yet more in hope than fear. 

Oh xhcn she felt him doubly dear, 
Iler rcdcucd love! 

Ave, Maria! unto thee 

All the tiiankfl and f^lory be, 

For thy gracioun arm and aid 

Saved the youth, and blest the nuud. 

So fallt* it out, that vanqtiishM ill 

Bn*ed» only jjchmI to pinnl men still, 

And whiN* ibi pmson neethes and worki 

It yieldn a heal in;; nntidote, 

Winch, wheihtT mortals use or not, 

Like a fri»M)d in amhush, lurks 

I)ee])est in the deadliest plot 



N«)t swifV, though Hoon, next day at 

Just at the weddini; hour, 
As h'iiiil-tn-)rinil b<>tr(»tli<<d they stand 

IW lien til the chapel tower, 
A holy lijylit — a virficm hrijrht — 

Twan fwr|v#» oVlock at noon, 
A spirit piKxl hnfure lh«»m stiKxl, 
Iff^r (ranixMir.4 fair and tlHwini; hair 
Shone briirhtcr than tlie moon. 



And thim in muoical voice most sweet, -» 
** Daughter, this hour to (Trace and greet. 
To bless this day as is must nicet, 

Thy mother stoope fram HeavMi! 
17 
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And. aftrient mm. who all m hw. 
Have HliippM n I>ekU)^t Inlf-ofwiHMl f^ 
In li-an ot' Iuvb to drawn jrour bklr 

Porg'iT'ing and (nr(l*wi, 
Ilr-nr, noble «ptnta recancil'd, 
llMr, gncioiw soub, nnv mock ud laiU 
Ali>(.'it HJlli guilt ao luiie dtHird, 

lire's Ungvnni; boon receive ; 
Rolnnd de Vaui. — thy long-Ion child, 
Wliom border troopen, fierce and wild 
Au infant from his home boguil'il, ■ 

Thy soul to gall and ghera 
Iq Aiiisdor — beluld ! " 

Tlii^ spirit raid, and all in tight 
Itli'i^'d Bwiy that Tuiun bnghtl 
My Ule ia told. 




MISCELLANEOUS POEMS 



i^^a^i^^V^^^^^^ 



IMAGINATION. 

Thou fair enchantress of my willing heart, 
Who charniest it to deep and dreary slumber, 
Gildinf^ mine evenin{( clouds of reverie, •— 
Thou lovrly SiriMi, who, witii still small voiM 
Most softly musical, dost lure me on 
0*er the wide sea of indiMtinct idea. 
Or quakin<^ sands of untried theory, 
Or rid^y shoals of fixt experiment 
That wind a dubious pathway through the deep^ 
Imagfination, I am thine own child ! 
Have I not oflcn sat with thee retired. 
Alone, yet not alone, though grave, moet glad. 
All silent outwardly, but loud within. 
As from the distant hum of many waters, 
W«*aving the tissue of some delicate thought. 
And hiiAhinflf every breath that might have rent 
Our web of ^ossanicr, so finely spun ? 
Have I not ot\en listed tliy sweet song 
(While in va^ue echwm and iColian notes 
The chambers of my heart have answered it), 
With eye as bright in joy, and fluttermg pulse, 
As the coy village maiden^s, when her love* 
Whispers his hope to her delighted ear 
And, taught by tJiee, angelic visitant 



»ISCELLA>'EOUS FOEU3. 

niit learned to lore tka ttmefiil Ijra, 
; fniiii cvpry cliurti it* muiiical ■oul? 
iii.t l(':iriit to tinil in all that ia, 

it 111 iiiiicli ilie heut, or laiK the mind, 
int uf ^rnnJ nnJ beautiful to praise 
I fr.x:'.\ nnJ (Treat tiling? and lliis power, 
-.irin^r I'f llie eye, tins pnlh made •traifrfat 

irie Ill-art's own heart, iU innermoM con, 
cntip;<s to perci^ive, anit seek and find, 
•' aiid prize all-prcscnt harmony, 
•irt.- llinn rhoosiiig worda to clothe tbd tboofbl, 
:lic true |Hket; tliia thy glunoiu pit, 
tioii, ro^'uca me tliy son, 
11. albeit leaat worthy,] from the liut 
union. :inil the cares of animal life, 
? dull tlirnldom of tlii* work-day wortd. 

m li'vrr, I am all thine own j 

Ft tluni not tu nie? — all, little Imow 

prsliij>;i-.'rw of l'uIiI realilj', 

sincerely think 




DIAGINATIOX. Itl 

Is all on flame, a ccnaer filled with odora, 
And to mj mind, who feel thy fearful power« 
8u(;^e8tin^ paiiflive terrors ind delights, 
A slumbering volcano: tliy dark cheek, 
Wann and transparent, by its half-forinM dimple 
Reveals an under-world of wondrous things 
Ripe in tticir richness, — as among the bays 
Of blest Bermuda, throu<rIi the sapphire deep. 
Ruddy and white fantastically branch 
The coral groves ; tJiy broad and sunny brow, 
Made fertile by the genial smile of heaven, 
Sh<iots up an hundred- fold tlic glorious crop 
Of arabesque idc:is ; forth fn>in tiiy curls, 
Half hidden in their black luxuriance. 
The twining sister-graces lightly spring, 
The muses, and the passions, and young lore, 
Tntons and Naiads, Pegasus, and Sphinx, 
Atlas, Briareus. Paeton, and Cyclops, 
Centaurs, and shapes uncouth, and wild concetti: 
And in the midst blazes the star of mind. 
Illumining the classic portico 
That leads to the high dome where Learning nU: 
On either side of that broad sunny brow 
Flame-color'd pinions, streakM with gold and blae. 
Burst from tlie teeming brain; while under them 
The forked lightning, and the cloud-rob*d thunder. 
And fearful shadows, and unhallowM eyes. 
And strange foreboding forms of terrible things. 
Lurk in the midnight of thy raven locks. 

And thou hast been the sunshine to my landscape. 

Imagination ; thou hast wruathed me smiles. 

And hung them on a statue*s marble lips; 

Hast made earth^s dullest pebbles bright like gems 

Hast lent me thine own silken clue, to rove 

The ideal labyrinths of a thousand spheres ; 

Hast lengthenM out my nitrtitj with life-long dreame, 

And with glad seeming gilt my darkest day ; 

Helped me lo scale in thooght the walls of betven, 



inSCELLAJiEOUS POEUS. 

niiito jowriK'Tinj; •euily tim Wm^ WDrMt 

Smt nw to pwm ihp pa)^bl> chnMki wok Mftai^ 

And with leviathan tbe nleot deep; 

Ilasi taaghi mjr 7««illiAil (riiril la «)^aA 

Bp)-oiu1 liimself, tnd live tn otiber ttmot, 

And olliei tiinee, and ■KMajf adi«r mea; 

Hist bid me chcrMi, ailnnt >ad alnne, 

Fint Wlin^ and J'tMuaf bopea, and belter aiam. 

And seiBibihUcs of drlicaUi •art. 

Lihe limoroiu mimcaaa, winch th* braath. 

The cold and eautiMW bnalli of ikily lii«, 

Hidi not 09 7et hari ptMrvr to blight and kill 

From mf healths gtriea ; for llwjr otuirf mtml, 

Screcn'd froco iIm Donb bj gmta of rooud tlw«gl4 

Withont thine aii}, bow c h a t i l at *«« all tioM^ 

But chief the ahoit ■«««( bmn of eariloM lore ; 

When the ;tnin^ miod, alhirK for hafipineai^ 

And &ll-cxulting in that new.fbuod bvaam*. 

The wealth of hfing bvad, m "pII b« kiving, 

S^ea not, nnd Iroora not. knawB not. thinks sot, ipcaka IM^ 



THB SONG OF AN ALPINB ELF. |H 

When euth wms laboring with her knken brood 
So have I sped with thee, my bright-eyed lore. 
Imagination, over paUilem wilds, 
BtHinding from thought to thought, unmindful of 
The fever of my soul that shot tliem up 
And made a ready footing for my speed. 
As like the whirlwind I have flown along, 
Winged with ecstatic mind, and carried away 
Like Ganymede of old, o*cr cloud-capt Ida, 
Or A1|M, or Andes, or the ice-bound shores 
Of Arctic or Antarctic, — stolen from earth 
Her sister-planets and tlie twinkling ev«!8 
That watched her from afar, to the oure seat 
Of rarest Matter's last created world. 
And brilliant halls of self-existing Li^ht 



•- M'^^^^^^k^^^^^^^ 



THE SONG OF AN ALPINE ELP. 

Ha, ha, ha! — My coy Jungfra 

Is tall and robed in snow. 
Yet at a leap to the cloudy steep 

I bound from the glcn below; 
On her dizziest peak I sit and shriek 

To the winds that around me blow, 
And heard from afar is my ha, ha, ha 1 

The wild laugh echoes so. 

Li the forest dun round Lauterbrunni 

That line each dark ravine, 
I hide me away from the garish day 

Till the howling winter's e'en; 
Then I jump on high through the coel-blnek ahj. 

And light on some clifl* of snow 
Thai nods to iU fall like a tottering wiL, 

And I rock it to and fro ! 
17 • 



UI3CELLAKB0US 

My viininwr'i hnme is the cmianct^ tba^ 

As 11 iliiau in a frothing heap; 
My wiih.-t'r real i* the «ea:>era neat, 

Or iWp wiih the mole I (Wp: 
I rii'.i.' fnr ■ Trcak on tlie li^tning-atras^ 

Anil niinnle unon; the clouili, 
My e»nriliy fonn with the thunder^4ton^ 

Wrnppei] in ita lable itiroudH. 

Often I launch the hage avalanche, 

AiiJ make it my milk-wliiic alpilge, 
Wht-n. iinappaU'd, to the GnnJotn-ald 

I f'.xilv fnim tlie Shrikchnni'* e<l^ : 
Si'.cnt mid auft to the ibex otl 

I have stolen, and hurried him o'er 
Tlic procipicc to t]ie briftling ice 

That sniukefl with hia scariet gon. 



(TV^atrat joy ia to lim and decoy 




And the icicle nloct falls thick and fleet. 
And all that I hour on llie mountain dretfi 
And all 1 behold in tJie valleys cold, 
Itf dcatii and solitude. 



DREAMS. 

A PRKAM — mysterious word, a dream! 

What jovH and Korrows are enshrinM 
In tlnwe still hc>un« we fondly deem 

A play -time for the truant uund: 

It is n happy thin^ to dream. 

When roey thoufrhts and visions bright 
Pour on the soul a polden stream 

Of rich liucurious delij^ht: 

It is a weary thin^ to dream, 

WhiMi fniui the hot and aching brain, 

As from a hoilin:; cauldron, sKmm 
The myriad forms in funcy*s train. 

It is a curious thin<; to dream. 

When shnpi's {jro'esfpie of all quaint thingt| 
Like l:tii<rhiii<; wnt(T-witchi*H seem 

To K{Hjrt in ru:tKou*s turbid spring: 

It is a {riorioufl thin<r to dronm. 

When full of wiiitr'* and full of eyes, 

Borne on the whirl h'mi<1 or !*iiiil»oHm, 
We race nlon^ the hi.irtifd skies: 

It is a woiidntiM thin<r to dream 
Of tumblinjf wuh a fearful shock 

From some tall chfT whi*re eagles 
^To ligh upon a featlier luckz 



PAST, PKESENT, AND FUTUB& 



In these he found where Wifdooi hidoi 
And modest Beniity cowers, 

And where Omnipotence rusidea, 
And Tenderness,— in flowers. 



Innocent child, t little while 
Kre yet the tempest lowers. 

Bisk thy young heart in Nature^ 
Her lovely smile of flowers; 



Thy young heart, — is it not amj'd 
In feelings such as ours? — 

Yes, heing now of tlioms afraid, 
I see thee crown*d with flowen. 



•^V^V^^^^^^^^M«i 



PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE 

A SAP, sweet gladness, full of lean 
And thoughts, that never cloy. 

Of careless childhood's happier yeaii^ 
is memory's tranquil joy. 

A rapturous and de1usi%'e dream 

Of pleasures, ne*er to be. 
That o'er life's troubled waters gleao^ 

Is Ilope'b sweet reverie. 

Yet, before Memory can look bsck. 

When Hope is lost in sight. 
Ah! where is Memory's fairy track. 

Ah! where is ilope*s dchgU? 

The present is a weary srenCi 

And always wi^ird away 
We live on •'to be." and **kaB mm' 

Bvl Mter on ** lo-dsf .* 



mSCEIlaXBOCS FOBUS. 



ON A nULBOUS ROOT, 



WiUT, «)dB BWilte, swRct rtwi igo , urida kw«k«? 

Anil laiisliinjc txtyXy u on Cn<f{uh Mn, 

And bluwiu); hiio vitti cmtlM liir hanag thawed 

Tliiiie icjr cbain, for luring mfco ttwc fMOly 

From thy long «liiiiihitr uf tluve tboamid jrewa? 

Idclliinka 1 lee the ey» oT wonda pcctillf 

From tli; uU loAil, liwlring> niBii^ly fWtl) 

Aa IrDin ■ watcU-tDw'i 11 XliJ Mlotr-Oairvia, 

Ailniiring much tlio nch Tandy 

Of n»ny a ^m in naiurBS jewcl«M« 

Unknown tn IIidl-, — > the drooping hyacinth 

The prim niiunculua. and fj e«miiuBi, 

Anil daliliaa rare, and iiewtsHHas of aQ bM^ 

M».)v >r>nr>i)f.. nn-l •n«l»l l.lw 



ON A BULBOUS EOOl. 

Welcomed the tons of (tod, who sprang from hoaTan 
To {pzc with rapture on earth^a faircat crcaturea, 
And fan them witli their minbow-colored wings, 

Didflt ever dream of such a day as this, 

A day of hfe and sunnhmc, when entranced 

In the cold tomb of yonder shrivelled hand ? 

Didst ever try to shoot thy Hbres fortli 

Throujrh thy close prison-bars, those parchment fingerty 

And strive to blossom in a charnel house ? 

Didst ever struggle to be free, — to leap 

From that forced wedlock with a clammy corpse, — 

To burst thy bonds asunder, and spring up, 

A thing of light, to commerce with the skies? 

Or didst tJiou rather, with endurance strong, 

(That might have tauf;ht a Newton passive power,) 

Baffle corruption, and live on unharmed 

Amid Uie pestilent steams that wrapped thee roundy 

Like Mithradates, when he would not die. 

But conquered poison by his strong resolve? 

O life, thy name is mystery, — that couldst 
Thus energize inert, be, yet not be. 
Concentrating thy powers in one small point; 
Couldst mail a germ, in seeming weakness strong, 
And arm it as thy champion against Death; 
Couldst give a weed, dug from the commoD field, 
What Kg)'pt hath not. Immortality ; 
Couldst lull it off to sleep ere Cartilage was. 
And wake it up when Carthage is no more ! 
It may be, suns and stars that walked the besTens, 
While thou wert in thy slumber, gentle flower, 
Have sprung from chaos, blazed their age, and bursi 
It may be, that thou seest the world worn out, 
And look*st on meadows of a paler green, 
(lowers of a duskier hue, and all creation, 
Down to degenerate man, more and nnore dead. 
Than in those golden hours, nearest to Eden, 
When Diocher Earth and thoo and all were yoanr 




mscKLLunoQi 



Thia chrvnlia kmk of Aa pMt tanat m* 

Thii iMtbem evmt, tUi aw n— rf»M<- 

Wti«t wu tbj Motj, O ■ 

I note thee now, ■inihii lAa • 

But thine ue tiDCtaiV gimt» eliAw^ ■ 

On thy ihruDk hi— t iIn ^yMia h»Hl« iM^ 

CotnmendiDK thaa u Eutk, aai t> te Baa 

Re^nenting «& ; • eim n— ■nal^ 

Full of stnng« vrittra kn, i«li H Ikf «dB| 

While B quaint nmty of boMad fO^ 

Ammon, Bubutea, Thoth, OmK Af«s 

And Ilorui with tlta eori, ^phoa mai VMrnk. 

Amulets cipherad wHk BwgHlaa loagai^ 

And ch&micd religioaa >Mfc, cbeto tky IhidH. 

GreMlj thr children hooand thaa ia imtk. 

And for the light nadbmAi O^ Aq did wi^ 

In that tbejr hoped, and act aawiaaiy hapa^ 

Ag«in ID his own Beah to aaa thoir wai 

And their aRectian aparai 




CRUELTY^ in 

Perchance, O kinder thonjrht and better hope, 

Some priest of laia nhrined this root with thee 

As nature's hyeroglyphic, her half-guess 

Of glimmering faith, tliat soul will never die. 

What emblem liker, or more eloquent 

Of immortality, whether the Sphinx, 

Scarab, or circled snake, or wide-winged orfc. 

The azure-colored arch, the sleepless eye, 

The pyramid four-square, or flowing river. 

Or all whatever else were symbols apt 

In Egypt's alphabet, — as thou, dry root. 

So full of living promise? — yes, I see 

Nature's ''resurgam*' sculptured there in worde 

That all of every clime may run and read: 

I see the better hope of better times, 

Hope against hope, wrapped in the dusky costs 

Of a poor leek, — I note glad tidings there 

Of happier things: this undecaying corpse 

A little longer, yet a little longer 

Must slumber on, but shall awake at last; 

A little longer, yet a little longer, — 

And at tlie trumpet's voice, shall this dry shape 

Start up, instinct with life, the same though changedp 

And put on incorruption's glorious garb: 

Perchance for second death, — perchance to shine. 

If aught of Israel's God he knew and lov'd, 

Brighter than seraphs, and beyond the son. 



CRUELTY. 

Will none befriend that poor damb bmte^ 

Will no roan rescue him? — 
With weaker effort, gasping, mote. 

He strains in every liinb; 



rUT'ELTY. iOl 

Paint, minirt>r-Hirk, o)d« blind, and iDi 

The poor, or man or beoistt 
Can bnttic on with life uphill. 

And bear its {^nefs at least; 

Truly, their cup of pall o'erflows' 

But, when the spile of men 
AddH poison to the drau<:ht of woes, 

Who, who can drink it tlien? 

Heard ye that shriek? — O wretch, forbeai^ 

Flin^ down tliy bloody knife: 
In fear, if not in pity, spare 

A woman, and a wife! 

For thee she toils, unchidin^, mild. 

And for thy children wan. 
Beaten, and starvM, — with famine wild. 

To feast thee, selfish man: 

Husband and father, drunkard, fiend* 

Thy wife's, thy children's moan 
Has won for innocence a friend. 

Has reach*d Uiy Judge's throne: 



Their lives thou madcst sad; but 
Thy deathless doom shall be; 

•*No MERCT," is the witherinjr curse 
Thy Judge has passed on th««* 

Heap on, heap on, — fresh torments addi 
New schemes of torture plan * 

No MERCT : Mercy's self is glad 
To damn the cruel man. 

God ! God ! thy whole creation gnwu, 
Thy fau* world writhes in pain; 

Shall the dread incense of its 
Arise to Thee in Tain? 



UISCEIXAXEOUS VOKm. 

The hollow ej^ of rwnine plaH^ 
Thi; face vith weeping pale, 

TliP licnrt lliat all in ■ccret bleed* 
The gncr Uiftt telta no ule, 

Opprriisii'n'H vidim, weak and nuld 
Sratri; si iri liking from the blo^, 

Anil ttie poor woaried facloty cUil^ 
Juiii in Uic dirge of woe. 

O cruel world I O ■ickenlng feir 
Of (Tonri, or knife, or tliong; 

O ioail of evils ill to bear! 

— How long, good God, how long? 



CHILDREN. 

IS, hiippy litile treaaum. 




CHILDREN. Mt 



Yours the natural curling 

Prattling tongues, and shyness coy. 
Tottering steps, and kind caresses, 

Pure with health, and warm with joj. 

The dull slaves of gain, or passion, 
Caniiot love you as they should; 

The poor worldly fools of fashion 
Would not love you if they could. 

Wnte them childless, those cold-beaited. 
Who can scorn Thy generous boon. 

And whose souls with fear have sroaitad^ 
Lest — Thy blessings come too soon. 

While he hath a child to lore him, 
No man can be poor indeed; 

While he trusts a Friend above him. 
None can sorrow, fear, or need. 

But for thee, whose heart is lonely, 
And unwannM by children's miithi 

Spite of riches, tliou art only 
Desolate and poor on earth. 

All unkiss*d by innocent beauty. 
All unlov*d by guileless heart. 

All nncheer'd by sweetest duty. 
Childless man, bow poor thoa aii 



vMAMWWMM^Wta 



UISCELLANEUITS POEUS. 



SONNET TO MY BOOK, 
■■rmiiKhBiAL piirLusoFHr;" bepokx ftsucatiov 

My Foiii'i" (lu-n min, dear iiunfrc of my mind, 
1 u.'iiM ii'<; u'ltlumi blciuiii^ ■end thcc fortl) 

liiiii It.''' W.fak Hide world, wIumg voice unkind 
I'-T' 1. itri: Hill iiirR^li at tlioc as noThtnv worth; 

Fiir ill" i-ulil frilii'"i> jealous eye may lind 
In nVi liiy purjHvW pmi little but ill, 
Sl.iy tiuiiii lliy simple parb a* qmimlf wrought. 

And pmi.-io tlii.-e for no niore than the small akill 
Of uia«<|iicing aa tliinc on-n another's thought: 
Wliai liii-n? cuiint envious iiieeia u lc«« tlwn ^ngta 

Fair i» tliine mm, and havinjc done thy best, 

Lu, lliUH I bli-sa thee; yea, thou sholt be bitat! 
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SONNET, 
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Yet once air^in, not nfter mnny days 

Since first I dared this voyacjfe in the dark. 
Borne on the prosperous gale of good men's prtisOi 

To the wide waters 1 commit mine ark, 
And bid Ctod speed thy ve4itiire, gallant bark! 

For I have launched thee on a thousand prayori^ 
Freighted thee well with all my mind and heart* 

And if some contraband error unawares, 
Like Achan'ji wedge, lie hid in any part, 
Stand it condemned, as it most justly ought ; 
Yet be the thinker spared, if not his thought; 
For he that with an honest purpose errs, 
Merits more kind excuse than the shrewd world coofen 



MONSIEUR D'AL VERNON 

Ay INCIDE.Vr rOU.XDED O.f PACT. 

Poor Monsieur IVAlvemon ! I well remember 

The diy I visited his ruinous cot, 

And heard the story of his fallen fortunes. 

It was a fine Mny morning, and the flowers 

Spread th*»ir fur fires to the huflrhing sun. 

And lf»okM like s:nall terre<«tnal stnrs, tha«. ..leac d 

With life and joy; the merry lark was high 

Careerinir in the heavens, and now and then 

A throHtle fi*om the neighboring thicket pour'd 

His musical and hearty orisons. 

The cot too truly told that poveitT 



MISCELL.\NEOrS POEU8. 

PoiitkI it n home with miiery aitd aconi 

Tli>T>- Imijit'J. Iilii- RH-rt't chirity. to hid« 

Til.' r>'i.ts iiti«P(.-iii1y of the piMor'd wall: 

No li:;!ii-triiii'iicl ruwa of biix. or diiij prim, 

Mnrk'il i I'li'nri )i:itliway through the micy claj, 

Iliil nil !tn>iiriil w:id wnnt anil cold neglect. 

\V|t|i niriMiM h:iii<l (niid liniirt lliu ben with wwm 

II Vi>I>'ii.-c} 1 knockM, liOcd the latch. 

Ami 111 ih'- lan:Tin^ of his luother-luid 

B.-.'iiiii.'Itt .1 woli'oiiie ; quick with councoiu phnaa, 

Aiiil JUS- imft'iL'n'd to hear hia nitive ton^e, 

Up bJ.' iiic i-MeT.—'Twaa a ruined hovel; 

Iliii^.iKo niid i»-iiiiry had dona their worat 

'I'll l.iail a »reii-lit>'! exile with despair, 

Itiit HtiU u'itli t>|>irit unbruken he lived on, 

AikI. "iMi a Prenchniaii'a national levity, 

lti>iiml-'il fhi-'iii: from his wei{>ht of woea. 

I liMleil lull:; hi* fond e>rnil'ty. 

For 8yiiii>:itliy and cnnliilonce are aye 

Kich o^'-.'-T i-'i-li.M's, and I won hia heart 




WISDOM'S WISH. 

Oft up mj Ch&teau*8 avenae of limes, 

To le ciirr8H*d in mine ancestral hall, 

Poor ^ Louis* bounded — (I had call'd him Louii 

Because 1 lovM my Kin^); — my little onee 

Have on his forked antlers often hung 

Their gurlands of spring flowers and fea aim 

Sweet heads of clover from their uny hands. 

Rut on a sorrowful day a random shot 

Of some bold thief, or well-skillM forester, 

Struck him to death, and many a tear and lob 

Were the unwritten epitaph upon him; 

For children would not lose him utterly, 

But prayed to have his mottled beautiful skill 

A rug to their new pony-chaise, that they 

Might oflener tliink of their lost favorite. 

Aye, there it is! — that precious treasury 

Of fond remembrances — that glossy skin ! 

O thou chief solace in the wintry nights, 

Thit warms my poor old heart, and tliaws my brenet 

With tears of, — Mais, Monsieur, asseyez vom!** — 

But I had started up, and turuM aside 

To weep in solitude 



^^MAA^Ti/N^^^^V^ 



WISDOM'S WISH. 

An, might I but escape to some sweet spot, 

Oasis of my hopes, to fancy dear, 
Whore nirnl virtues are not yet forgot. 

And good old cuiitotns crown the circhng year; 
Where still contented peasants love their lot. 

And trade*s vile din offends not nature*! 
But hospitable hearths, and welcomee wanD| 
To country quiet add their eocial charm: 
18 




MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 

Some bmiling' hay of C>mbri< 

A wooded dinsrle a 
Within ihe distant sound of a 

And lofjking down on valley fuir and nide, 
Nigli to the villa^ chnrch, to plea 

Thun vast CBiliuJrals " ' ' joiliic pride, 
And blest with pious f i has trod 

HiinsGlf tlie way, and lock \o God;- 



" There would I d>rel] 


ight UKifein 1 " 


Par from the evil 


1 men, 


Untainted by the loil 


tin. 


My ovn repented i 


1 .gaii!: 


With health and pier. 


and peace within, 


Choice books, and gu. 


riiaurea of Uie pen, 




jlcome friend. 


Aud dear domestic joya that iii- 


,er end. 



There, from the flovery mead, or shingled sbors. 
To cull the gems that bounteous nature gave. 

From the rent loounlnin pick the brilliant ore. 
Or seek the ciirioua crystal in its cave ; 

And learning nuluro's Master to adore, 

Knon more of llini who came tlio lost to save; 

Drink deep the pleasures contemplation gives, 

And learn to iovc the meanest thing that lives. 

No envious irish my fellows to excel, 
No sordid money-getting cares be mine ; 

No low ambition in high state to dwell. 

Nor meanly grand among the poor to shine . 

But, sweet benevolence, regale me well 

Witli tlioae clicap pleasures and light ctrea at thii 

And meck-eyod j>iety, be always near. 

With calm content, and gratitude sincere. 

Rescued from cities, and forensic strife, 
And walking well with God in nature's eye 

Blest with fair children, and a faithful wife, 
Love St my board, and friendship dwelling ni^l^ 



THE MOTHER'S LAMENT. ill 

Oh thus to wear aimy mj oteful life, 

And, when Vm calPd, in rapturous hope to die 
Thus to rob heaven of all the good I can, 
And challenge earth to show a happier man! 



^^^^^•^^^^M^MWM 



THE MOTIIER^S LAMENT 

Mt own little darling — dead! 
The dove of my happiness fled! 

Just Heaven, forffivo. 

But let me not live, 
Now my poor bahe is dead: 

No more to my yearning breast 
Shall that sweet mouth be presty 

No more on my arm. 

Nestled up warm. 
Shall my fair darling rest: 

Alas, for that dear glazM eye, 
Why did it dim or die? 

Those lips so sofl, 

I have kissed so ofl, 
Why are they ice, oh why? 

Aids, little frocks and toys, 
Shadows of bygone joys ; 

Ilnve I not treasure 

Of bitterest pleasure 
In these httle frocks and toys? 

O harrowing sight to behold 
That marble-hke face all cold. 

That small cherish*d form 

Flung to the worm, 
Deep in the chamel-monld I 



HISCEIJ.AiaonB PQBI8. 



WTiere ii e 

Tlif pratile, tnd innoceM pbijr ? 

Alu, they aie Rnna, 

And left me tloiM 
To we«p for tbem night utd day 

Yrt why thoald I linger behind? 
Kill me too,— demth meat kindi 

Where can I go 

To meet ihy hlow. 
And my tweet babe to find? 

I know it, I nve half-wild! 
But who can be calm and mild, 

V\'bcn the deep heart 

!■ riven apart 
Over a dear dead child ? 



1 know it, t ihould not a 
So b»li[ly, — I ought to be □ 
Rut love it la strong, 




FLOWER& 41t 

Yes, — welcome pain, — which Tboa hast Bent -— 
Yes, — farowcll blesMings, — Thou haft lent. 
With Thee alone I rest content, 

For Thou art Heav'n,— 
My trust reposes, safe and still. 
On the wise goodness of Thy will, 
Grateful for eartlily good — or ill. 

Which Thou hast giv*iL 

O blessed friend! O blissful thought* 
With happiest consolation fraught, — 
Trust Thee I may, I will, I ought, ^ 

To doubt were sin; 
Then let whatever storms arise, 
Their Ruler sits above the skies, 
And lifting unto Mim mine eyes, 

'Tis calm within. 

Danger may threaten, foes molest, 

Poverty brood, disease infest, 

Yea, torn affections wound the breait 

For one sad hour. 
But faith looks to her home on high, 
Hope casts around a cheerful eye. 
And love puts all the terrors by 

With gladdening power. 



FLOWERS. 

Wilt thoa gaze with roe on flowen^ 
And Set their sparkling eyes. 

Glancing brightly up to ours. 
Teach us to be wise? 



UISi:ElXA>.'EOrs POEMS. 



The pule niucMsin trili of rooA 
Niitiiinfil 111 ;>Hrily anil tnttb; 
Violcu an tho oima-iiWik grael^ 
or ■»» 

A BnowHlrafi, hkr bnmtlity; 
Yuii iruldon rracva, >niil>ii( awcMlf, 
SiDilta, >lu, to periali teotij ; 
Tiinl hjncinlh, witli cIuMpt'iI ttetb, 
Of sjinpalh; in lanoir lellsi 
This joaag mtiDiiia, *» it tremble*, 
Atfcctian'i llinlling fapart roteinblaat 
AntI the glued tajnle'w fngnnt hlona. 



Hin 



I life t 



What is a fl«*er? i 

Set in nature^ diadem, 

A Biinbeam o'er her tmscs flnn», 

A word from tier poetic tongue ; 

A Eilcnt bunrt of Eloquence, 

A plsvlhinij of Oinniiiotence; — 




HAIUtlAOE. 

Yonnff hridc, — k tear Tor thMl 
A Usu in ill thf gladneH ; 

For thy young heart ahati not Ma 
Jof unmix'd with HUrieo. 

Yosng bride, — ■ tmilo for thaol 
To ahino «way thy •orron'. 

For heaven is kind to-day, and va 
Will hope aa well to-momw. 

Yonn^ bride, — a prayer for thee I 
That all thy hopea poMesaing, 

Thy MMil may praise her God, and Iw 
Uaj croirii thee with hii b 



MARRIAGE. 



It h moat ^nia] to a eoiil refined, 

When lore can smile unbhishing, i 
When mntual thoughts, and vords, ani] acta are kind. 

And inmost hnpea and reclinva are revealed; 
When intereai, duty, trust, together bind. 

And the heart's deep aflectinns are unsealed. 
When Tor each other live the kindred pair, — 
Here ia indeed a picture poaaing fair! 

Hall, happy atate! which few have heart to ain^, 
Because they feel how faintly words cipresa 

So kind, and desr, and chaste, and sweet a thiof 
Aa tried afTcction's laatin<r tenderness; — 

Vet Mop, my venturous muse! ami fold thy wjag 
Nnr to ft ahnne ao aacreil nidely prees; 

For, roarriafe^ — thine is still a silent boast, 

"like beauty noadorned, adorned the moM.' 



lOSCBLLASnOTm P0KU8. 



A GLIMPSE OP PARADISE. 

Not mnnv nn of heaveo'i nnfallen mn 

Rcnrh tlie dull diat>nc« of thii wnrld of atB% 
Nor oft dispel iU Bhadowi cold mnd dun, 

Nor ofl with E^oTj tinl ita fided floven: 
But. oh. if GTcr jet tliere wandered one, 

Like I'pfi from her aniaranlhine bowera^ 
Oc iiiini»lcrin^ nn^l, smt to bless, — 
Tirns to Ihy h«^nh. domi^stic happiness! — 
Whero, in llic Biinsliine of a peaceful home, 
love's c)ioii'''at rnan bud, and buiM, and btoau, 
And blredinir hearts, tuM'd in a holy calm, 
Biiliic their deep wound* in Gilead'i hraling baits 




ON THE BIRTH OF LITTLB MA&T. «17 



TO LITTLE ELLEN. 



Mt precious babe, my gui\e]em little girl, 

Tbe soft twe^t bemuty of thy chemb 
If smiling^ on nie, rmdiant •• a pemri 

With young intelligence, and infant 

And must the wintry breath of life 
Thy purity, fair snowndrop of the spring? 

Mudt evil taint thee, — most the world enthrall 
Thine innocent mind, poor hannless little thing? 

Ah, yes ! tho«i too must taste the cop of woe, 

Thy heart must learn to griere, as others do, 
Thy soul must feel life's many-pointed stin:^: 

But fear iK>t, darling child, for well I kauw 
Whatever cares may meet thee, ills befall* 
Thy God, — thy father's God, — ahaU Imd tbee wa§t thronck «i 



•^^MMAA^i^AA^ 



ON THE BIRTH OF LITTLE MART 

Lo, Thou hast crowned me whh anncher blessinf. 

Info my lot has dmpt one merry m^jre : — 
All pood, all kind, all wise in Tliee prjMeasing, 

My cup, O bounteous Giver, nioneih o*er, 

And stUl thy pnncely hand d*Ah witl«out censing poors 
For the sweet fruit of undecayin^ love 

CI«Mters in beauty nm nd my c<AU'^*r tW/r^ 
And this new little one, like Nf*ah's dove. 

Cotiies to mine ark with peace, and plenty for inf mcf. 
O happy home, O bright and cheerful hearth I 

Look round with me, my lover, fnend, and w.fe. 

On these fair face* we have lit with life. 
And, in the perfect blessing of their birth. 
Help roe to live our thanks for so much h.nven oo 

J8» 



lUE CRISIS — CHARTTT. 4U 



THE CRISIS. 

llr^H — O heaven! a moment more^ 
A breath, a slop, and all is o*er; 
H.irk — beneath the waters wild! 
Save, () mercy, save my child. 

Swiftly from her heaving breast 
The nioilicr tore the snowy vest,— 
Her little tniant saw and smilM, 
TurnM, — and mercy savM tlie child. 

Thus, the face of love can wm 
Where fear is weak to scare from sin, 
Thus, when faich and conscience slepti 
Jesus lookM, — and Peter wept 



i«*^/■^^.r^v^/v><%^ ^ ■ 



CHARITY. 

Fair Charity, — thou rarest, best, and brightest! 

Wiio would not (fladly hide thee in his heart, 
With all thine an^rt'l pif^ts ? — for thou delightest 

Til briniT surh with tiu^r*, — guests that nc*er depart; 
Cherub, with wlnt fMitiretiH.'nt thou invitest, 

I'ertVct in winnintr beau y as thou art. 
World- wearied niun to plant thee in his bosom, 
And grafl upon his cares thy balmy blossom. 

Fain would he be frank-heartnd, gonerfius, cueerfbl, 
Forjjivmu, aidin:;, loviu;^. trustin;f alu — 

But knowledge of his kind hnii made hiui fearful 
All are not friends, whom friemls he longs to call{ 

For prudenro makes men cold, and misery teaiful. 
And interest bids them rise upon his fal1« 



lusceu-O'Eous roBMs. 

And while they ar*k (hctr (vlfall awn lo dimri^ 
Tltiif Icive ibe woDmled tfig alaae In penalw 

Uan mar '^°">'' ttral Hi; v*«M iilllii«ne« hilloira 
llu inturcniHwi vitfi all h» tote* — in Iwat«n; 

But MM! IliMi Dultc luin hrrw liM aorilil frlb<Oh 
Not tmx with Uiew oouiniad bf ikar iMvenl 

How can he nut fcoir vautioua^ «oU, Md CftltMH, 
When hr for]ti«ca H> M*«t]r tiiMV Mvcn, 

And «ill'r(T|HMi«d wrongs aii*«p( fbr, hardn 

Tbe btion tfau^> nevar «Md Mr mmgta W pudnn 7 

RpMrvc'g coti) brNth hu chllM Mdl WflMf Ibelu 

Incritiliitle haa fVnocn up iria bluud, 
Uiijiiai iii't'K-ct tiM t>tirn'i-il liini, put an heuHug, 

Aii<l flcarrvd • hoan Uut puiUil W da pndl 
Blowly, but suroly, luia diMitM beon rtnebng 

llw Tiiimt, much «n>n^, utd lioJa nndMalaodi 
Wniilil Cliirily unsr-tl aflcd'ion'a fbuiitiin? 

Aha! ^ cnuheil bviu'Uli ■ luuhln uiuunuui! 



8<)NN£T — THE FORSAKEN. ill 



SONNET 

TO THS ClfDTI.fO SPIRIT OP P&EDB&ICK KLOPtTOCK. 

(The ali««iuii« firrciii are in «Kpre«f ioui contaiued in his letien^ 

Immortal mind, so brif^ht with beRutiful thought, 
And nibod so fair in loveliest sympathy, 

*'Thou Christian,** by thy ** guardian angel* tRUght 
The muritcr- touches of all melody, 

Am not I **onc of tliose** unworthy, sought 
By ihy rapt soul with "love's prospective eye?" 

I feel I love thi*e, "brother," as I ought, — 
Look down and love me too, where'er thou Rit: 
I too am cherJHhM by as kind a heart 

As beat in "gentle Cidlfs** breast divine, 

I too can bless the hand which made her milieu 
And within me, coiifrenial feelings dart, 

Whetlier to glow, or thrill, or hope, or melt, 

My soul attuned to thine can feel as thou hRK felL 



THE FORSAKEN. 

I THoroHT him still sincere, 

I hoped he loved me yet; 
My poor heart pants with harrowing latr, 

O canst thou thus forget? 

I gazed into his face. 

And scanned his features o^cr, — 
And there was still each manly giRM 

Thai von my love befiire: 



MISCELTANEOnS POEMS 

But rnlilljr Innked thoM ejet 

Winch oft hail thrilled mr bniWt, 

He nus too grCDt, too rich, loo wiM^ 
To otake me hia conrcat. 

Coiildst Ihow know what I felt , 

To Kee thee lifrht and gay, 
Tliy I'rozen heort voulil wann and ndl 

And weep ita ice avay : 

Vcs, / can tell of lean 

These eyes for thee hare ihe^ 
In daily, hourly, niffhtly prajera 

For blcssiDja on tlij head. 

t name thee not, ibrongh shuno 
That truth shoiilil fade and flee: 

Fear not, — Ihy love, thy vowi, thj mi 
Are kDOivn to none but m& 




TIIK STAMMERER'S COMFLAINT. 4St 

Hast ever teen an ea^le chainM to earth ? 

A rciitleM panther in liia ca^ immuPd? 

A awifl trout by the wily fiflher check*d? 

A wild bird hopeless strain its broken wing? 

Hast ever felt, at the dark dead of night, 

Some undefined and horrid incubus 

Press down the very soul, — and paralyze 

The limbs in their imaginary flight 

From shadowy terrors in unhallowed sleep? 

Hast ever known tlie sudden icy chill 

Of dreary disappointment as it dashes 

The sweet cup of anticipated bliss 

From the parched lips of long-enduring hope? 

Then thoa canst picture, — aye, in sober truth, 

In real, aneiaggerated truth, — 

The constant, galling, festering chain that binds 

Captive my mute interpreter of thought ; 

The seal of lead enstampM upon my lips. 

The load of iron on my laboring chest . 

The mocking demon that at every step 

Haunts me, — and spurs me on — to burst with fileaMt 

Oh ! *tis a sore affliction to restrain, 

From mere necessity, Uie glowing thought; 

To feel the fluent catamct of 8|>eech 

ChcckM by some wintry spell, and frozen up, 

Just as it*s leaping from the precipice ! 

To be the butt of wordy captious fools, 

And see the sneering, self-complacent smile 

Of victory on their lips, when I might prove 

(Dut for some little word I dare not utter,, 

That innate truth is not a specious lie: 

To hear foul slander blast an honored name. 

Yet breathe no fact to drive the flend away ; 

To mark neglected virtue in tlie dust. 

Yet have no word to pity or coiwde; 

To feel just indignation swell my breast. 

Yet know the fountain of my wrath is sealed; 

To see my fellow-mortals harrying oo 



MISCBLLA^'EOUS POEUS. 

Down ilic steep clilT of criina, iown to perdition 
Vet nave no voicb to wtm, — no voicv to wwl 

Tia to be mortilicd in evprr point, 
BntRed at every turn of life, fur <railt 
or tliat most coininon privilej^e of mux, 
Tlie merest drug of gforged society, 
Worda, — wiuJy norda. 

And ia it not in bvth, 
A poisoned sting In every aocial joy, 
A thorn lh.it rankles in the writhing fleah, 
A drop of gall in emcb domestic iweot, 
An irntnting petlj' misery, 
Tli»[ [ can never look on <Hie I lore. 
And speak tlie fulness of my burning thoaghti > 
Tliiit I can never with unmingled joy 
Meet a lung-loved and long-expected friend, 
Because 1 Feel, but cannot venl my feelings, — 
t not spedc, 




BENETOLBXCB. 41 

m 

And miseiy it an ■fr^r^j^ate of tears; 
And life, repldCie with suiail aiiiioyaiicea» 
la bMt otie \omg protracted acene of aonow; 

I scarce would wonder, if a godless man, 
(I name not him whose hope is heavenward,) 
A man, whom lying vanities hath scath*d 
And hardcnM from all fear, — if such an ona^ 
Bj this tyrannical Argus goaded on, 
Were to be wearied of his very life. 
And daily, hourly foiled in social converse, 
By the slow simmering of disappointment. 
Become a sourVl and apathetic being. 
Were to feel rapture at the approach of deati^ 
And long for his dark hope, — annihilation. 



BENEVOLENCE. 

**il u more bUvawd lo give, than to recwiw." 

Thbrk is indeed one crowning joy, 
A pleasure that can never cloy. 

The bliss of doing good; 
And to it a reward is given 
Moat precious in the sight of heavei^ 

The tear of gratitude. 

To raise the fallen from the dust. 
To right the poor by judgment just. 

The broken heart to heal, 
Pour on the soul a stream as bright 
Of satisfying deep delight 

As happy spirits feel! 

Yea, high archangels wing their wa? 
Par from the gfilden Ibunta of day 



kOSCEUAHXOOB roEics. 



To BceiN-ar MrtMr 
That thej may comfan tb 
Anil feel in bkaMBg, daej 

la glxlil'niag, fnll of 



The clmicMt han»iMn titm k, 
Godhead'a eMentid pnftct blJM, 

la bom of doing good; 
IIo loolu anMiid, and mm Ibe «f* 
Of alt creatMH) apongled by 

The tear of gntitudel 

All hail, mj cuuutiy'i noble aon^ 
Yo genenna and nnadfiih onea, 

Who foieign abocea luTe trod 
Smit with the love of doing good,— 
O tltat roj portion with you atood! 

For JO are like your God. 



And Uvea thera one, who never ftlt 




HENEVOl^XCK. ii9 

How sweet It IS to link again 
Estmif^ed atf(H!tiun*8 brukcn chain, 

Ami tHM)tiic die tortured breust; 
To be the fuvurud one that inaj 
Recall to love hearts torn away, 

And tlius by both be blest! 

Rich men and proud, who fain would find 
Some new indulj^cncc for the mind. 

Some scheme to gladden self, 
If ye will feed tiie fumisird poor, 
Happiness shall ye buy, far more 

Than with a world of pelf: 

Ye cannot see the tearful eye, 
Ye cannot hear the grateful sigh, 

Nor feel yourself bcIovM 
By tlic pale children of distress. 
Whom ye ha\e been tlic gods to ble« •* 

With hearts unthriird, unmoved. 

And yon, who love yonr fcllow-meni 
And feel a sacred transport when 

Ye can tliat love fulfil, — 
Go, rescue yonder tortured brute, 
Its gratitude indeed is mute, 

But, oh! it loves you stilL 

Children of science, who delight 
To track out wisdom*s beauty bright 

In earth, or sea, or sky, — 
While nature's lovely face you scan, 
Go, seek and save some erring muii 

And set his hope on high. 

But still, reflect that ill the good 
Ye do^ demands your gratitnde, 



MISCELLANEOUS fOEUS. 

For 'tis ■ beavenly boon, 
Thnl stiould for lU own nke bo knii 
TItuuph to iueir ia kindlf brougtit 

A lilcsamg awcct and wmni 

It is rcwnrd to imitate, 
In comforting the desolito, 

TJiai gracious One who stood 
A ransom for a ruined world, 
An.l su\[, himself to rain hurfd, 

KouriU evil for Iiis good. 

Anil what an argument for pnyV 
Hatli yearning mercy written thei^ 

For if indeed "to give 
Is btcMed rather than the gift* — 
Go lliou, to heaven the voice Dplift, 

And tJien thou muit receive. 




A CABINET OF FOSSOA i» 

Where future Apennine or Alp 
Bared to high heaven iu icy scalp. 

liook on these coins of kingdoms old^ 
These medals of a broken mould ; 
Thme corals in the green hill-side, 
Tiiot«c fruits and flowers beneath the tidOi 
These struggling Hies, in amber founds 
These huge pine forests underground. 
Those flint sea-eggs, with curious bo68ei» 
These fibred ferns, and fruited mosses 
Lying as in water spread. 
And stone-struck by some Gorgon*s head. 
The cluimbers of this graceful shell. 
So delicately formed, — so well 
None can declare what years have past 
Since life hath tenanted it last. 
What countless centuries have flown 
Since age hath made the shell a stone; 
Gaze with me on those jointed stems, 
A living plant of starry gems, 
And on that sea-flower, light and fair. 
Which shoots its leaves in agate there; 
Behold these giant ribs in stone 
Of mighty monsters, long unknown, 
That in some anteinundane flood 
WalIow*d on continents of mud, 
A lizard race, but well for man, 
Dead long before his day began. 
Monsters, through Providence extinct, 
That crocodiles to fishes link*d; 
And shreds of other forms beside 
That sported in the yeasty tide. 
Or flapping fax witli dragon-wing 
On tlie slow tortoise wont to spring 
Or ainbushM in tlie rushes rank 
WatchM tlie dull mammoth on the hanky 
Or lovM the green and silent deep. 
Or 00 the coral-bank to sleep, 



MlSCELLuVN'EOUS rOBUS. 

W'licrc many « ronil, in puaiv* nnsfth, 
'I'll*? scnly rcpiilee Inj at lenffth. 
Frir liion! are voiidcn, wondruua atrBnge^ 
I'o (lii>:;c wIiii will throujrh nature m>ga, 
Aiiil lL^>c tliG iDJnd, and clear the eye, 
Aiiil lot inalniction not pnaa bjr: 
Tliorc are ilcpp tliiMinlita of tranquil joy 
I'or <liiv>(! wlio (liiia their hearts cinplof, 
Ami truce the wiae design that lurki 
111 liuly nxture'a uicanGiit worka, 
Ami by lijc toreh of truth diaccm 
Till' li:i(i;iy tiisHuns gciuii men loam ; 
there are pleasurea, street and new. 
To llioac who thus creation via*, 
And oa on this wide world they look, 
Ki-}:»rd II as one mighty book, 
ItL-ierilii'd xithin, bpfiir«, behind. 
With wnrkinps or tlie Mustor-mindi 
Ray'tl viih that wisdom, which excels 
In rraniirg worlds, — or fretting sliella,— 

Kdli-J wiLll tll«t 




THE MAST OF TlIE \aCTORY. 4S1 



THE MAST OF THE VICTORY, 

A BAULAU, POCrfDKD ON AN ANBCDOTB HBEB DBTAlLBBw 

PART I. 



NiNB years the good 8hip*8 gallant 
Encountered stonn and battle, 

Stood Ann and fast against the blast. 
And grapc-shot*8 iron rattle : 

And Btill, tliongh lightning, ball, and pika^ 
Had stricken o(\, and scor*d her, 

The Victory could never strike, — 
For Nelson was aboard her! 

High in the air waved pro<idly there 
Old Hngland^s flag of glory, — 

While see! below the broad decki flow 
Witli streaming slaughter gory; 

Each tliiindoring gun is robed in dun,-* 

That bnKidriidc was a bounty, — 
Hip, hip, hurrah! the battle's won, 
Hip, hip, hurrah ! each man has done 
This day a sailor*s duty. 

But, wooKone lot! a coward shot 
Struck Nolson as he vanf]ui8li*d, 
And Britiin in hor griefs forgot 
Her glorios, where her s^m was no%"'» 
Her lion-heart was anguish*d. 

For, hit at last, again.«t that mast 

The hero faintly lying, 
Felt the cold breath of noaring deet^ 
nd knew that he was dying. 




MISCELI.A>-EOUS 



PART II. 

And piiBt ia mnny a wcnry (lay, 
tiiiioi: Uint tl:irk |;lori(iiii! Iiour. 

And liiilf iIr' mil' 'o'll itraf 

la Windsu.'B I r; 



But liiree fenl i 
Bo wiurr'J i 

Its i>l>[>L>l^ 




1 old <TOOd 

Men, 

n iU pride, 


When, *9 in b1. 

Two robins, pc. 
Thoiislit Hint place 

They piann'il it. 


■ be 


«It was laid, 
. it, 

hMiId ■ neat 
■e dune it : 



The splintered spot which lodged k aliat 

U lined with mosB and feather. 
And chirping loud, a calluw brood 

Are ncBtling up together: 

How full or blias, — how penccrul ia 

That spot the aoll neat caging. 
Where war's alarms, and blood -sl&ioed >uiim 

Were once around it raging! 

And BO in sooth it is a truth 

That where the heart is stricLeo, 

Sweeter at Inst, fur pr-rils past 
That UHcd ilie uotil lo sicken. 

Comes a soft cnlm, with healing balm. 

Wliere sorrow deeply smarted. 
And peace with Etrengtli is sent at length 

To bless the brokcn-licuteii. 



THE SOULS OF BRXTTEa 4lt 



AN INQUIRY CONCERNING THE SOULS 

OF BRUTES. 

-'irfCERTUS EREO PER LOCA DETIA." — HOK. 

Are these, then, made in vain? is man alone 

Of all the marvels of creative love 

Blest with a scintillation of His essence, 

The heavenly spark of reasonable soul ? 

And hath not yon sagacious dog, tliat finds 

A meaning in the shepherd*s idiot face, 

Or tlie hug0 elephant, that lends his strength 

To drag the stranded galley to tlie shore, 

And stnves with emulative pride to excel 

The mindless crowd of slaves that toil beside him, 

Or the young generous war-l arse, when he sniflb 

The distant field of blood, and quick and shrill 

Neighing for joy, instils a desperate courage 

Into the veteran trooper's quailing heart — 

Have tlicy not all an evidence of soul 

Of soul, the proper attribute of man), 

The same in kind, thouirh meaner in degree? 

Why should not that which hath been, — be for ever? 

And death, — O can it be annihilation? 

No, — tliough the stolid atheist fondly clinge 

To that last hope, how kindred to despair! 

No, — 'tis the struggling spirits hour of joj. 

The glad emancipation of the soul, 

The moment when the cumbrous fetters drop, 

And the bright spirit wings its way to heaven! 

To say that God annihilated aught, 
Were to declare that in an unwiiie hour 
He plann'd, and made somewhat superfluous. 
Why should not tlie mysterious life, thai dwells 
In reptiles as in man, and shows itself 
In memory, gratitude, love, hate, and pride, 
19 



IHSCELLANEOCS POBW8. 

Still encrgixc, and be, Ihoiigh dcaih may cnuh 
Von rru-^ul ant or l)iouj;liMcr!i!i butterfly, 
■Or vith the simoom's pestilential ^le 
Strike down tlic paticut camel in Ui« desert t 



There ii 



e chain of intellectuiil aoiil, 



In many links and t 
The Bcale of nstur- 
The first great Ca 
iDcomprehcrmibte, 
To high ■rehnnget' 
Seraphim, chcruh 
Al! capable of p 
To ninn. as holy i 
lie Bloiiil, in poBsioi 




(Man 
Ab n 



who i 



the present t; 



idea, throug-hoat 

Spirit auprcinef 

ii-d, 

ssr the throne, 

ilia, and powen, 

heir kind; — 

kor'a hand 

i:c complete 
ic brighter glories 
id, in One 
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IIw Lor.l 

Then man as Tall'n, with every varied shade 

Of character and capability, 

Fiom him »ho reads his title to the shies, 

Or grasps with ginnt-rr 

Down to tlie monster ehnp'd In hiinian form, 

Murderer, slavering foul, or blood-ataincd sava^ 

Then to the prudent elephant, the dog 

Hair>humanized, the docile Arab horse, 

The social beaver, and contriving fox, 

The parrot, <tuick in pertinent reply. 

The kind-alfcctinncd seal, and patriot bee. 

The merchant-storing ant, and wintering aw«llo« 

With ali those other palpable cmnnatioDS 

And energies of one Eternal Mind 

Pervading and inatrncting all that lice, 

Down to the sentient grass, and shrinking clftj 

In truth, I see not why the hrcath of life, 

Thus omnipresent, and upholding all. 

Should not return to Him, and be immortal, 

(I dare not say the same,) in some glad state 

Originally d^tined for creation, 



TOB 80T7LS OF BRUTES. 411 

A* well from bratith bodies, ae from man* 

The uncertain glimmer of analogy 

Seggeets the thought, and reason's shrewder guasi; 

Yet revelation whispers nought but tliis, — 

•Our Fathjr can^th when a sparrow dies," 

And tJiat — ** the spirit of a brute descends," 

As to some secret and preserving Hades. 

But for some better life, in what strange sort 

Were justice, mixed with mercy, dealt to these? 

Innocent slaves of sordid, guilty man. 

Poor untliankM dnidgcs, toiling to his will. 

Pampered in youth, and haply starved in age, 

Obedient, faithful, gentle, tiiou^^h the spur 

Wantonly cnicl, or unsparing thong. 

Weal your gulled hides, or your strained sinews cnck 

Beneath tlie cnishing load, — what recompenea 

Can He who gave you being render you. 

If in the rank full liar\'cst of your griefs 

Ye sink annihilated, to the shame 

Of government um^unl ? — In tliat day 

When crime is sentenced, shall the cruel heut 

Boast uncondemn'd, because no tortured bmta 

Stands there accu8in<:? shall the embodied deeds 

Of man not follow him, nor the rescued fly 

Bear its kind witness to the saving hand? 

Shall the mild Brahmin stand in equal sin 

Regarding naturc^s menials, with the wretch 

Who flays the moaning Abyssinian ox, 

Or roasts the living bim, or flogs to death 

The famishing pointer? — and must these again, 

These poor, unpfiiilty, uncomplaining victims. 

Have no reward for life with its sharp pains? <- 

Tliey have my suflTrnge: Nineveh was spared, 

Though Jonah prophesied its doom, for sake 

Of six-score thousand infants, and ''much cattle;* 

And space is wide enough, for every grain 

Of the broad samls that curb oar swelling 

Each separate in its sphere to stand apait 




MISCELLANEOCS POSMS. 

Ab fiir u mn from Fun: there lacks noi room. 

Nor lime, nor cure, wliere ail is laRniW 

And still I rfiHibt: it ia i Goriliiui kont, 

A dark deep ndille, rich witJi curious tlioujfaU; 

Vcl hei me Icll ■ IrTviol inciflcnt. 

And draw thine own conclusion from r 

Paris kept holidsy; 

The crowded Clmtnps Elys( 

Loud pealing Uuglilcr, sonsa. "nd flnfreulets. 

And ir''<'y duiiRca, 'nealh the ehndowinT clina. 

Green vUtaa llirungM with llioiighttess luuluiudH^ ' 

Tniilcirniia (irocciislonB, rrivobui) porBUlts, 

And pleasures full of sin, — tlie loud "hum!" 

Aud fierce entliueisstic "Vive !a naiion:" — 

Were these thy mya and workp, O godlike ibu. 

MnnnpoUst oT tnind, great patentee 

Of iriilli, nnd sense, and renson.ihle floul ? 

My hewt was sick with gayeCy ; nor leaa, 

When (sad, sad contrast to the sensual scene,) 

I marked a single heu^e through the dense crow4 

Hove on its noiseless melnnclioly way : 

The bla^in(f sun half quench'd it vith his beam*, 

And Bhow'd it but more snrroivful : I gaz'd. 

And gaz'd with <voiid(>r that no feeling heut. 

No solitary mnn foltuived. to note 

The spot where poor mortality inuet sleep: 

Alas! it was a fncndleas child of sorrow, 

TiiM stole unheeded to the house of Death ! 

My heart beat stnuig with sympathy, and loath'd 

The noisy rullies that were buzzing round um^ 

And I resolved to watch him to his greve. 

And give B man his fellow -sinner's tear: 

I \ctl the laughing crowd, and quickly gained 

That dreary hearae, and found, — ho was not fiiendleH 

Ye], there was une, one only, fiithful found 

To that forgotten wanderer, — /tm dog ' 

And there, with measured step, and drooping; head, 

And tearful eye, paced on 'Jie stricken mourner. 



THE CHAMOIS HUKTER. 4S7 

Yes, I remember how my boeom ached. 

To see its sensible face look up to mine, 

As in confiding sympathy, — and howl t 

Yes, I can never fori^et what grief unfcignedi 

What true love, and unselfish gratitude. 

That poor, bereaved, and sauUesM dog betrayed. 

Ah, give me, give mo such a friend, I cried; 

Yon myriad fools and knaves in human guise, 

Compared with thee, poor cur, are vain and woithleM{ 

While man, who claims a soul exclusively. 

Is shamM by yonder ^mere machine,** — a dog! 

^''KqiTIDCX CREDO QUI SIT D1VLMTU9 ILLI9 IXfOKNICTW.* 
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THE CIIAMOIS-IIUNTER. 
A LF.sso3i or Lire. 

The scene was bathed in beauty rare^ 
For Alpine grandeur tippled timrc, 

Willi emorald 8iK>t8 between ; 
A summcr-cvcnin^^s bluxh of ruse 
All faintly wanned tJie created snows, 

And tinged the valleys green; 

Night gloomM apace, and dark on high 
The thousand bauners of the sky 

Their awful wiilth unfurPd, 
Veiling Mount Rlanc*ii majestic brow. 
That serm*d ainon^ its cloud-wmpt snow^ 

The ghost of some dead world 




V hen Pierre, the hiinter, cheorly weB 
la scale the Caiton's baulement 

Before ll>e peep of day ; 
I)e took his nllc, pole, and m}>e, 
IliB heart aiirl cye« alight widi bopa. 

He hosled on hia 1 



T 


etrace gsin't. 


ThrcnJ' 


gloomy belt. 


And tr 1 


it never melt. 




lit Mnined. 



Over tho ™, ii 

Beyond the he dell 

A hera ui ciimnuiB slept ; 
Su down the other dreary aide, 
Wilb cBulioua tread or carelesi alide^ 

lie bounded, or he crepL 



And now he neara the chasmed ice; 
He etonpe to leap, — and in a trice, 

liis Toot hath alipped, — O heayaa! 
He halh lenpt in, and doirn he falla 
Between those blue tremendous walla. 

Standing aaunder riven. 

But qnick his clinching nervous grasp 
Contrives a jutiin^ eng to clasp. 

And ihiis he han^ in air; — 
O moment of exulting bliss! 
Yet hope so nearly hopeless is 

Twin-brother to despair. 



He took'd beneath, — a horrible dootnJ 
Seme tbeuiand yard* of deepening gloats 



THE CIIAMOIS ilUM ' KI L 

Where he mti5t drop to dio ! 
lie look'd filiovc, ami many a rood 
Upright the frosen ramparts stood 

Around a speck of sky. 

Fifteen lon^r drcadAil hours he hunjf. 
And often by stron^v' breezes swung'. 

His fnintinj^ body twints ; 
Scarce can he clin^ otic moment roo^ 
IIm half-<teafl hands are ice, and sore 

His burnm^, bursting wrists; 

His head grows dizzy, — he mwit drop^ 
Ho half resolves, — but stop, O stop. 

Hold on to the Inst tffmsm; 
Never in life give up your Jmpe, — 
Behold, behold a friendly rope 

Is dropping down tiie chasm! 

They call tlice, Pierre, — see, sec tliem ^lero^ 
Thy gnthorM neighbors far and near, 

ISe cool, man, hold on fast: 
And so frofn out ihnt terrible place. 
With death's pale paint upon his face. 

They drew hini up ut last 

And he came home an altcr*d man. 
For many liarrowing termni ran 

Through hid |Kx>r heart that day; 
He tliouglit Ih>w ail tiirougli life, thou;;h yooDg 
Upon a thread, a hair, he hung 
.0\*cr a gulf midway. 

Ho tlioiight what fear it were to fail 
Into the pit that su allows all, 

UnwingM with hope and lovo; 
And when the succor came at lai«t, 
O tLcn lie learnt how firm and fast 

Was Jiis bciU, Friend above 




SCSCELI.A^'EOTrS 



NATURE. 



I tTiiAnrD at entung to a sylvn 

Pimplin^ with nature's smile the stem old o 
A shady ding-le, quirt, cool and Hreen, 

Where the tnoBseil rock pourrd forth its Dsmral nMinlii] 
And huzels chmtereil there, with fem belwppn. 
And fealhery meadow-sweet shed perf»^n« rntind. 
And the pink cinciu piorced the j«<relteil ground} 

Then whs T calm mid hsppy: for the voice 
Of rightingalM unBccn, in tremulous lays, 

Tniip^t me wilh innocent ^iadneas lo n^oiee. 
And liincd my spirit (o liirnnnHl praise! 
80 amimR- nilvPreii mmhB, and clnsin^ Aovera, 
Gmiibnlling hnrcfl, and rooks returning bonis. 
And Eilnm^-ivinired chnfprs setling out to roam, 

Id careless peace 1 passed the •ootliing boon. 



ART. 

Tse massy Tane of architectni« olden, 
Or fretted minnrets of mnrble whits, 
Or Moorish srnhesqtie. be^mmed and i^lden. 
Or porcelain Pagwin, lipped with light. 
Or high-spanned arches, — were s noble si^t; 
Nor leas yon gallant ship, that treads the waves 
In a triumphant silence of dclif^ht. 

Like some hujre swan with its fair trin^ unfailed, 
Whose cnri'^d sides the lanffhing water laves. 

Bearing it buoyant o'er the liquid world : 
Nor less yon silken monster of the sky. 

Around whose wicker car the clouds ara cnrte^ 
Hetpin;; undaunted man to scale on hi^h 
Nearer the sun than eajiles dare lo fly: — 
Thv trophies these. — still but a modest part 
Uf' thy grand conquestn wrnder- working Art 



CONTRASTED SONMBTB. 



CHEERFULNESS. 

AN UnrOCATION. 

Con to my heart of hearts, thou radiant face. 

So shall 1 gaze for ever on tJiy fairnetw; 
Thine eyes are smiling stars, and holy grace 

Bloasouis thy cheek with its exotic rareness, 
Trellising it with jasmin-woven lace : 

Come, laughing maid, — yet in thy lau^ter caln^ 
Be this thy home. 
Fair cherub, come ! 

Solace my days with thy luxurious balm, 
And hover o'er my nightly couch, sweet dove. 
So shall 1 live in joy, by living in thy love * 



MALICE. 

A DEPRECATION. 

White Devil ! turn from me thy lowering eye, 

Let tliy lean lips unlearn tiieir bitter smile, 
Down thine own throat I force its still-bom lie. 

And teach thee to digest it in tliy bile, — 

But I will merrily mock at thee the wniie; 
Such venom cannot hann me ; for I sit 

On a fair hill of name, and power, and pime^ 
Too high for any shaft of tiiine to hit. 

Beyond the petty reaching of tiiy curse, 
Strong in good purpose, praise, and pregnant wit; 

Husband thy hate for toads of thine own level, 
I breathe an atmosphere tx) rare for thee: 

Back to thy trencher at the witches' revel, 
Too long they wait thy goodly company: 

Yet know thou this, — I'll cnwh th#»p, sorry devili 
If ever again thou wa^* thy tongue at me. 



MISCELLA>-EOUS POZMS. 



THE HAPPY HOME. 

O itAMK for comfort, rcfufie, hope, and peace, 
O spot by jpntituJe and tnemor}' blesl! 

Where, m in brighter worlds, " ilie wicked eeue 
From uuubling, iind the weorjr are at irst," 
And unfledfreJ loves and graces have their oMi 

How brightly here tlic variuus virtues ahioe. 
And nothing said or done is enea amin ; 

While aweet affections every heart entwine. 
And differing tastes and tslenia all unites 
IJku hues priainatic blending into white. 

In charity to man, and love divine: 
Tliou little kingdom of serene delight, 

Heaven's nursery and foretaste! O what bliM 

Wbere earth to wearied men can give a home like Ihii 



THE WRETCHED HOME. 

Scitm of disunion, bickering, and rtrife, 

What cnrse has rnade thy native ble^taing* die? 
Why <lo Cheae broils embitter daily life. 

And cold eelf-interest form the Etron<rcKt tie? 

Hate, ill conccaleil. is flashing from the eye, 
And muttered vengeance curls the pallid lipj 

What should be Imrmony ia bU at jar; — 
Donbt ond reserve love's timid blossoms nip, 

And weaken natnre's bonds lo ropes of sand; 

While evil indifference lakes the icy hind — 
JO chilling touch!) — of constrained fellowship: 

What secret demon hns such discord fnnaed ? 
What ill committed stirs this penal war, — 
Or what omitted good? — Alas! tliat such things u& 



CUNlTtASTED SONNETS. 4a 



THEORY. 

How fair and facile seems that upland road. 

Surely the mountain air is fresh and sweet. 
And briskly shall I bear this mortal load 

With well-braced sinews, and unweary feet; 

How dear my fcIlow-pil<rrim8 oA to meet 
(yertaken, as to reach you blest abode 

We strive to<rcilier, in glad hope to greet, 
With angel friends and our approving God, 

All that in life we once hive loved so well, 
So that we loved be worthy : her bright wing*, 
My willing spirit plumes, and upward springs 

Rejoicing, over crag, and fen, and fell. 
And down, or up, tJie clifl**s precipitous face, 
To run or fly her buoyant happy race! 



PRACTICE. 

This body, — O the body of this death! 

Strive as thou wilt, do all that mortal can, 

This is the sum, a man is but a man, 
And weak in error stranjjely wandercth 

Down flowery lanes, with pain and peril fraught, 

Con.<<ci()U.s of wliat he ddth, and what he oughL 
Alas, — but wherefore? — scarce my plaintive breath 

Wafls its faint question to the listening sky, 
When thus in answer some kind spirit saith ; 

**Man, thou art mean, altho* thine aim be high; 
All matter hath one law, coricontnnij stroncf 

To some attractive point, — and thy world's core 
Is the foul seat of hell, and prun, and wrong: 

Yet courage, man! the strife shall soon be o*er, 
And that poor leprous husk, sore travailing long. 

Shall yet cast ofl* its doath in secmd birth. 

And flame anew a tieavcnly centred earth!* 



LIGHT. 

A euNuotTS vmon; •• I wmlked «t 

The children of the euo came ttroagimg 
In shining^ robes and diaxnond-etndded ekooa; 
And they did ^ing ate ap with them, aad 

In a brt|rfat dome of wondrous vidth I fboad 
Set aJl with beautiful eyes, whose wizard r^i^ 

Shed on my soul, in strong eochanCnei 
And so I looked and looked with dsryled 

Until my spirit drank in mo much li^fat 
That I (TTew like the sons of that glad pfaicc^ 

Transparent^ lovely, pure, serene, snd briffats 
Then did tbey call me brother; and there fvrar 

Swill frsoi my sides broad pinions gold and whMm, 
And with that happy flock a brilliant thing I flew! 



DARKNESS. 

A Tsnnini^ dream: I lay at dead ef nifkt 

Tortured by some vague fear; it seemed at 
Like a small ink-spot on the ceiliog whjte. 
To a black bubble swelliajf in my sight. 

And then it grew to a balloon, and bunt; 
Then was I drowned, as with an ebon stream. 

And those dark wares qfjcncherj all mine inwaid llgH 
That in my saturated mind no gieam 

Remained of beauty, peace, or Jove, or rigkt: 
I was a spirit of darkness ! — yet I knew 

I could not thus be left; it wu htit a drstmi 
Still felt I full of horror; f^r a crew 

Of shadowy its hemtr^ m my harried mind^ 
And all my dfcad was waking coad and kluU, 



InSCEIXAN'EOtrS POEUS. 



To toiich the heart, nnd mnke iM pulses tbri)). 

To ra so nnd pitnfy lUv jrravt.-]|]n£ smil, 
To wnnii w , tlio tclfeli irill, 
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Tb»t the fine ed^o of intellect is dulled. 

And mortal ken u'itli cloudy filiiia obscure. 
And tlie numbed hcnrt so deep in stupor lulled 

Tliai virtuf's sc-lf ia we.ik il» love to lur^. 

Hut pride nnd liisl keep nil tlie gates securo, 
This is thy CM, O inin ; nnd tlierutbrc those 
Whose niiiis nrc cnrtltly, like pedestrian proM^ 

The selfish, iisrfiil, money -inn king plan. 
Cold Iftn^ningc of the do^k, nr qiiiltbling bar, 

Whcru in hnrd mntter fiiika ideal tivms 
Still, worldly tonchiT, bo it froin me fur 

Thy diirkiiesa to confuiriid with yon bright baod, 
Poetic nil, tlinii<,rh not so iKuned by men, 
Who have swnyed royally the mii;hty pen. 

And now u kinj;^ in prase on fume's clear nimmit iti 



CONTRASTED SONNET& 



FRIENDSHIP, CONSTRAINED. 



but generous, modest, pure, and learoed. 

Ready to hear tlie fool, or teach the wise, 
With gracious heart tJiit all within him burned 

To wipe tlie tears from virtue's blessed ejei^ 

And help a^in tJie strug^rhn^ ri^ht to rise; 
Such an one, like a god, have I discerned 

Walking in goodness this polluted earth. 
And cannot choose but love him : to my soul. 
Swayed irresistibly with sweet control, 

So rare and noble seems tliy precious worth, 
Tliat the young fibres of my happier heart. 

Lake tendrils to tlie sun, are stretching forth 
To twine around tliy fragrant excellence, 

O child of love; — so dear to me tJiou art. 
So coveted by me tliy good influence! 



ENMITY, COMPELLED. 

CoARSB, vain and vulgar, ignorant and mean, 
Sensual and sordid m each hope and aim, 

Selfish in appetite, and basely keen 

In track mg cmt gross plcai4ure*s guilty game 
Witli eoger eye, and bnd licart ail on flame, 

Such an one, like an Afreet, have 1 seen. 
Shedding o*er tiiis fair world his baleful light, 

And can I love him? — far be from my tiiought 

To sliow not such the charities I ought, — 
But from his converse should I reap delight. 

Nor bid the tender spruutiiigs of rny mind 
Shrink from his evil, as from bane and blight. 
Nor back upon thffmtM*lvf*s my feelings roll? 

O moral monster, loveltfss and unkind. 

Thou art as wormwood to my secret soul! 



UISCEL1-&XBOU8 POKUB. 



P HI L A N T H n O P I C . 

Cowi BCBf me, fripndo nud brtillip™ ; hrm n 

With the JfiBf fiicw uf my frlloir-men ; 
The miiBic or yo«r tonpm with m*gie WHind 

ShBll cheer my heart anil iiiaks nut hapi'ie^ Dtt^ j 
My ainil ycarna over you; tlie Bitting I: 

Cowew not more fonJly o'er her cnlluw t 
Tliun m moH kind excuse of alJ your ill, 

My lieart \a vafin and patient for your ^nod} 

that my po«-er wore measured by my willj 
Then would 1 bleae yoii as I hive you aull, 

Forgiving, as 1 tru« to be for^veii: 
Here, vil^t uf my kind, tnke bund and heoit, 

1 also am a tiian — 'tis atl ttiuu an. 

An cmng, needy pensioner of hearten. 



MISANTHROriC. 

How long am I to amell thia tainted air. 

And in a peat house draiv my daily breath, — 
Where nothing but the sordid fear of death 
Restrains from g-rander gtiilt thnn cowards dam? 
O loathsome, despicable, petty race. 

Low countcrfeiis of devils, vitlonous men, 
Sooner than learn to love a human face, 

I'll make my home in the hycna'a den, 

Or live with newta and bull-frogs on the feat 
These at least are honest ; — but for man. 
The best will cheat and use you if be can ; 

The best is only varnished o'er with good ; 
Subtle for self, for damning mammon keen. 
Cruel, luxurious, treacherous, proud, and moan, — 

Great Justice, haste to crush tbe viper*! brood 
And 1 too am— a man! — O wretched fate 
To be tbe thing 1 acorn — more than I h«t* 



CONTRAin'ED 80XNET8. 



COUNTRY. 

Most trmnquil, innocent, and happy life. 

Full of tlie holy joy chaate nature yieldi^ 
Redeemed from care, and ain, and the hot atrife 
That rings around the amoked unwholesome dome 

Where mighty Mammon hia black sceptre wields,- 
Here let me rest in humble cottage home. 

Here let me labor in the enamelled fields: 
How pleasant in these ancient wooda to roam, 
With kind-eyed friend, or kindly-teaching book: 

Or the fresh gallop on the dew^ropt heath. 
Or at fair eventide, with feathered hook. 
To strike the swifl trout in the ahallow brook, 

Or in the bower to twine the jasmin wreath. 
Or at the earliest blush of aummer mom 

To trim the bed, or turn tlie new-mown hay, 
Or pick the perfumed hop, or reap the golden com! 

tio ahould my peaceful life all smoothly glide awaf 

TOWN. 

E^rotron of lanes, and trees, and villeys green. 
Enough of briery woo<], and hot chalk-down, 
f bate the startiin^r qniot of the scene. 

And long to hear the gtiy glad hum of town : 
^y garden be the gnrtlcn of tlie Graces, 
Flowers full of 8rnil*»«, with fwhion for their qoeeii^ 

My pleasant fields be crowds of joyous faces, 
The brilliant ront, the conrrrt, and the ball. 
These be my joys in endloss carnival ! 

For I do loathe that sickonin:: solitude. 
That childish hunting up of rti»?s and weeds, 

Or worse, the company of nistics rudr». 
Whose only hopes are bound in clods and aeeds, 
Out on it! let me live in town delight. 
And for your tedious roiiiilry-momings bright. 
Give m*» gny Ijondon with its noon and nighC. 



UISCELLANEOCs POEUSl 



WOBLDLY AND WEALTHY. 

iDotATon of goM, I IdTC thee not, 
'I'lie orbiu of ciur h<?urta nrc sptiered tTtt, 

In ticu uf luncful nyiniuUiioii, I ivdi ; 

Bly tlioughU nii'l lIitiiB ure nil K utt^r jar, 

Beciiuse Iliiiu jiirt^rcst by whit itieii luve gol, 
Dcciling bul Iijlitly what Uiuy Jo, or iro: 
Abs, Tot llii^e! this lust vT jfulil aliilj iiiar, 

Like letirous aliiiia, llic tinsoc of tliy lot. 
And drain llie nnlnral inoi«tiii« fnarii thy hen!) 
Alas ! iluiu recked not how poor ifaua art, 

WeijheJ m ihs btttinces of inilh. Iio* v»ini 1 
O wrecking miriner, fling oat thy rf«ij>l>^ ] 
Or founJcr with tiie heavily sinking *«igbt{ J 

No longer ilote upon thy treasured gnin, V 

Or quick, ami sure to conir, tlie hour shill iJ 
When MEXE TEKEL shall lie auntenced the*,! 



WISE AND WORTHY. 






Ratbkh be thou my counsellor nnd friend. 

Good mnn, thoiigli poor, wliiKie trcwure oiUl ihf- 

Is stoied and act upon ihnt hnllnr purl, 
Choice of Ihy wiaJoin, HiUiuut waste ur end. 
And fnil of prolila Unt to pluiisures tentl: 

How cheerful ia lliy ftea, lioiv g'lad tliou ■«! 
Using the world with all its Lountemu atone i 

Of rieliest btessings, comforts, loves, and joy^v 
Wliicli tliiiie alt'lieakliy hunger prizeth moro 

Than (lie gorffod fool whom ainfiil anrfeit cloyi 
Still, not fori^ctful of thy nobler self, 

The brejth divine wiililn tliec, — but with cu« , 
ChsriBhins the fami spirk tliat irliniincredi than i 
Nor, by Ilrasilian alavcry to pelf, 

Pluo£in£ ihy taper into puuuacd ui 



coxniASTEii soxxKTa. ai 



LIBERALITY. 

GiTK while then canst, it is a godlike things 
Give what thoti caiist, thuu shilt not find it Iom, 

Yea, sell and jfive, much gn'in such birtcries brin^ 
Yea, all thou ha^ and ^ct tine ^:f>IJ for droas: 

Still, see thou scatter wisely; for to tlioe 

Good seed on rocks, or sands, or thorny gro un d. 
Were not to copy Iliin, wiio«e generous cross 
Hath this poor world with rich salntion crowned. 
And when thou lookest on woes and want aroondy 

Knowing that God hath lent thee all thy wealth. 
That better it is to ^ve than to receive. 

That riclies cannot boy thee joy nor health, — 
Why hinder thine own welfire? thousands grieve, 
Whom if thy pitying band will bat relieve, 
ft shall for thine own wear the robe of gladness wi 



MEANNESS. 

Wrekk vice is virtoe, thou art still despised, 
O petty loathsome love of hnanlcd pelf; 

E'en in the pit where all thin?* vi!e are prised. 
Still is there fb«in-J in Lncif'»r hrrmelf 

Spirit enoa^^h to hate thee, sordid thinj: 
Thank Heaven! I own in th^e nor lot nor ptft; 

And though to many a sin and f'tV.y chng 
The wof»e weak fibres of my we#?dy hear* 

Yet to thy withered lips and *nak*?-like eye 
My wannest welcome w, FVpnrt, depvrt. 
For to my sense so r/»il ntA ha.*e tJ^m art, 

I would not stoop to tJf^ ?o ro^H the sky: 
Aroint the^, filchinjf bin*!, and heart n^ stone! 
Be this thy doom, with cowri#?nce lefl alone, 
Laara bow like death thoo art, ansated se'fisb cioa 



>It3CKLL.\:.£OUS FOBUS. 



ANCIENT. 

M\ sympathies are all with timea of old, 
1 cnnnnt live with thing! of yesterday, 
U|)stntt and flippant, foolisb, weak, and gaj, 

B'lt spiritK ciist in a severer mould. 

Of solid wortJi, like elemental gold : 

I lovu tu u'aiiUer o'er the shadowy past, 



Drt- 



r dyn. 









And si'i'in trj find inysiilf almost Ihe last 

or a iij I it!-l ignored race, decaying fast: 
Fur I c^n dute ujion the rare autique, 

C(iii;iir]]i|; up what atory it might tell. 
The bronzr, or bcud, or coin, (w quaint relique; 

And in a desert could delight to dwell 
Ainun^ v.isl ruins, — TadilkOt's stately halts, 
Old Egypt's giant fanes, or Babel's mouldering w»lla 




CONTRASTED SONNETS. 



SPIRIT. 

Throw me from this tall clifT, — mj wings are ftroog, 

The hurricane is raging fierce and higii, 
My spirit pants, and all in heat I long 

To stm^^Ie upward to a purer sky, 

And tread the clouds above me rolling by: - 
Lo, thus into the buoyant air i leap, 

Contid«Mit, and exulting, at a bound, 
Switler than whirlwinds, happily to sweep 

On 6ery wing, the reeling world around: 
OfC with my fetters ! — who shall hold me back f 
My path lies tliere, — the lightning's sudden track, 
0*er the blue concave of tlie fathomless deep, — 

Thus can I spurn matter, and space, and tii^ 

Soaring above the universe sublime. 



MATTER. 

In the deep clay of yonder sluggish flood 
The huge behemoth makes his ancient lair, 
And with slow caution heavily wallows there. 

Moving above the stream, a mound of mud ! 
And near him, strf^chmg to the river's edge, 

In dense dark grandeur, stands the silent wood. 
Whose unpierced jungles, choked with rotting sedgi^ 

Prison the damp air from the freshening breoM : 
Lo! the rhinoceros comes down this way. 

Thundering furiously on, — and snorting seee 
1 Se harmless monster at his awkward play, 

And rushes on him from the crashing trees, -.-> 
A dreadful shock as when the Titans hurled 
Ayjjp^^ high Jove the llimalfyan world. 



MlSC£LI^VNEOt;:i POEU8. 



LIFE. 

LrrR, O tflnrinii!!! litter-twin of light, 
K'scnoi' 111' <iiKlIn'ail, encrtrisinir lovn, 

Il^iil. i;.'Tiil.' roi.r,ii.Tr.r of ilc^iU coll) nijrht, 
II :ii. ou ilii? tviiiim kinilly-brooJtim duvo 

1 fi'i'l i:u'.' nnr iim. in iiic : tliy atran^ might 
Fh''~ I'.iTiKf^h Kiy bunca like fire, — my Ii(:mit benta K 

Wit:i I'ly aUd iiri^ciicc : pain, bii.I feur, uul care 
IJ! !'■ ({■'-.li tli-< iiirlitninir I iiisfiitcr of mine cyo; 

Nil Hirk iiiisi'iksuiitililo terrors J.ire 
Di^tiirl) inc. revelling in the luxury. 

Till- ne>v.r,Miiia luxury uflifo inJ lie.illh, 
Tins blith<-s,.inc cloxliuity of limb. 
This |i!ca.'>iire, in wtiicli all my tienaea swin, 

This ilcup outpouring of • c 




£LL£X GliAY. Mi 



ELLEN GRAY. 

THK KXCU8K OF AN UlfPORTUNATS. 

A 9TARLE14S nipht, ami bitter cold ; 
Tlic lo%v dun clouds all wildly rolled, 

Scuddin;; beftirc the blast ; 
And clieorlcsaly the frozen sleet 
Adoun ilic melancholy street 

Swept onward thick and foFt; 

When, crouched at nn unfriendly door, 
Fault, sick, and uiiserably poor, 

A silent woman sate; 
She mij^ht be young, and had been fan. 
But from her eye looked out despair 

All dim and ddiolnte. 

Was I to pass her coldly by, 
Leaving her there to pine and die. 

The live-long freezing night? 
The secret answer of my heart 
Told me I hail not done my part 

In flinging her a mite. 

She looked her thnnkj*, — then drooped her hftOf 
"Have you no friend, no home?" 1 said: 

"Get up, poor croutiire, come, 
You seem unhappy, faint, and weak. 
How can 1 rtc.Tve or save you, — speuk. 

Or whitlier help you home?" 

"AIns, kind sir, poor Kllcn Gray 
Has had no frivml this many a day. 

Anil, but that y«)U si»em kind, — 
She has not found Uie face of latn 
That looked on her in nught but batai 

And still despairs to find 



MrSCEIXAA'EOUS POEMS. 

"Anil f')r I home, — would [ hmd wi 
TIk' liniiii; I liat'e, i tricked ^no, 

■l'ii.^y will not lei uie in, 
Till I tail fee my jnilert handt 
Wall ilif vili! tnbuie bIii 

Tilt! waged of mj ■ 



"! fee your goodness on me frairn; 
Vi'l iii'ar tllii vuricBt wretch on town 

Wliilo yet in life slie iiiaj 
Till tlio Ead slory of bcr grief, — 
TliMii^'h heaven alone can bring relief 

'I'o guilty Ellen Uni;. 



"My [notlicr died wlien 1 wu bom: 
And I was flung, ■ babe furlurn, 
U|>on the uurk-house lluor ; 
&Iy fuilier, — would I knew bim not! 
A BcjiJiilid thief, a reckle^d sot, — 
e not tell you moro. 




ELI-EN GRAY. 



€5? 



In my most loathing breast; 
Oh, how L feared and hated him. 
So hai»G]y kind, 00 smoothly grim, 

My terror and my pest! 



Till one day at that prison-mill, 

• • • • 

• • • • 

• • • • 



** Thenceforward drooped my stricken hefid; 
I lived, — I died, a hfe of dread, 

LfCMt tlicy should guess my shame ; 
But weeks and months would pass away, 
And all to soon the bitter day 

Of wrath and rum came; 

**I could not hide my altered form; 
Then on my head the fearful storm 

Of jibe and insult burat: 
Men only mocked me for my fate, 
But n'oman*8 scorn and woman^s bate 

Me, tlieir poor sister, cursL 



''O woman, had thy kindless face 
But gentler lotikod on my disgrace, 

And hoalod the wounds it ga?e ! — 
I wa8 a drowning, sinking wnrtcli, 
Whom no one lovod enough to stretch 

A fin'jor out to save. 

"They tore my baby fnim my heart. 
And KH?kc(l it in some hole apart. 

Where I could hear it cry, 
Such was the horrid poor-house law; — 
Its little throes I never saw. 

Although 1 beard it di« ! 
JO 



MISCEUANEOnS POEMS. 

ill the stone beatta thai niled the pUM 
joi me nnl kisa m/ dnrliiig's faco^ 

My little ijarliiig dead ; 
O I WU8 mail with nge and tuUe^ 
Anil yet all siiiknly [ aate, 

Aud aoC a word I Hid. 



"Till d 's bwik, 

Twenty . ling, 1 

And die i 

I hnil no tni)ip, no iioiiip, no Triend, 
No God ! — 1 aoiii^Iit bjt for on end 

To life and misery. 




"Ah, lightly heed llie righteous few 
How little to tlicnidelves ia ilue. 

But all tiling fjitcn to them ; 
Yet the un'visc, because untniiirlit, 
The xvnndcrin<r shcrp, becanae unsou^it, 

They heartlessly condemn 

" And little can the untempted dream, 
While gliding smootlily on life's stream 

They keep the lettcr-lu"a ; 
Wluit would they be, if, tost like mo 
Hojiclcas upon life's barren sea, 

They know how hunger gnawa. 



" [ was half starved, I tried in vain 
To get me work my bread to gaing 



ELLCN ORAT. 

Before roe flew mj slwfne; 
Cold Charity pat up her ptirse, 
And none looked on me but to 

The child of evil fame. 



"Alad, why n<*ed I count by links 
Tlic heavy IcnglJieniti? cliiio that makm 

My heart, my so«j1, my all ? 
f still was fair, tliouifh Iv^pe was dnd, 
>nd so I sold uiyavlf fur breads 

And lived upoo my fall: 

** Now was I recklew, bold, and bad. 
My love wu hate, — I gntw lialf-mad 

With thiiikinj? on rny •^ronjs; 
I>iseaj«e, and piin. and ^ari?-«in 
Rent bmly and mmI. an'l raj^ wftiua! 

Such need to guiit luskmgn, 

''And what I wa^. — roch stiU am I; 
Afraid to li«e. unlit to die, — 

And yet I U/f^ I nu^^U 
Meet my be«t fnenl an*l I-ner — IVatk, 
lo tiie fierce frr/vni ar««l fnn^n breatil 

Of this licc'i/iWr m^)iL 

■My tale it toM : my h«^rt ^rttwM cM\ 
I cannot stir, — yK, — k.rjl g^i^A iir^ 

1 know th«t Jf0ti wilj ttiy, — 
And God IS kinif-r eVn tiian yoa,*— 
Caa lie wA U^»k wfth pity t/jo, 

On Wf»/U:h<t:d Mi'.'O iifjf^ 



Her eye was fii^ ; s?*e ciid no more, 
But pr o p p e d sx^^nst t/je aAd streci-doar 

iUae hesttwid tt0-T fstrtltn;^ dead ; 
One aaotnem s«*je i'lokH up and snnM 
Foil of new hf/;^, as Merry's cbiUn 

«>AAd t^ poor gui was 




Mu.. .. ~ 
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TUB A7RICAX DBSEBT. 

That dewed her Bocks with odom, m they r#«pt 
The wa¥iiig ^rores, or in the roee-hod aJepi! 



b thii the deeert? thii the blij^hted plain 

Where Silence holds her melancbolj reign, — 

Where foot of daring mortal scarce hath trod. 

Bin all aroond is sditode, — and God ! 

And where the sandy * billows orerwhelm 

All ftot joun^ Fancy's Tisiooary realm. 

In which, beneath the red moon's sickly frlanea^ 

Faniaiktic forms prolongr the midnig^ht dance. 

And pigrny warriors, t manhalie-i on the plains^ 

Shout high defiance to the iwndmz cranes? 

Regions of sorrow, — darkly hire yc frowned 

Amidst a snnny worhJ of smi!^ aroond ; 

Luxurious Persia, buwere*! in rfy*y bloom, 

Breathes the sweet air of Anby's perfume. 

And where Italian suns in glory sbine. 

To the green olire clings the tendnlied fine: 

In yon soft bosom of Ibena*^ riles. 

The orange-bloMom scents the linirering gaiea^ 

That waft its sweets to where Mi<ieir«*8 piMtn 

With emerald beauty gerns the we«teni main: 

The winds that o'er the roazh .£;?<* n sweeps 

Tamed into i^p.^rrs, on it* t*liryi* •!*ep. 

And where nch I>elu dr.nicf the fw^rJIing !fiV% 

Auspicious Ceres spresiis h^ go%:en «rrij!e. 

But on Sahara : Death hvi fet r.:4 v«r-xM^ 

And reigns in sa'>n nAfi^.j \.'>r.*'.: 

Unfurled on high aV/re •-*->? 'i'-vr-.-k r,g. 

The red} sin»«xn sprea/l« f-x->. *.* f>^rj wiof; 

The spiriU of the f?r/rr.i :..♦ S.iJ.rij wijt» 

»ws swei: i,.« %iif.l *rA:^, • 



KmxamxmA .\«iur«, *«4 i . p 11. 
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MISCELLANXODS POlOl!*. 

^nd circling Tune* hover round his head. 
To croitn wiUi flmnea tho tynut of Uia <)bu1' 
The desert alirsnk bfrii&iiJi hitn, ■• ho poascd. 
Borne on tKo burning pinions of the blut; 
He breallied, — and SolituJe sat pining then; 
He Rp[ike. — and Bilence hushed the li«lening (ir; 
He frowoeil, — inU blighted nature acwc« ctmld ij 
The ligliining glnnces of hec monarch'! eye; 
Bui wlieri! he looked in withering Turf dov% 
A dying dasert kait ita giant ftonra ■ 

Deaohtc wilds, — creatinn's barren gmt«, 

Where dull n« Lcllie rolla tlic dcsert-wavov 

How sparingly with wirm existence rife 

Hnve ye rejoiced in love, or tecinffil with life. 

Can it then be in soliliides so drear. 

That utlcr nuthing has iw dwelling here? — 

Hence, — thniiii'il of darknossl — i.'or the ssndy flood 

Broods the great Spirit of a present God: 

Hi is, where other being mny not be ; 

Space cannot bind Elim, — nor infinily ! 

Deeper than thought has ever dared to stray. 

Higher than funcy winged her n-ondcring w«y, 

Beyond the beaming of the furthest star. 

Beyond the pilgrini-comcl's distant car. 

Beyond all worlds, anil glorious suns unseen, 

He ia, and will be, and has ever been! 

Nor less, — where the huge iceberg tifta ita hnit. 

Dim as a dream, from ocean's polar bed ; 

Or where in softer clinics creation glows. 

And Paphoa bliisliea from its banks of rose, 

f)r whore fierce suns the panting desert aear,— 

Hs is, and was, and ever will be, HsaB! 

Bnt would thy daring spirit, child of man. 
The a«;rel chambers of the desert scan. 
Curtained with flames, and tenanted by deatl^ 
FaaoMl by tlu Umpeat af Sirocco's breath f 




Toil, Dol an:i9R>«l ^Jt hftr f^:*-,-^' t«sL 

Bat be tbe b»»:iaf v-.^&pr« 

And track!«v ic^^ Sutvi't 

Lo, from t2»e ttrvTaji;; eidC « »*l-t2« ^ --rv 

Has wept Lo dj^ftiae c-^^ins *s.\r„j^j^i z.vnc: 

Darknefl* bu flsa:^!*^ i-a r3«jj-*-i rv>» iw^-r. 

And in fu *! z!'>rT s^lks •-:#* i^ w-i. ra i>T ; - 

Rejoice ye fc^err n>aL — t» -r^—tirtr j*.rt« 

Witb ibe rlxi ns.'aetjH Trei-r* j:»k" 

Tbe bride^r»t> of :*» ear.i j--i 

And bloocai m fr^aa^wed 

Ye vaitJD^ devi. jm^ •^ 

Wkb fnifrmnt larenae ^adM 1:11 linnui^ £1 

Tboo evtb be r-A*: -jl *^ — Rtr. -Jiit •*! ;«;• 

as tbe na :f a^ jt f rt^T ^- 

Like one, a r^ j ne d v» ".^^^ 
Tbat, ever drnf. «r.i-« -.nr* lu*^ — *-* <*- 
And €«■ Salwra w«-i — wr^ mK.t« v«» 
Deep m ber bnwa >.?r-^ t*^ •rvj' n^t 
Bot oever dKoace '.*► -j-..-.nrjr7 tr.-^rti 
Shall wmr mU:A m '^n^^v t lu^ nfl*{*vnit«^ 



Pines tbe «a«d ixi^^^.^ / 



,>* 
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A rockr oM&ni 
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THE AFllICAN DBSKRT. iM 

Behold one here, who till to-day has been 

A father, and with bunting bo8oin seen 

Ilia last, bia cheriahed one, whuae waning eye 

Hinilcd only reaignation, droop and die! 

Parched by fhe lieat, those lips are curled and pale. 

As HMc-leavcs witheced in tlie northern gale; 

Her eye no more its silent love shall speak. 

No flush of life shall innntle on her choek ; 

Yet witli a frenzied fondness to his child 

The father clung, and thought his darUng smiled; 

Ah, yes! His deatli that o'er her beauty throws 

Tliat marble smile of deep and dread repose. 

What thrilling shouts are these that rend tlie sky, 
Wlience is tlie joy that lights tin; sunken eye ? 
On, on, lh«?y speed, their burning tliirHt to slake 
In Uie blue • waters of yon rippled lake, — , 

Or must they still those maddening pangs assuage 
In the aand-billows of the false mirage ? 
Lo, the fair phantom melting to tiic wind, 
but the sting of baffled bliss behind. 



Hope amilee strain, as with instinctive haste, f 
The panting camels nish along the waste, 
And snufT the grateful breeze, that sweeping by 
Wafla its cool fragrance through the cloudless sky, 
Swift as the steed that feels the slnckened rein, 
And flics impetuous o*er the sounding plain, 
Kager, as bursting from an Alpine source. 
The winter torrent in its headlong course, 
Still hasting on, the wearied band behold 
• — The green oase, an emerald couched in gold! 
AihI now the curving rivulet thoy d»»8cry. 
That bow of hope upon a stormy sky,) 



* Warm de^ iptHNi nf the tmnigt*, tee C:tpl. Lyou'* TravrlK, p :M7, ainl norcklisrdl^ 
HatlM, p I'Kl. -••• lis col >r i« <•! ihr p)irf«l nziirc " 

f TW rufth n«' m mravatt to m «ire«ifi in i>i«: •IcM.-rt it wr!l •Ifvrnltetl m Murkiiif^hMB^ 
y«iipi*«niw. rnl li p H 
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Now ranging its luxuriant banha of grecB, 

lu «ilrrit npture gnrft ii|inn tlie scene: 

IliM grac>?rul annu llie pslm wga (raving Oten, 

Caught in Ihe tall acacia's tnn^lvd Latr, I 

While ill reatooiis serosa Ilia branclica alung ■ 

The gay koas6m in M^ailnt UMels liung; 

The flunpriug ciilocyntii haci Htudded round 

Jewels of promiao o'nr Iho joyful groiinil. 

And wfaere tho sniile of day buret oa the stteadh 

The trembling waters glittered in the beam. 

It cninps, (he blast of death .' that Buddcn glue 

Ting™ with piTfple hues tlie stagnant ajr : 

Fearful in ailence, o'er the heamng slranil 

Swpeps • llie wiW gile, and licka ilie curling Baii4, 

Willie o'er llie vdat Sitliara from afar 

Rushes tlie tempest in lin winged cat: 

Sirin from their bed tlie tlune-like billowa rise 

WliLrliiig and surging to the copper akiea, 

Aa when Brinrciia lilta his hundred arins, 

Uro-ips .It high heaven, and Jilla it with atarnit; 

In eddying chaos madly mixt on high 

(iigaiitir pillars Jancef along the aky. 

Or stalk in awful slowness through the ^loom, 

Or track the coursers of the dread simooio, 

Or clsshing in mid air, to ruin hurled. 

Fall as the fmgmcnts of a shattered world ! 

Rushed ia the tempest, — desolste the plain, 
Stilled are the billaws of that troubled muni 

mior like the purple inilal'i minbanr, Ac., ■ kiiid of blnth apuB ika 



!• we ih.<iwki iMf 



THE SUTTEES. 4«7 

As if the voice of death had checked the storm, 

Fiach tfandy wave retains its sculptured form : 

And all ia silence, — save tJie distont blast 

That howled, and mocked the desert as it passed; 

And all is *»litude, — for where are they, 

That o'er Sahara wound their toilsome way? 

Ask of Uie heavens above, that smile serene. 

Ask that burnt spot, no more of lovely green. 

Ask of the whirlwind in its purple cloud. 

The desert is their grave, tlie sand their shroud.* 



THE SUTTEES. 

8T50PSI9. 

ri»« niinr»l brsuty of llindnvtnn contra.«ird wiih it" moral «leprRv;tjr. — Approach nf » 
fu'ierml procrsmdn. — Hymn <»f the Mmtimin^. — Thr widow. — Her early hwiory. — 
The aeeiie of ihe funeral pile. — KiithuAiaAtir frfliiii»« of ihe viriim. — The piU ia 
— AclJre«nu British beiicvuleiM.'e in betiali' ut iKe benighted Hiiidoua. 

O ooi.or..f shores, primeval homo of man. 
Mow glorious is thy dw»?llinij, llind<»8tan! 
Thine are those smilirijf valleys, briirht with bloom. 
Wild woiMls, ami siiiidal-groves, that breathe perfume, 
Thine, these fair skies, — where morn's returning rmy. 
Has swept the sUirry robe of nij^ht away,f 
And gilt each dome, and ininan-t, and lower, 
Ciemmed every stream an«l tinted every flower. 
But dark the spirit within thee; — fnun old lime 
Still o'er thee rolls the whcelm;: ri<K»d of cnme. 



^Ll M. » --Jr. ,tl_"Thr wiM.I-i»«"r.Jia-ir..viitt"'*. "»»•> »»""» ' , 
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n'rr t)ioo hrmils the eiirae of froiltleM blood, 
.'ilioiiTs fjr' vi'ii^.n.-unce from thy reeking Md; 
i-ilii<>iiii.- [i:iiiLr.r:4 in hie meliy bfi 
\ifi :, Mii r-'iiuii'in lur his childriiu dead, 

>i iii 'il rt<'i|ii(.'iit on the passiog gale, 
s till- iirjjliaii'a si^h, — tlw widow'i waiL 
;, tU llu) nilliiij of the funeral drum, 
wliii.'-rul>(!.l Urabiiina aec, thej come, they eooM 
.'MIL'. u'iHi fraiitii; sliuuts, and torch, and trump, 
Miii!.'i<'il tii^rits of nteliitchol; potnp, 
li\ iJ c<ir|ist.', Iiorno Buteinnlj on high — 
11)11 fjiiit troinbliiig victim, doomed to dia. 



;h iiica^jrPii stop they move along, 
r jiiv tlii'y weave the mystic sotig; 
'i>uiii'<l M'iih lorcsts, thee they pruM, 
l)ii*:' llif fiill-toned chiirus raise ; 
— uliiTU tiie iousc sail marlnera furl, 
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And tiiere in silent fear she sUods akme, 

The dtwoUus tinpitied, widowed on« : 

Too deepiy taiijrht in life's sad tale of gne( 

In the calm house of death she liopes relief; 

For few the pleasures India's daughter knowti 

A child of sorrow, nursed in want and woe«. 

Curst from the woinb, how ofl a mother's fear 

In silence o'er thee dropt the bitter tear, 

Lest a stem sire to Gan^j^a's holy wave 

Should madly consecrate the life he gave: 

Cradled on superstition's sable wing 

In joyless gloom passed childhood's early spring; 

And still, as budded fair thy youthful mind^ 

None bade tliee seek, none taught thee, truth to find; 

Poor child ! th:it never raised the suppliant prajpe^ 

Nor looked to heaven and saw a Fatiier then. 

Untutored by religion's gentle sway 

To love, believe, be happy, aiid obey. 

Betrothed in artless infancy to one 

Thy warm a(ri>ctions never beamed upon, 

How should'st thou srnile, whon ripe in beauty*! pmle 

The haughty Rajah claimed his destined bride? 

A treuiblinrr Klave, and nut the loving wife. 

Passed the sliort summer of thy hapless life ; * 

And now to d(H!k that bier, that pile to crown ;t 

His fiery sepulchre becomes — thine own. 

And must it be, that in a spot so fair 
Bhall rise the niadden'd shriek of wild despair? 
The lovely spot, where glows in every part 
The smile of nature on tiic pomp of art; 
The banian spreads its hospitable shade, 
The bright bird warbles in tlie leafy glade, 
The matted palm, and wild aiiana's bloom. 
The liglit pagoda, tlie majestic dome, 



* Chi llM aiuM^niMe stale (i/* wfiman tn Indin arr W«nt «>n IIUMkwtaii, Latur vk 
p §§ am tmy; ** bcvvvrn ri(rhi and iiiiie huiulrc«i wMl*'wa aio tmnumwrnn 
PVMi4Mi*y of OciigEi alone ! I^IS " 

t O^. Marr*« Picture of laJia, p. jOS. 



MISC-EI.IAXEOUS POlOfS. 

With Tiicrald piling and ocoui'i ^Bbuit blo^ 
OiKt their tjch tints iimI ahidawa t^er the viaw. 
But iiiurikr Jiere must iraah hia bloodr buid, 
Ami iiuiicrr'litioii shake the Aaiaing bnnd, 
And tprriir Ciist around »n •'get eye 
To lonk fur one to save, — where Dooe ia nigh! 
Par other inron^e than the bmth of dt/ 
l-'rom that <Juth corpse nnist waft the son! vny. 
Far uthiT iiionns thnn of the muffled dnim 
Hcr.ilil the liii},'erinff spirit to it* bocne: 
Yes, — ihou iiiuat perish; and thai gentle ftanM 
Must struggle frantic with the circling flames 
Cunst-int in wenl and woe, for death, for liAt, 
Tiie vicli'ii widow, as the victitn wife. 
Hoping, dtrspairing, — friendless, and forlorn, 
Tlic death sh« nmf not Hy, she atrivea to aconi: 
Lists to thi> tale that briKt>t-<ringed Peria wait 
To wat\ iuT 10 Kalajsa's crystal gale, — • 
Tiiiiiks [u'w her car of lire aball speed along, 
El.iilcd by high pmises, and Kin 




THE SUTTKES. 471 

For oft as innniory*« it?trosp€»clive eye 

Glanced at the bli*;litc(l joys of days (rone by, 

How sadly sweet appeared thone smiling hours. 

When hope had strewed life*8 thorny path with flowers; 

How dark, and shadowed oVr with tearful gloom, 

The unimajnned homirs of the tonibi 

When she remembered all her joy and pain, 

And in a moment .ived her life again; 

E^h sorrow seemed to smile, that frowned before, • 

Her cup of blessing" then was running o'er, — 

Days passed in grief, beamed now in hues of bliss, 

Fancy gilt them, — but terror clouded this ! 

Yet swift her spirit, resolutely proud. 

Scorned every hope, by mercy disallowed : 

The priests hnve long invoked their idol god, 

The mur<rrous pile, his altar, thirsts for blood, — 

A horrid silence summons to the grave. 

All wait for her, — and none stands forth to sare. 

O shall she tremble now, nor die the same, — 

Shall she not fearless rush into the flame? 

From her dark eye she stnkes the rising tear. 

And firmly mounts tJie pile — a widow's bier. 

Instant, with furious zeal and willing hands. 

Attendant Brahmins ply the ready brands; 

And as the flames are raging fierce and high. 

And mount in rushing columns to the sky, 

Lest those wild shrieks, or pity's soft appeal 

Should rouse one hand to save, one heart to feel,* 

Madly exulting in their victim's doom 

They heap with fiendish haste her fiery tomb, — 

Clash the loud cymbals, wake the trumpet's note. 

Roll the deep drum, and raise the deafening sbouti 

Till in dread discord through the startled air 

Rise the mixt yells of triumph and despair! 

Britain, whose pitying hand is stretched to sa?e 
From despot's iron chain the wriUiing slave; 

* Foi % deacripf loo 4 a Soitec, w« Capl. Miur, u above, p. 94X 
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Wliorn l'r-.-il 


luiii':< :<.iri3. Bi wild oppmnioii'B aluiek. 


F.--1 tlio ii..l 


: i'':ir lii'iJeiv tlio luauly check,— 


Wh.-n- i\,L- 1 




Sni'.teil III.' 


cii!> to one no more ■ wife. 


WlKW Nil-.- 


.'V ii''V(-r pravrd ni>r ■ig'hed in jtia, — 


Sliiill ilKhn's 


'«iil..weJ dmnrliler« bleed mpLoi? 


Lrt wri-Jtiw 


ninrx; !!loriou=< deck BntiniuK'i head 


Ttiiin tln'irs. 


who ti.>rr<ily fought, or nobly bled, — 


Wreaths axK 


li as h;ip|>y Bpirits wear above, 


Gt'iiiiiifil «'i! 


li the leiira of giatilude and love. 


WlitTu- imlm 


H[i<l olj^-e. tniDod with almond bloom, 


T,^!! of trill, 


iiipliant |H-iice and raemfa rich pcifoms 


And ye, h1i, 


w younj; and Itindling heana can feel 


Ti.f prayiT 


(if pity fun the flame of leal. 


Tract- Ili.' Ul 


i"I path itluatrioua Heber trud. 


And k-ad tl. 


e pK.r idolalor to God! 


Thud. Ill ll.i. 


t Inppy land, witcre nature'a voice 


Kintrs nt li-r 


ti.il. un.l bi<la tlw world rejoice. 


N.I fuiiil-'.-s 


blin.d hL-r pamdiM ehall nam, 


Nil d..|,ioiL ri 


itt'H licr holy cuurU profane, 




THE SUTIEES. 467 

Ah if the voice of denth had checked the atomic 

F^ich Handy wnvc rctaiim its Hculpnired form : 

And ull is Hilenco, — save tlio dintant blast 

That howled, and ni(>ok(;d the desert as it passed ; 

And all is sohtudc, — lor wliere arc they, 

That oVt Saliara wound tlieir toilsome way? 

Ask of the heavens above, tliat snnle serene, 

Aitk that burnt spot, no more of lovely green, 

Ask of the whirlwind in its purple cloud. 

The desert is tlieir {^rave, tiie sand their shroud.* 



THE SUTTEES. 

8T50P8IS. 

rh« nitarml beauty of IIiiiditYtiin r<intni.4ti*d with it* moral •lepravity. — Apprnaeh oft 
fu-ieral pn»c«r»i«ion. — Hymn of the Hnihmin«. — T>ir wulow. — Her early hietory. ^ 
The Bcenc of the fuit«*rtil pit«. — Kiitliu«i&Aiir fiflmifsof thn viriim. — TKm pils ii 
— AdJreATto iirtii«li luetic voleiice lu beiialf ui' liic bciui;hlcU IIumUnm. 

O ooi.i>R?r shores, primeval home of man. 
How glorious is thy dwtrllini;, ilindostan! 
Thme are these stuilinjj valleys, bri;;ht with bloom, 
WiM uo<m1s, and saiidal-jjroves, that breathe perfume, 
Thme, th»*se fair skies, — whi.'re morn's returning rmy, 
Has sw««pt the starry rube of nij^ht away,f 
And f^ilt each dome, an<l ininar<>t, and tower, 
(iemmed every stream and tinted evory dower. 
But dark the spirit within the<> ; — fmin old time 
Still o'er thee rolls tlie whcelin;j HikhI of cnme. 



• OMiham aiKJ Cl«|>|»., i 1«. '* The ovirpow I'mig rtf-rj <ii ■ «iiil«lcii uiiiil-vinnd, 

WM/ tbe ritne n| the desert, ofini ile«ir<>\» .i w ii««lr* Waii.a (i'arHva!i| already weakened 
Vy (hUKiir, &c *' — nihI p ft^) — " The v%'iiiil« %t ori-h h« Miry (Ki««. nikI brine with tbei 
tidmri iif Willi, roll.n^r nhxie in m:i*«ck trighiiully «uir<i<a;ttig, M-hirh •ometuwn awr** 
wp w1k4c eani\'aiis atul aniiu-« '* « 

t jBaek. PriHO. V. *il. r icArtfioir i^{, oivl Orph Ar-^iw* lOtH^ dmrfttxUmf H^, 



MISCEI.LA.NE<ICS I'OEUS. 

ir TCI tltou amilcst r>nvin|[ «n Bngitnd, 
If yet tlie rose, (be IliintlG, Bod the 
Form a awcet gsrland otlcred on tluM altu, 
Ktrcp ua uaited. 

f^et not rhc ibii^ or murderer infest tw. 
Let not the base incendiaiy ba atar dm, 
Let not the foul idulterer poUutB ua, — 
Spue UB fiDoi evil: 

Bring up the jouth in nwdeatf and TirtiM 
Grant to old age tranquillitj and wiedoro, 
Give the glad sons of Britain health and hoBo 
Greatneaa and plenty. 

May British mercj more Uiao Briti^ valor 
Gam from the world its laurel anil its olive^ 
Till over all her enemies triumphaiit 
Gloriefl Britannia ! 




A IMIAYKK FOR THE I^XI>. «74 

Friend of the nt*«Mly, pity and relieve them: 
Pnwper our artD, nnd sciences, and commefMt 
All that can bless and beautify a nation, 

Kver be Bntain^s! 

Lon^ as the world rejoices in thy favor, 
Holdinj^ it up, Oiunif>otcnt, — lot Enj^land, 
Let Caledonia, with her sifter Erin, 

Queen of the nations, 

Rei(^ and be strong, acknowledging thy meicjt 
Hear us in choral voice of supplication. 
Who DOW jivoke thy succor and thy bletaing, 

Fatlier Almighty! 

Yes we accept the promise of thine aniwer. 
Yet we depend on pity for protection, 
AnA upc*n God our confidence rcposei, 

Through the Redoemer. 



i^^N^^^^^^/^W*i 



A ^TAYER FOR THE LAND. 

Almiohtt Father! hearken, 

Forgive, and help, and bles«| 
Nor let thine anger darken 

The night of our distress ; 
A sin, and shame, and weaknep^ 

Are a]l we call our own; 
We turn to thee in meeknei 

And trust on tiioo alone. 

O God, ri'mer'bcT Zion — 

And pardon a^ her sin! 
Thy mercy we relv on, 

To rein thy vengentioa it 



MISIKIJ-ANEOUS P0E113. 



Tlioii<!li dnrk polution ■ 

Tlic Tcinple ifiuu hut built, 

Thy fnilJifulnew reinuDeth, — 
Aim! iJiut sliall cleanM the guilt 

To Thi.'C, then, Friend All-eeein^ 

Gri'^it source of grace and hivfl^ 
In wliDiii we have our being, 

In u'huin we live uid ntove,— 
Jltiis;iIi?iii obeying 

Thy [•■iicirr word, "draw near," 
Would CO I tic sccurtiljr, praying 

In pcniicncc and rear. 

Thini kiiowfst. Lord, the peril 
Uur ill deserts have wrought, 

If earth for ua is sterile, 
An.i all out labor niught! 

Aliis ; our riglileoiis wngcs 

Are famine, plag^ie, and a word, 




l^\HOR. ill 

Turn us tlmi we may foar thee, 

Ami worship day by day, — 
Draw ufl, that we draw near thee. 

To honor and obey ; 
B«^ with us in all trouble, 

And, art our Savior still, 
Lt>rd, rocoinfMMise uh double 

With good for all our ill ! 

Thoujrh wc dt»sor\*e not pity, 

Yet, Lord, all bounty yield. 
All blessing in the city, 

An<] blossinjrs in the field; 
On folded Hocks and cattle. 

On ba^skct and on store. 
In peace and in the battle, 

All blessings evennore! 

All frood for earth and heaven! 

For we are bold to plead. 
As throuifh thy Son forrpven, 

And in Him sons indeed ! 
Yes, Father ! as possessing 

In thee our Father — God — 
God pive us every blessing. 

And take away tliy rod! 



LABOR. 

A BALLAD VOK OVR MINCI A!«D MAIVUrACTOUBi^ 

Fair work for fair waj^es ! it^s all that we aik, 
An Knjjli.shnian loves uhai is fair, — 

WeMl never complain of the toil or the tiak. 
If Livelihood coinoa with the care; 



MiSCiJ.lAXEOUS rOEJIS. 



or tlii'/iiill, or ill.: Ibrec, oi 

Pur tlie rich iiiaii uho buys, ■ 

Must p:iy Dfi'l be [Kud for h 



Lbe Boil, 

1 the poor mui whu m 
lotU 

kooir Ui>t the dcjoi 



Fair work ll>r f,i 

Is jusl belwot 
If tJi-' iMfn HiTU luniud we would terfe him thv m 

Ami |>roiiii^i: u'u mil when «e on! 
VVc j;ivL- ti> lull) ijiiliistry, muaclea, and thewa 

Ami huarlLIy wmk (m hia wealUi, 
Su he will ns li.iiii;.sily yield lu uur Jueo, 

Guud wn^'ud lor lubor lU health! 

Enough for tlic duy, and a bit to out by 
A^ninst illiie^^, and Blackni-se, and age; 

For cliurij^e aji.l tiii:> fortune are ever too ni^ 
Alike to the fool and ilie e-ige : 

Uiit tlic r<H)l In Ilia hnrvcst will n-anton and waite^ 
Forj,'etiing tli<' tviiHer once more. 




l^VliOii. 479 

One lot! if extravagance rcij^ned in the boroe^ 

Then poverty's wonnwood and gall ; 
If rational foresight of eviU to coine, 

A cheerful coinpJHCcnce in all: 
For sweet is the morsel that diligence earned, 

And sweeter, tlmt prudence put by; 
And lessons of peace in affliction are learned. 

And wisdom that comes from on high! 

For GOD in his providence rulihg above. 

And piloting all things below, 
Is ever unchangeable justice and love 

In ordering welfare or woe : 
He blesses tiie prudent for heaven and earth, 

And gladdens tlie good at all times, — 
But frowns on the sinner, and darkens his miithp 

And lashes his follies and crimes! 

Alas ! for the babes, and the pallid wife 

Hurled down witli the sot to despair,— 
Yet, — GOD shall reward in a happier lifb 

Their punishment, patience, and prayer! 
fiut woe to the catitf, who, starved by his drinin, 

Was star\ing his children as well, — 
O Man! break nway from the treacherous links 

Of a chain that will drag you to hell ! 

Come along, come along, man ! it*s never too latfl^ 

Though drowning, we throw you a rope! 
fiut quick and be quit of so fearful a fate, 

For while there is life there is hope! 
So wisely come with us, and work like the rett| 

And save of your pay while you can; 
And heaven will blt^s you for doing your betl^ 

And helping yourself like a man! 

For I^bor is riches, and Labor is health, 

And l^bor is duty on earth. 
And never was honor, or wisdom, or wMltl^ 

But Labor has been at its birth! 



MISCEI.T-.VNEOrS POEMS. 

The rich. — in hia Hither, his frieail, or himMlf 
Itv li>',i.l nr hy liaixl miwl hA\t toiled, 

And xhf liniw tlint is caiwpiol over with pel( 
Uy Lubor'd oirri sweu bu l>e«i aoiled! 



" WHAT IS A POET!" 

AN OFr-iu\n A.-iswcR to tbe ^ccbtiok 

No jiiiglfir of Hivines, and no minglcr or phrun, 
Ni) luuM of tiiiifs, and no pniner of dai«ie«i 
No lullaby lyrist with nothing to aay, 
Nu eniiill setuiiiiL-nlaliat fainting away. 
No Anlprt of albums, no trifling Tyrwua, 
No bilious tiiisantlirope loutliing to aee ua, 




-YE TFTIRTY NOHLE NATIONS/' 



ISa 



And yet in its henrt, if iiiiJ^mothrrod by wordo, 
It still cnn n«s)N)n(l. fniiii its iniitTinoHt chords, 
To pfncrctiH, truthrul, nioloduHis S4^nsc, 
To boauuful hinjruairo and f«>oliii«rs intonsc, 
To human nlToclioii sinroroly pourtMl out, 
To Klo<moncc, — t'luijod with a rhyme, or withouty 
To anythin*^ UiMtcfu), and hoarty, and true, 
Delicate, gracefuf, and noble, and new. 

Aye, — find me the man, — or the woman, — or child, 
Though modest yet bold, and though spirited, mild. 
With a mind that ran tliink, and a heart that can feel. 
And the ton^nie and the pen that arc skilled to reveal. 
And the eye that hath wept, and the hand that will aid. 
And the brow that m peril was never afraid,^ 
With courage to dure, and with k(*enness to plan, 
And tiict to d(.*olare what is pleasant to Man, 
While guiding, and teaching, and tniining hia mind. 
While spurring tlu» lazy, and leading the blind, 
With pureness m youth, and n»ligion in age, 
And cordial aff-clmns at ev«TV sta^e, — 
The harp of this woman, tins man, or this youth, 
Dy geniuH woll-stnini^, and made tiin«>ful by truth. 
Shall charm and slia:! ravish the world at its will. 
And make it.n old heart yet tremble and thrill. 
While all men shall own it, and feel it, and know it. 
Gladly and grateful ly, — Here is the Poet! 



.^.^ V^ NN V./'b^^^i—- 



••YE TIIIKTY NOBLE NATIONS.' 



A yr.W M4LI.AI> TO COLl'MRIA. 



Vr Tliirty n«»l»Ie natioiui 
('nnf«'il«*rate in One! 

That keep your starry atationt 
Amund the Western Sun — 
21 



MISCELI,A^•EOUS 

I hive a fflorioiM mMioilt 
Anil must obey Ute cill — 

A rkirn! and « petitiont 
To scl before you all. 

AwRy with party blindncn, 

Aicay wiiii petty epite! 
Mv Claim ii oiu: of Kindnca^ 

My Prayer ia one of RigUt: 
And nliilc in grace ye liatcn — 

For tenderness, 1 know 
Yuiir eves sliall dim and gltalen, 

^'oui hearts shall thrill and ^ow! 

For. on those hearts is written 
Tlic spirit of my song, — 

1 claim juur love for BriIaiA, 
In epite of every wrong! 

I clnnii it for — your mother, 

I your spouse, 




YE THIRTY NOBI^ NATIONS.'* 

Ah! need I tell of places 

You dream and dwell on fttill ? 
Those old familiar faces 

Of Krifjlish vale and hill, — 
The sites yon think of, sobbing, 

And spok as pil^^rinis seek, 
With brows and bosoms throbbing 

And tears npon your cheek. 

Or should I touch on glories 

That date in ajjes pone, 
Those dear historic stories, 

Wh«»n Enjriand's name was won. 
The tnU^ri your childnm thronging 

So jrladly hoar you tell. 
And note their father's lonping, 

And love that longing welL 

For laniruago, follies, fashions, 

ReIi«;ion, honor, shame. 
And human loves, and passions, 

Oh! we are just the same; 
You, you are En<;land growing 

To Continental state. 
And wc Columbia, glowing 

With all that makes you grest 

Yes, Anglo-Saxon brother, 

I see your heart is right, — 
And we will wann each other, 

With all our loves alight; 
In foclinff and in reason 

My ('laiiM is stowed away,— 
And kissing is in season 

For ever and a day! — 

And now ui fnmk contrition. 
Oh bn)th«T mme, give htHjd,— 

And hear the just Petition 
My feeble tongue would plead. 



MISt'ELLAXEUCS POEMS. 

I pic-ail acrou thn *■!«■, 
Ko t1?cply criinson-aUined, 

For v\tV]c'« eons uid duifrhteta 
Wliuin rrcemen bold euchiinaJ 

1 Inunt you not unhindl; 

Witli ilia yuu didn't auke, 
I tvutLld iLul wUh .vuu blindlj 

In h:is\ii tlic bond to break; 
But tuiuk'rly and inily 

'i'o rile away the chaio, 
AulI rciuk'r jiislice inly 

'I'u .Mail's l:Ijtutc »g%ia'. 

O jiiiijrc ye how dpgmding — 
A Clinsimn boii!;ht aiid sold. 

And liiiijviii iiiunatcrs tiading 
111 liuinaii Ai-eh Tor guld! 

Wlieii ruthlessly tlicy plunder 
l'ix)r Afric'a lionics Juliled, 




•Yh llilKlY NOBLE NATIONS.*' 

An<l lo I Ono jjreat salvation 

Il:it]i bui^i upon The World,— 
And (iod's llliiinin:itiun 

Ijikt; iKKinday Hhini*:} unfurled ; 
Shall bondd or color pale it? 

Cand.ioe's Kunuch — say, — 
The first, tl»oiii;h black, lo hail h, 

And luvc the (lospel Day! 

Columbia, well [ note it 

That hall your mmh are strong 
Against this ill, and vott; it 

A f'oliy aiul a u runi; ; 
let, lurks iJit-n' iml a loalhintf, 

Av»\ with y«»ur Inst inclined, 
AfiT^iinst ih^it sable cluthini? 

•it Alans oun heart and inind ' 

1 char;r«» you by ytiur jKiwr-r, 

Your l*nM'di)in, nrnl your tame, 
To ^jMi'd tlie blessed hour 

'J'lial ni(»«»s awjiy this Sliainc ; 
JJy all litr's h«>[)»'s and wishes, 

And t"«'.irs bi'viiiid the yrave, 
U(>ii<>ii[M'i> tlp'sc bliMMl-biMi^ht richoi| 

And Iranklv fr«*e the slave I 



So h*t i»nh4r%cr lunraurn, 

While (i(k1 is on nur side, 
Columbia and Britain 

The world shall well divide, — 
Divitle? — No I in nne tether 

Of An^lo-Saxon mijrht 
We'll hold the world toi^'thcr 

In peace and love and ri|;ht! 



ICSCELLAXEODS POEUS 



CONCLUSION. 

Alas 1 pcnr Muae, thy songs «re out of tinw^ 

Thy lol hiilli ftllep on so iron ago, 

Wlico unreleniinf wm tlio sordiil wage 
Agalnsi thee, — couiiiing it no (reniol r-rimo 

To Hiag ilown in Miy ciiue tUt cbunpioo's gigc^ 
And uiturly scorning liiin, who dmaa to riiyme: 

O that iliy Ihoughtft luil Bllctl ui earlier pagis 
And won the fsvoriug cor* of balicr men ! 
Whose spiriu miglit witli Ui(« Iwve aonivd «iibliiMh 
Far above selfiali Mammon's crowded ^ea ; 
Thou hadst been mor« al liome aiid happipr then: 
Yol be itiou ol' good courage ; there Ban «till 
Those "leTt aeven thousand," hdcm ikfscltniis will 
Yearn oa uij uiue good, and pvoun tny modi 111 
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